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PREFACE 


The  service  of  song  claims  a  very  important  place  in  all  our  devotional  exercises. 
The  Lord  has  in  all  ages  encouraged  His  people  to  rejoice  and  sing  praises  to  His  holy 
name.  In  singing  the  soul  gives  expression  of  its  devotion  to  God,  and  makes  known 
its  deep  struggles  and  great  needs.  The  service  of  song  also  leads  to  spiritual  develop- 
ment and  unity  among  the  believers.  Among  the  pleasures  and  joys  of  heaven  will  be 
the  glorious  song  service  of  the  redeemed :  "And  they  sang  a  new  song — saying  with 
a  loud  voice,  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power  and  riches  and  wis- 
dom and  strength  and  honor  and  glory  and  blessing."  In  order  to  be  prepared  to  join 
in  the  songs  of  the  redeemed,  our  hearts  and  souls  need  to  be  set  in  tune  by  the  hand 
that  sets  in  tune  every  vocal  and  spiritual  chord  in  all  the  universe.  This  is  effected 
by  following  the  divine  instruction  to  "teach  and  admonish  one  another  in  psalms 
and  hymns  and  spiritual  songs,  singing  with  grace  in  our  hearts  unto  the  Lord." 

In  compiling  the  "Church  and  Sunday  School  Hymnal,"  the  committees  have 
endeavored  to  select  and  adopt  only  such  hymns  as  tend  to  promote  true  devotion  and 
a  deeper  work  of  grace  in  the  hearts  of  all  who  engage  in  the  service  of  song. 

The  hymns  and  songs  selected  cover  a  wide  range  of  subject  matter  suitable  for 
all  occasions  in  religious  worship,  both  in  the  church  and  home.  All  the  best  old 
hymns  and  tunes  sung  by  our  sainted  fathers  and  mothers,  and  which  have  left  their 
sacred  memories  and  influence  upon  the  present  generation,  have  been  retained;  many 
newer  hymns  of  unquestionable  worth  secured  at  considerable  cost,  also  a  number  of 
valuable  new  hymns  written  especially  for  this  work,  constitute  a  collection  of  hymns 
and  tunes  peculiarly  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  various  lines  of  church  work. 

Great  care  has  been  taken  in  selecting  tunes  to  express  the  sentiment  of  the  words, 
and  such  as  are  best  suited  to  congregational  singing.  Care  has  also  been  exercised  in 
classifying  the  hymns  under  heads  appropriate  for  the  various  occasions  of  worship, 
and  any  class  can  be  readily  found  by  referring  to  the  topical  index. 

The  committees  appointed  to  arrange  and  compile  the  new  hymnal  now  submit 
to  the  church  the  result  of  their  labors.  The  same  is  sent  out  with  the  fond  hope  that 
it  will  meet  with  the  approval  and  acceptance  of  our  beloved  Brotherhood,  and  that  it 
may  unify  our  song  service,  young  and  old  uniting  their  voices  in  song  and  prayer, 
worshipping  the  Lord  our  God  "with  the  spirit  and  with  the  understanding  also," — 
thus  bringing  us  nearer  to  God,  and  preparing  us  all  to  sing  the  songs  of  Moses  and 
the  Lamb  over  Yonder. 
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EDITOR'S  NOTES 


In  submitting  the  present  volume  of  Church  and  Sunday  School  music,  we  invite 
you  to  note  in  particular,  five  points. 

1st.  In  the  old,  old  songs  which  have  been  sung  so  often  without  books,  it  is 
easy  to  see,  how  it  is  that  we  differ  as  to  what  is  correct  for  even  the  same  melody. 
In  these  cases  we  have  endeavored  to  get  the  best  setting  of  the  songs,  and  now  trust 
they  may  suit  those  who  may  wish  to  use  the  Hymnal.  The  harmony  in  many  places 
has  been  changed — sometimes  because  it  was  poor  and  sometimes  because  it  was  in- 
correct. I  feel  that  it  would  so  much  improve  our  Church  Music  if  each  congregation 
would  adjust  itself  to,  and  adopt,  the  music  as  now  set  in  Church  and  Sunday  School 
Hymnal.  Some  songs  are  represented  at  a  different  pitch  from  what  they  were  in  the 
older  books.  This  has  been  done  either  to  suit  the  voices  better,  or  to  give  the  song  a 
better  effect.  Leaders  should  use  a  tuning  fork  to  start  the  pieces  at  the  correct  pitch, 
or  else  practice  at  home  until  their  judgment  is  true  in  this  matter.  (The  safest  and 
best  plan  is,  to  quietly  use  a  fork  at  the  time  you  wish  to  start  a  tune.  This  can  be 
done  without  any  display.) 

2d.  Not  a  few  of  the  songs  which  were  formerly  written  in  half-notes,  now  ap- 
pear in  quarter-notes.  This  does  not  mean  that  they  should  be  sung  twice  as  fast. 
At  this  point  I  wish  to  urge  very  strongly  that  every  leader  should  sing  just  as  fast  or 
slow,  just  as  loud  or  soft,  just  as  joyful  or  sad  as  the  words  suggest.  Sing  to  express 
the  words,  that  they  may  edify,  and  not  to  make  a  meaningless  noise  or  jingle  simply 
to  gratify  some  inconsistent  feeling. 

3d.  The  songs  which  have  a  Refrain  are  not  listed  in  the  Metrical  Index,  nor  are 
any  of  the  songs  that  are  not  of  a  general  hymn-tune  character.  Where  hymns  appear 
on  a  page  which  has  music  set  to  other  words,  no  meter  mark  has  been  set  to  those 
separate  words,  for  they  are  in  every  case  of  the  same  meter  as  the  tune  above,  and 
are  intended  to  be  sung  to  that  tune. 

4th.  The  music  which  has  been  written  especially  for  the  book  has  been  selected, 
after  written,  with  the  greatest  care.  It  is  of  course  untried.  I  trust  it  may  receive 
very  careful  study  and  practice.  That  which  proves  good — well;  if  any  should  be 
found  not  good,  discard  it. 

5th.  We  have  adapted  the  tunes  to  the  hymns  according  to  our  best  judgment  and 
taste.  Wherein  this  mating  of  hymns  and  tunes  differs  from  that  which  leaders  are 
used  to,  we  sincerely  trust  that  all  will  first  use  the  songs  as  given  in  the  Hymnal,  and 
then  if  found  that  the  tune  and  hymn  do  not  suit  together,  the  leader  may  make  his 
own  selection  of  tunes.  But  in  selecting  other  tunes  great  care  should  be  exercised, 
that  the  words  may  be  strengthened  and  not  weakened. 

Since  singing  has  such  a  tendency  to  fill  us  with  praise  and  thanksgiving  and 
adoration  for  our  great  Father,  since  others  may  be  brought  to  the  Light  by  our  sing- 
ing, since  God  has  given  us  a  voice — let  us  sing  for  the  salvation  of  sinners,  the  edify- 
ing of  saints,  and  the  glory  of  God. 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al  di 

Hail     him  who  saves  you  by 

Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at 

To      him     all    maj  -  es    -  ty 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al       di    -    a    -    dem,  And  crown  him  Lord 

Hail    him  who  saves  you      by        his     grace,And  crown  him  Lord 

Go,  spread  your  tro-phies     at         his      feet,  And  crown  him  Lord 

To     him     all    maj  -  es  -    ty  as  -  cribe,And  crown  him  Lord 

We'll  join    the     ev  -  er  -   last   -  ing     song,  And  crown  him  Lord 
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com -fort  from    a-  bove  ;  Be    thou   our  guar -diau,  thou   our  guide, O'er  ev  -  'ry 
know  and  choose  thy  way  ;  Plant  ho  -  ly     fear      in      ev  -  'ry  heart, That   we   from 
take     to    dwell  with  God  ;  Lead  us      to   Christ,  the     liv  -  ing  way  ;  Kor     let     us 
him    for      ev  -  er    blest;  Lead  us      to   heaven,  its    bliss     to    share — Ful-ness  of 


mm 


t=t 


4 1—4- 


r — i — r 


^zzz^z:^: 


-m— m 


l=t 


1 


y 


'i 


■«d-r 


i 


I    J  I  J 


siei 


"27*' 


thought  and    step    pre  -  side,  O'er      ev  -  'ry  thought  and    step     pre  -  side. 

God  may  ne'er     de  -  part,  That     we    from    God    may  ne'er      de  -  part. 

from  His     pas-tures  stray,  Nor      let       us       from     his     pas  -  tures    stray. 

joy  for       ev   -  er     there,  Ful  -  ness     of        joy      for       ev    -  er      there. 
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^J     "  Take  heed,  therefore,  how  ye  hear."    Luke  8:  18 

1  Thy  presence,  gracious  God,  afford ; 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 

||:An<l  faith  be  mix'd  with  what  we  hear.:  II 

2  I  distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove, 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 

||:Aik1  satisfied  with  living  bread.:] 

3  To  ns  thy  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sov'reign  pow'r  and  energy, 
And  may  we  in  thy  faith  and  fear 

|:Beduce  to  practice  what  we  hear.:| 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal  ; 
Teach  08  to  know  and  do  thy  will  ; 
Thy  saving  pow'r  and  love  display, 

fl:And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day.:lj 


"  Gathered  together  in  my  name."    Matt.  18:  20 

With  thankful  hearts  we  meet,  0  Lord, 
To  sing  thy  praise  and  hear  thy  word, 
To  seek  thy  face  in  earnest  prayer, 
To  cast  on  thee  each  earthly  care.:|| 
Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  flock, 
Thy  people's  shield,  their  shadowing 

rock, 
Once  more  we  meet  to  hear  thy  voice, 
Once  more  before  thee  to  rejoice.:  |J 
Oh,  may  thy  servants,  by  thy  word, 
Refresh  each  wearied  heart,  dear  Lord, 
Wearied  of  earth's  vain  si  rife  and  woe, 
Wearied  of  sin  and  all  below.: || 
Thy  presence,  Saviour,  now  we  seek, 
Confirm  the  strong,  sustain  the  weak; 
Way-worn  and  tried,  we  hither  come, 
Give  us  a  foretaste  of  our  home.:|| 
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Fill      ev  -  'ry  heart  with  love    di-  vine,   Teach    ev  -  'ry  tongue  thy  praise  to    sing. 
In     thee     a  -  lone    help    us       to  trust,   And      in     thy  love  and    laws  a  -  bide, 
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1.  Fa  -    ther,  we  come    in        Je  -  sus'  name,   To      wor-ship      at  this  place ; 

2.  We    know  not  how    to       come    a  -  right,    Ex  -  cept  thou    be  our  guide ; 

3.  Give  grace    to  hear    and      sing  thy  praise,  And  grace  for    thee  to  live ; 

4.  Mo  -  ment  by  mo  -  ment    be      thou  near,   And  keep    us      in  thy  love; 
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Do      thou  with    love  our    hearts  in -flame,  And  give  us  peace   and  grace. 

Fill     thou    our  hearts  with  heav'nly    light,  And  with  us  now        a  -  bide. 

Keep      us,       O      Lord,  in       all      thy  ways,    To  us     thy  spir  -  it  give. 

And    when    our     life  is       end  -  ed    here,  Take  us     to  thee       a  -  bove. 
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1.  Oh,  for      a    heart      to     praise  my    God,      A      heart  from  sin       set      free ! 

2.  A  heart  re- signed,  sub  -  mis  -  sive,  meek,  My  dear  Re-deem-er's  throne 
.;.  A  heart  in  ev  -  'ry  thought  re-newed,  And  full  of  love  di  -  vine; 
4.  An  hum-ble,    low  -  ly,      con  -  trite  heart,    Be  -   liev  -  ing,  true,     and   clean, 
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A      heart  that's  sprin-kled  with   the   blood     So       free  -  ly     shed  for  me. 

Where       on  -  ly    Christ     is  heard   to   speak,  Where   Je  -  sus  reigns  a    -  lone. 

Per    -  feet,  and   right,    and  pure,  and  good — A        cop  -  y,    Lord,  of  thine. 

Which      nei-ther     life      nor  death  can    part    From    him    that  dwells  witli  -in. 
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"  In  spirit  and  in  truth."    John  4:  23 

1  Once  more  we  come  before  our  God, 

Once  more  his  blessing  ask. 
Oh,  may  not  duty  seem  a  load, 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  quickening  Spirit  send 

On  us  in  Jesus'  name; 
To  make  our  waiting  minds  attend, 
And  put  our  souls  in  frame. 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear, 

Each  in  an  honest  heart; 
I  lourd  up  the  precious  treasure  there, 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  To  seek  thee  all  our  hearts  dispose, 

To  each  thy  blessings  suit; 
And  Let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows, 
Produce  abundant,  fruit. 

5  The  thirsty  bless  with  heavenly  show- 

The  cold  with  warmth  divine  ;  [ers, 
And  as  the  benefit  is  ours, 
Be  all  the  glory  thine. 
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~/     "  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  Lord."    l's.  34 :  2 

1  Long  as  I  live  I'll  bless  thy  name, 

My  King,  my  God,  my  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord;  his  power  unknown ; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
I'll  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue, 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  who  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons,  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

/>  The  world  is  governed  by  thy  hand; 

The  saints  are  ruled  by  love; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stand, 
Though  rocks,  and  hills  remove. 
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1.  All    praise    to        him      who   reigns  a  -   bove,      In     ma  -  jes  -   ty       su-preme, 

2.  His      name     a    -    bove      all   names  shall  stand,     Ex  -  alt  -  ed     more     and  more, 

3.  Re  -  deem-  er,      Sav  -  iour,Friendof      man,  Once   ru  -  ined    by       the    fall, 

4.  His     name  shall      be         the  Coun  -  sel  -  lor,  The  might  -  y      Prince  of    Peace, 
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Who  gave  his     Son      for     man     to      die,      That  he     might  man      re  -  deem. 

At  God  the      Fa  -  ther's  own  right  hand,  Where  an  -  gel    hosts      a  -  dore. 

Thou  hast      de  -  vised    sal  -  va  -  tion's  plan,    For   thou  hast    died    for      all. 

Of        all  earth's  king-doms  con  -  quer  -  or,    Whose  reign  shall   nev  -  er    cease. 
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Bless- ed    be     the  name, bless-ed  be     the  name,  Blessed   be    the  name     of    the  Lord 
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Bless-ed     be    the  name, blessed    be     the  name,Blessed    be      the  name  of     the  Lord 
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5  The  ransomed  hosts  to  thee  shall  bring  6  Then  shall  we  know  as  we  are  known, 
Their  praise  and  homage  meet ;  And  in  that  world  above 

With  rapturous  awe  adore  their  King,     Forever  sing  around  the  throne 
And  worship  at  his  feet.  His  everlasting  love. 


Copyright,  1888,  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  per. 
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Air,  by  IIavergal,  1849 
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1.  Lord,    in       thy   pres  -  ence  here      we   meet,  May    we        in     thee      be    found ! 

2.  With    har  -  mo  -  ny       thy    ser  -  vants  bless,  That  we      may  own       to      thee, 

3.  May      Zi  -  on's  good      be     kept       in     view,  And  bless    our     fee  -   ble     aim, 
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O     make     the   place      di  -  vine   -  ly    sweet,   And     let       thy  grace 
How  good,   how  sweet,  how  pleas  -  ant     'tis      When  breth- ren     all 
That      all        we      un  -   der     take       to      do,      May     glo   -   ri  -    fy 


a  -  bound, 
a  -  gree. 
thy  name. 


Salvation !  oh,  the  joyful  sound, 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears ! 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 
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1  Come,  let  us  join  our  sacred  songs, 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten     thousand     thousand    are    their 
But  all  their  joys  are  one   [tongues, 


Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
On  death's  dark  way  we  stray ; 

But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 


"Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus  ;  " 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 


3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around  : 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound ! 


3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 


4   Salvation  !  0  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs  ; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky 
And  air  and  earth  and  seas 
Conspire  to  raise  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 


Isaac  Watts 
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Robert  Robinson,  1758 


Wettleton    &.  ?s. 


ASAHEL,  Nettleton,  1825 

Fine 
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-.    f  Come,  thou  Fount  of       ev  -'ry    bless  -  ing,    Tune  my  heart    to      sing  thy  grace  :  ) 
'  \  Streams  of  mer  -  cy,     nev  -  er    ceas  -  ing,    Call  for  songs    of     loud  -est  praise.  J 
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d.c.  Praise  the  mount — Fm  fixed  up  -  on       it — Mount  of    thy 


re  -  deem-ing    love  I 


B.C. 


Teach  me     some   me  -  lo-  dious   son  -  net,    Sung  by      flam  -  ing  tongues  a  -  bove ; 
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Here  I  raise  rny  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thine  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God, 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  that  grace,  now,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 
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"  Behold  what  manner  of  love."    1  John  3:  1 


Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  power  of  sinning ; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

Wesley,  1757 
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1  Come,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 

Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Savior's  dying  merit, 

All  his  sufferings  for  mankind. 
True  recorder  of  his  passion, 

Now  the  living  fire  impart, 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation, 

Preach  his  gospel  to  his  heart. 

2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying, 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine;. 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul  and  mine : 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning, 

Look  on  him  we  pierc'd  and  grie  7'd, 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning, 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 
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©tvtori&llt   l.  m. 


L.  Mason 


1.  So      let    our  lives  and    lips 

2.  Thus  shall  we    best  pro-claim 
.*!.  Our   flesh  and  sense  must  be 
4.     Be  -  lig  -  ion  bears  our  spir  - 


ex  -  press  The  ho  -  ly  gos  -  pel 
a  -  broad  The  hon  -  or  of  our 
de  -  nied  ;  Fas-sion  and    en  -  vy , 
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its      up, "While  we     ex  -  pect  that  bless 


pro  -  fess ; 
iour  God ; 
and  pride . 
ed      hope, 


o.  That    sa  -  cred  stream,thy  ho  -  ly   "Word,  That  all    our    rag-ing  fear     con-  trols  : 
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So     let     our  walks  and    vir  -    tues  shine,  To  prove  the  doc-trine  all        di  -  vine. 

When  the     sal  -  va  -  tion   reigns  with  -  in,    And  grace  sub-dues  the  pow'r    of     sin. 

While  jus  -  tice,temp'rance, truth   and  love   Our      in-ward    pi  -  e  -  ty      ap- prove. 

The  bright   ap-pear-ance  of         the  Lord,  And  faith  stands  leaning  on      his  word. 

Sweet  peace  thy  prom  -  is  -  es  af  -  ford,  And    give  new  streDgth  to  faint  -ing  souls. 
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Everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 
Psalm  150  :  6 


From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 
Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  sot  no  more. 
Your  Lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring, 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing; 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name 
In  every  land  begin  the  song, 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong; 
In  cheerful  sound  all  voices  raise, 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 
Isaac  Watts 


J.  Q     "  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul."    Psalm    103:  1 

1  Bless,  0  my  soul!    the  living  God; 
Call   home    thy    thoughts    that    rove 

abroad : 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  0  my  soul!    the  God  of  grace; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why    should    the    wonders    he    hath 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot?  [wrought 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  Let  every  land  his  power  confess; 
Let  all  the  earth  adore  his  grace: 

My  heart  and  tongue  with  rapture  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

Isaac  Watts,  ab.  1719 
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Mrs.  Barbauld 


Asahel  Abbott 


1.  Praise     to       God,     im  -  inor  -  tal   praise,  For     the    love    that  crowns  our   days; 

2.  For     the     bless -ings       of      the     held,    For     the   stores  the     gar- dens  yield, 

3.  Clouds  that    drop      re  -  fresh -ing   dews  ;  Suns  that     ge  -  n:al     heat    dif  -  fuse  ; 

4.  All     that  Spring  with    boun-teous  hand,  Scat  -  ters    o'er     the     smil  -  ing    land  ; 

5.  These, great   God,      to      thee     we     owe,  Source  whence  all   our    bless- ings    flow; 
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Bounteous  source    of        ev  -  'ry       joy,     Let      thy  praise  our  tongues  em  -  ploy. 

For     the      joy  which    har-  vests    bring, Grate -ful     prais  -  es      now     we      sing. 

Flocks  that    whit-  en        all      the     plain,    Yel  -  low  sheaves  of       rip-ened   grain. 

All      that      lib  - 'ral       Au - tumn  pours  From    her        o  -  ver  -  flow  -ing    stores; 

And      for    these    our     souls  shall    raise  Grate  -  ful    vows   and      sol  -  emn   praise. 
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"sa- 
llow sweet  the  name  of    Je-sus  sounds,  In      a       be-liev-er's   ear!   It  soothes  his 
It  makes  the  wounded  spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast;'Tis  man-na 
Dear  Name  !the  rock  on  which   I   build,  My  shield  and  hid  -  ing  place  ;  My  nev  -  er  - 
Weak  is      the   ef  -  fort   of     my  heart,  And  cold  my  warm-est  tho't;But  when     I 
Till  then      I  would  thy  love   pro-claim  With  ev  -  'ry   fleet-  ing  breath;  And  may  the 

/7\ 


sor- rows, heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a -way   his  fear,  And  drives  a  -  way    his  fear, 
to      the    hun-gry    soul,  And    to      the  wea  -  ry   rest,  And    to      the  wea  -  ry    rest, 
fail  -  ing  treas-ury  filled  With  boundless  stores  of  grace,  With  boundless  stores  of  grace, 
see    thee    as    thou   art,    I'll  praise  thee   as       I  ought, V 11  praise  thee  as        I  ought, 
mu  -  sic      of    thy  name  Re  -  fresh  my  soul    in  death,  Re-fresh  my   soul     in  death ! 
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Isaac  Watts,  1709 


Christ  the  great  sacrifice.' 


Dr.  Mason 
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Could  give   the    guilt   -  y        conscience  peace,  Or  wash    a  -  way      the 

A  sac  -  ri  -  rice       of        no  -  bier  name    And  rich  -  er   blood     than 

While  like     a      pen   -    i    -    tent     I     stand,  And  there  con  -  fess      my 

When  hang- ing     on       the      curs  -  ed    tree,    And  hopes  her   guilt     was 

We  bless   the  Lamb   with   cheer- ful    voice,  And  sing  his   bleed  -  ing 
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0  O     "  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  his  ben- 

^^3  <#*•"   Vs- 103:  2 

1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Let  ail  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  gives  thee  strength  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  rescued  from  the  grave  ; 
He,  that  redeemed  our  souls  from  death, 
Hath  boundless  power  to  save. 

5  Ho  fills  the  poor  with  good; 

Be  gives  the  suiFrera  rest ; 
The  Lord  hath  justice  for  the  proud, 
And  mercy  for  th'  oppressed. 


I 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

24-     il  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time."    2  Cor.  6:2 

1  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 

Now,  sinners,  come,  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late, 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
The  gospel  bids  you  come; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

0  sinners  !  why  delay  ? 
Gome  while  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds, 

Come  in  th'  accepted  day. 
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1.  My   God,  how   end -less    is        thy  love  !  Thy  gifts  are    ev  -   'ry     eve  - ning new  ; 

2.  Thou  spread'stthecur- tains  of       the  night,  Great  Guardian  of        my    sleep-ing  hours; 

3.  I     yield  my    pow'rs  to    thy   command  ;  To   thee     I      con  -  se  -  crate  my  days; 
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And    morn-ing    mer- cies    from    a -bove   Gent-ly       dis  -  til       like   ear  -  ly  dew. 
Thy    sov-'reign  word  re  -  stores  the  light,  And  quick-ens  all       my  drow  -  sy  powers. 
Per  -  pet  -  ual    bless-ings  from  thine  hand  De  -  mand  per  -  pet  -  ual    songs   of  praise. 
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1.  One  there    is        a  -  bove    all     oth  -  ers,  Well  de- serves    the  name  of  Friend; 

2.  Which  of      all     our  friends,to     save     us,  Could  or    would  have  shed    his  blood  ? 

3.  When  he    liv'd    on    earth     a  -  bas  -  ed,  Friend  of      sin  -  ners  was    his  name ; 

4.  Oh,   for    grace  our  hearts  to     soft  -  en !  Teach   us,  Lord,     at  length   to    love ; 
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His  is     love      be  -  yond    a  broth-  er's,  Cost  -  ly,    free,  and  knows  no     end. 

But  this    Sav  -  iour    died    to  have    us      Rec  -  on  -  ciled    in  him      to     God. 

Now  a  -  bove      all       glo  -  ry  rais  -  ed,      He     re  -  joi  -  ces    in       the   same. 

We,  a  -  las  !     for  -  get    too  oft  -  en,  What    a    Friend  we  have       a  -  bove. 
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Charles  Weslet 


(ITALIAN    HYMN) 


Felice  Giardiki,  1769 


Come,thoual  -  might- y  King,    Help  us    thy    name 
Come, thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word, Gird  on    thy    mighl 
Come. ho  -  ly     Com-fort-er!     Thy    sa-cred  wit 
To    the  great  One     in  Three,  The  high -est     prais 


Q 


to  sing.     Help    us     to  praise  ; 

7  sword,  Our  pray '  r  at-tend  ; 

ness  bear,      In    this  glad  hour  ; 

es    be,     Hence  ev  -  er  -  more  ! 
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Fa-ther!  all  glo  -  ri-  ous,0"er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-  ous.  Come  and  reign  o  -  ver  ns,  Ancient  of  Days  ! 
Come,and  thy  people  bless,  And  give  thy  word  success;  Spir-it    of    ho  -  li  -nessiOn  us   de-scend. 
Tliou.whoalmight-y  art, Now  rule  in    ev-'ry  heart.  And  ne'er  from  us   depart, Spir- it    of  pow'rl 
His  sovereign  ma-jes-ty   May  we  in   glo  -  ry  see,  And  to     e  -  ter-ni-  ty  Love  auda-dore  ! 
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1.  A  -wake,  my    soul,    to 

2.  He     saw    me    ru   -    ined 
8.  Tho'  num'rons  hosts  of 
4.  When  trouble,  like     a 


joy  -  ful 
in     the 
might -y 
gloom  -y 


lavs.  And 

fall,  V.  i 
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earth  and 
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hell 

thick, 
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withstanding  all  ; 
my  way  op -pose, 
and  thunder'd  loud, 
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safe   -  ly 
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claims  a     song  from   me,  His 

from  my   lost     es  -  tate,  His 
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soul    has      al  -  ways  Stood,  His 
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ing-kind  -  ness. oh,  how  free  I 

big- kind  -  ness. oh,  how  great  I 

ing-kind  -  ness, oh,  hoWStrongl 
ing-kind   -  De88,oh,  how  good  1 
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ing  -  kind-ness,  lov 
ing-  kind-ness,  lov 
ing  -  kind-ness,  lov 
ing  -  kind-ness,  lov 


ing  -  kind-ness,  His 
ing  -  kind-ness,  His 
ing  -  kind-ness,  His 
ing  -  kind-ness,  His 
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ness,  oh,  how    free  ! 

ness,  oh,  how  great ! 

ness,  oh,  how  strongl 

ness,  oh,  how  good  ! 
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Arr.  from  Mozart,  by  Dr.  L.  Mason,  1836 
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Samuel  Medley,  1789 
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1.  Oh,      could    I      speak  the 

2.  I'd      sing    the    pre  -  cious 

3.  I'd      sing    the    char  -  ac   - 

4.  Well— the     de  -  light  -ful 


match-less  worth,  Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glo  -  ries  forth, 
blood  he  spilt,  My  ran -som  from  the  dreadful  guilt, 
ters  he  bears,  And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 
day     will   come,  When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 
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Which  in  my  Sav-iour  shine!  I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heav'nly  strings,  And  vie  with  Gabriel 
Of  sin, and  wrath  di  -  vine :  I'd  sing  his  glo-rious  righteousness, In  which  all  per-fect 
Ex  -alt-ed  on     histhrone;In    loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise  I   would  to   ev  -  er  - 

And     I  shall  see    his  face  ;  Then  with  my  Saviour, Brother, Frieud,  A    blest   e  -  ter  -  ni  - 
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while  he   sings    In       tones      al  -  most    di  -  vine,      In  tones  al  -  most 
heav'n-ly   dress    My      soul     shall    ev  -  er   shine,    My  soul  shall    ev 
last  -  ing  days,    Make    all       his     glo  -  ries  known, Make  all  his    glo 
ty      I'll  spend,  Tri  -  uinph  -  ant     in     his   grace,  Tri  -umph-ant   in 
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di  -  vine. 
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ries  known. 
his  grace. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,     ho    -  ly,         Lord, God     Al-might-y!    Ear-ly        in    the 

2.  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,     ho    -  ly,        all  the  saints  a  -  dore    thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

3.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho    -  ly,      tho' the  darkness  hide    thee,  Tho' the   eye    of 

4.  Ho-ly,   ho  -  ly,     ho    -  ly,         Lord,  God    Al-might-y!  All  thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing    our    song  shall  rise      to 
gold-  en  crowns  a  -  round  the  glass  -  y 
sin  -  f ul  man    thy     glo  -  ry    may     not 
praise  thy  name,  in    earth, and   su:y,    and 


thee 
sea  : 


Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho 

Cher  -  u  -  bim    and  ser 

On  -  ly    thou    art     ho 

Ho  -  ly,     ho   -  ly,     ho 
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mer  -  ci  -  f ul  and  might  -  y,     God      in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  ! 

f all  -  ing  down  be  -  fore    thee,  Which  wert,  and    art,    and       ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 

there   is    none  be  -  side    thee,    Per  -  feet     in    pow-er,  in  love,   in    pur  -  i  -  ty. 

mer-  ci  -  fill   and  might  -  y,     God       in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless- ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  I 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and    to 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 
is  now,  and ev 
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the      Son,     And        to        the       Ho   -    ly     Ghost, 
er    shall  be, world  with  -  out      end.       A  -  men. 

»  ■ 


B 


i 


32 


SVurct  feouv  of  #tra»*  r   l.  m.  d. 


m 
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With  expression. 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  That  calls  me  from      a  world   of    care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r,Thy  wings  shall  my     pe   -  ti  -  tion  bear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r, May     I      thy    con     so   -  la -tion  share, 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Fa-ther's  throne  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known. 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faith- ful -ness  En -gage  the  wait  -  ing  soul  to  bless. 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft  -  y  height,    I     view  my  home  and  take     my    flight. 
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In     sea  -  sons    of     (lis  -  tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has    of  -  ten  found  re  -  lief, 

And  since    he    bids    me    seek  his    face,    Be-lieve  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 

This  robe    of   flesh   I'll    drop,and    rise,    To  seize  the  ev  -    er  -  last -ing  prize, 
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And  oft  es  -  caped  the 
I'll  cast  on  him  my 
And  shout,  while  pass-ing 


temp-ter's  snare,  By    thy   re  -  turn, sweet  hour   of   pray'r. 

ev  -  'ry    care,  And  wait   for    thee,sweet  hour   of  pray'r. 

thro'  the     air,  Fare-well,  fare-well,  sweet  hour   of   pray'r. 
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"  Great  and  preeiomt  promise."    2  Pet.  1:  4 
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How    firm      a     foun-da-  tion,    ye  saints     of  the  Lord,    Is  laid     for  your 

Fear     not,      I       am   with  thee,    oh,     be       not  dismayed;  For       I        am     thy 

When  thro1    the   deep   wa  -  ters       I      call     thee  to     go,     The  riv  -  ers      of 

••The     soul    that    on     Je  -  sus    hath  leaned  for  re -pose       I  will      not,     I 
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ss 
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faith  in      his      ex    -  eel  -  lent  word  !  What  more     can     he      say      then    to 

God,  I      will     still      give   thee     aid;     I'll  strength -en   thee,  help     thee,  and 

sor  -  row  shall    not        o  -   ver  -  flow  ;    For         I        will     be     with     thee   thy 

will  not,    de  -  sert       to       his     foes  ;  That      soul,  though  all    hell   should  en   - 


you       he    hath   said?  Who    un   -  to     the  Sav  -  iour    for    ref  -  uge   have  fled. 

cause    thee     to    stand,    Up  -held     by     my  right- eous,  om  -  nip   -   o-  tent  hand. 

trou  -  bles    to     bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -   fy  to      thee    thy  deep  -  est    dis  -  tress. 

deav  -  or      to    shake,    I'll     nev  -  er —  no  nev  -  er —  no     nev  -  er    for  -  sake  ! 

i  i 


34 


<Ko*r  of  Hour 


(    ii  IHLSt)    \VeSLEY 

Slow, 


Geo.  C.  Hrr.o 


-I      r-l~       ,    ^FF^-tr-l — J—*  J  Ea-h--J— J— 3 
f      P     *     "*  I 


4   * 


1.  God      of  love,  who  hear  -  est     prayer,  Kind-ly      for      thy        peo  -  pie    care, 

2.  Save      us,       in  the  pros  -  p'roua  hour,    From    the     flat  -  t'ring  tempt  -er's  pow'r, 

ive      us  from  the  great     and      wise,    Till    they  sink     in         their   own    eyes, 

■1.    Nev   -  er       let  the  world  break       in,       Fix       a      might-y  gulf      be -t ween  J 

6.    Let       us  still  to  thee     look       up,    Thee,  thy       Is  -  reel's  strength  ami  hope, 
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Who     on 
From    his 
Tame  -  ly 
Keep    us 
Noth  -  ins: 


thee       a  -  lone     de    -    pend  :     Love     us,    save     us       to       the       end. 
un  -  sus  -  pect  -  ed         wiles,     From   the  world's  per  -  ni  -  cious    smiles. 
to       thy   yoke    sub  -  mit,         Lay    their  hon  -  or        at      thy       feet, 
lit    -   tie     and     un    -    known, Prized  and   loved   by      God      a    -    lone. 
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know,    or     seek,    be     -    side 
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sus,    and   him      cru  -  ci    -    lied. 
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"  I  will  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance."    Ps.  2:  8 

( MISSIONARY ) 
Julia  Sampson  Haskell  Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  by  per. 
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1.  0    -    ver     the        o    -    cean  wave,    far,      far        a  -   way,       There     the   poor 

2.  Here       in     this     hap    -    py    land      we      have     the     light        Shin  -  ing  from 

3.  Then,  while  the     mis   -  sion  ships    glad      tid  -  ings    bring,       List  !      as    that 
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2/     them,Chris-tians      at      home, 
Fine.  . 
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hea  -   then  live,     wait  -  ing      for       day;       Grop  -  ing       in         ig    ■     no -ranee, 

God's     own  word,  free,    pure,    and     bright ;    Shall      we      not      send        to    them 

hea  -  then  band    joy   -  ful   -   ly       sing,        "O   -   ver      the        o    -    cean  wave, 
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bread      of     life,     has  -  ten      and    come. 
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dark    as     the      night,       No  bless  -  ed        Bi    -  ble     to      give  them  the      light. 
Bi  -  bles    to       read,     Teach-ers,    and  preach  -  ers,  and      all     that  they     need  ? 
oh,    see  them     come,  Bring -ing    the    bread      of    life,     guid-ing    us      home." 
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1.  My  soul,     be  on       thy  guard;  Ten  thou- sand  foes        a    -  rise; 

2.  O  watch,  and  fight,    and  pray  ;  The       bat  -   tie  ne'er    give  o'er ; 

3.  Ne'er  think    the  vie  -  fry  won,  Nor       lay     thine      ar  -   mor  down  ; 

4.  Fight  on,      my  soul,     till  death  Shall  bring   thee       to       thy  God  ; 
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The     hosts    of      sin      are 
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hard 

To 

draw 

thee 

from 

— — ' — «"-; — "-* 

the     skies. 

Re   -  new      it      bold  -  ly 
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day, 

And 

help 

di 
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Em  -  plore. 

Thy      ar  -  duous  work  will 

not      be 

done, 

Till 

thou 

ob 
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thy    crown. 

He'll  take  thee,     at      thy 

part  -  ing 

breath 

i  To 
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"  T'o  seek  and  to  save."    Luke  19:  10 

1  Assist  thy  servant,  Lord, 

The  gospel  to  proclaim  ; 
Let  power  and  love  attend  thy  word, 
And  every  breast  inflame. 

2  Bid  unbelief  depart; 

With  love  his  soul  inflame; 
Take  full  possession  of  his  heart, 
And  glorify  thy  name. 

3  May  stubborn  sinners  bend 

To  thy  divine  control  ; 
Constrain  the  wandering  to  attend, 
And  make  the  wounded  whole. 
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*'  Watch  and  pray."     -"Mark  14:  38 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil, — 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  ni}*  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
And  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


4  Extend  thy  conquering  arm,  4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

With  banner  wide  unfurled,  And  on  thyself  rely  ; 

Until  thy  glorious  grace  shall  charm  Assured  if  1  my  trust  betray, 
And  harmonize  the  world.  I  shall  forever  die 
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1.  My  God,  I    know,  I      feel       thee  mine,  And   will  not    quit  my  claim, 

2.  Oh,  that  in      me     the     sa    -    cred   fire  Might    now  be  -  gin  to     glow  I 

3.  Oh,  that  it    now  from  heav'n  might  fall,  And   all  my     sins  con-sume ! 

4.  Re  fin    -  ing   fire,    go      thro'      my  heart,    II  -  lu     -  mi  -  nate  my     soul; 
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Till  all 
Burn  up 
Come,  Ho 
Scat  -  ter 
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I    have      is      lost        in    thine,,  And    all  re-newed  I      am. 

the  dross      of      base      de  -  sire,   And    make  the  foun-tains  flow  ! 

I      call,    Spir-it  of     burn-ing,come. 

'ry    part,    And    sane    -  ti  -  fy      the  whole. 
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thy   life  through  ev 


9*&6 


H« 


V      I 


HP g 


« 


£ 


i 


Sliortuaftcv    c. 


40 


M. 


D.  C.  Phillips 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 


i 


31 


si 


:*=35t 


1  I  *"? 

1.  To     thee,    O      gra  -  cious  Lord,  we    sing,     To    thee     in  faith 

2.  We     glo  -  ry       in         thy  bound-less  love,    We      tri-  umph  by 

3.  This    bar-  ren     wil    -    der  -  ness    is   long,      O,      be    thou  with 

4.  Thy     ho-  ly     love,        O  spread   a -broad    In  these  soiled  hearts 
6.  When  comes  the  time        to      fall     a  -  sleep,  Thou  Morn-ing  Star, 
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I      know ; 

2.   What     did 

thy     on    - 

iy 

Son 

en -dure, 

Be  - 

fore      I    drew 

my  breath  1 

3.      0         Je  - 

sus,  could 

I 

this 

be-  lieve, 

I 

now  should  feel 

thy  power  ; 

4.     Au  -  thor 

of    faith, 

to 

thee 

I      lift 

My 

wea  -  ry,    long 

-  ing    eyes  ; 
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If  thou  with-draw    thy    -  self  from  me,     Ah, 

What  pain,  what    la   -  bor        to      se  -  cure    My 

Now  my  poor  soul   thou  would'st  re-trieve,  Nor 

O  may     I     now       re   -  ceive  that  gift,    My 


whith-er    shall 

soul  from  end  ■ 
let    me    wait 
soul  with  -out 


I         go? 

less  death  ! 

one  hour. 

it  dies. 
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A  s~%     "Order  my  steps  in  thy  word:  and  let  not  any  iniquity 
*\£*       have  dominion  over  me."    Psalm  119:  133. 

1  Give  me  to  know  thy  will,  O  God, 

And  may  I  see  to-day 
A  light  from  heaven  upon  my  road 
To  clearly  point  the  way  : 

2  That  I  may  know  just  what  to  do, 

And  what  to  leave  undone, 

And  be  unto  thy  service  true 

From  dawn  to  setting  sun  : 

3  That  I  may  speak  the  timely  word, 

And  i imely  silence  keep, — 
By  passion's  hasty  words  unstirrM 
That  cause  the  soul  to  weep. 

4  Lord  Jesus!  from  thy  holy  place 

The  Spirit  on  me  breathe, 
Open  the  mantle  of  thy  grace 
And  keep  my  soul  beneath. 

Tnos.  MacKkllar,  1880 


£L   -S  "  They  shall  tall  of  thy  power  " 

1  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power! 
Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  tho't  bestowed; 
To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 

Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flown ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see! 

Each  Messing  to  my  soul  more  deal. 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  My  lifted  eve,  without  a  tear 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

.Mi>s  Williams 
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J.  Henry  Showalter,  by  per. 
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1.  More  like  thee,  O     Sav-iour,  let    me   be,    More  like  thee  from  day   to     day;Nev-er 

2.  More  like  thee,  O     Sav-iour,  let    me   be,    Pure  with-out,  and  pure  with- in;  Keep  me 

3.  More  like  thee,  O     Sav-iour,  let    me  be,     All    my    pil  -  grim  jour-ney  thro';  Meek  and 
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let  me  from  thy  foot  -  steps  stray,  Keep  me  iu  the  nar  -  row  way. 
ev  -  er  from  the  ways  of  sin,  I  the  crown  of  life  would  win. 
low    -    ly,     ev  -   er     kind     and    true,    Like      thy -self         in       all         I        do. 
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Refrain. 
More  like  thee, 


More  like  thee, 


More  like  thee, yes,  more  like  thee,  More  like  thee, yes, more  like  thee,  More  like  thee,  O  Christ,like  thee 
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By     thy  grace,     O      let     me    day      by    day     Grow  more    and  more  like    thea 
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Richard  Burniia> 
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"  Lord,  remember  me."     Luke  23 :  42 
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1.     «Te   -  sus,  thou    art       the       sin  -ner's  Friend;  As     such     I      look 


to 


thee 


2.  Re  -  mem  -  ber     thy      pure   word     of    grace,    Re  -  mem-ber    Cal   -  va    -   ry  ; 

3.  Thou    won-drous    Ad   -    vo  -  cate     with   God  !      I      yield  my  -  self       to       thee  ; 

4.  I       own     I'm  guilt    -  y,      own      I'm     vile,    Yet      thy    sal  -  va  -  tion's   free; 
6.   How  -  e'er      for  -  sak  -   en        or       dis-tressed, How  -  e'er    op-pressed    I  be, 
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Now  in  the 
Re  -  mem  -  ber 
While  thou  art 
Then  in  thy 
How  -  e'er      af  • 


m 


ful  -  ness      of       thy     love,    0  Lord  !  re -mem- ber 

all      thy       dy  -  ing  groans,  And  then     re  -  mem  -  ber 

sit  -  ting      on      thy  throne,  O  Lord!  re -mem -ber 

all  -  a   -    bound-  ing    grace,  O  Lord  !  re  -  mem  -  ber 

flict  -  ed        here     on     earth,  Do  thou      re  -  mem  -  ber 

it ▲ 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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The  Father  seeketh  such  to  worship  him."  John  4:  23 


1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Unuttered  or  expressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 


3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  say,  "  Behold,  he  prays  !  " 

^  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 
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1  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear ; 

I  love  to  sing  its  worth  ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  smallest  woe  : 

Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  part 
.  That  none  can  bear  below. 


Jesus !  the  name  I  love  so  well, 

The  name  I  love  to  hear ! 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 

No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road; 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill' 

That  leads  me  up  to  God. 
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1.  More  a -bout  Je  -  sus  would    I    know, More    of  his  grace    to     oth  -  ers  show  ; 

2.  More  a -bout  Je  -  sus     let      me  learn,  More    of  his    ho  -  ly     will      dis-cern; 

3.  More  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus  ;    in      his  word,  Hold  -  ing  commun  -  ion  with     my  Lord  ; 

4.  More  a -bout  Je  -  sus;   on      his  throne,  Rich-  es    in    glo  -  ry      all      his  own; 
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More  of  his  sav  -  ing  ful  -  ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God,  my  teach  -  er  be,  Show- ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear  -  ing  his  voice     in      ev  -  'ry    line,    Mak  -  ing  each  faith  -  ful    say  -  ing  mine. 
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Refrain. 
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More,    more       a  -  bout      Je 
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More,    more      a  -  bout      Je    -    sus ; 
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More    of  his    sav  -  ing    ful  -  ness    see,  More    of  his    love  who  died  for    me. 
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49 


Mrs.  Pricf 
Slowly 


Bunircc    c  it 

"  Thy  mercy,  C  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens."    Psalm  86:  5 
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Guil.  Franc,  1545 
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1.  A  -  bove    the 

2.  Great  calm  -  ness 

3.  I        am      not 

4.  That        I      may 
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trem-bling 
there,sweet 
wea  -  ry 
bless    my 


el  -  e  -  ments,  A  • 
pa-tience  too  Up  ■ 
of  thy  work,  From 
ten  -  der  friends,  And 


sea, 


bove  life's    rest -less 

on      thy     face     I  see : 

earth      I      would  not  flee  ; 

those   who     love    not  me  : 


Dear    Sav  -  iour,    lift  my      spir  -  it        up,     Oh,  lift  me 

I     would     be      calm  and      pa  -  tient,  Lord,  Oh,  lift  me 

But    while       I       walk,  and    while      I      serve,  Oh,  lift  me 

Oh,     lift       me      high  a  -  bove    my  -  self,  Dear  Je  -  bus, 


up 
up 
up 
up 


thee! 
theet 
thee  ! 
thee  ! 
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5  Whatever  falls,  of  good  or  ill, 
Thy  hand,  thy  care  I  see, 
And  while  these  varied  dealings  pass, 
Oh,  lift  me  up  to  thee ! 


"  Unto  him  be  glory 
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1  0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease — 
'Tis  music,  to  my  ravished  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 

He  Bets  the  prisoner  free; 

His  Mood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  : 
His  blood  availed  for  me! 


6  And  when  my  eyes  close  for  the  last, 
Still  this  my  prayer  shall  be, — 
Dear  Saviour,  lift  my  spirit  up, 
And  lift  me  up  to  thee. 

5i 

1  The  Saviour!  oh, what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound? 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  peace  around. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine, 

In  rich  effusion  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  \r  lin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

3  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine, 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine: 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

4  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall; 
Mv  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice. 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all. 
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Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock 


J.  Henry  Showalter.     By  per. 
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1.  Would  you  know   the     love    of      Je  -  sus  ?  Would  you  cast    on     him  your  care? 

2.  Oh  !   what  peace  the      Sav-iour    giv  -  eth      To       the  souls  that  seek    him  there  ; 

3.  He      will  bless   you,     he     will  shield  you,    He      will    all  your   bur  -  dens  bear, 

4.  Oh  !     the  sweet  fore  -  taste   of    heav  -  en,  That     with    an  -  gels     we    may  share, 
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Seek      his  help  and  bless  -  ed     guid  -ance,  At  the  gold-  en  gate  of  prayer. 

How     they  gain  the  full       as   -  sur  -  ance,  At  the  gold-  en  gate  of  prayer. 

When      in  trust  and  hope    you    gath  -  er,  At  the  gold-  en  gate  of  prayer. 

When  with  God  we  hold    com  -  mun  -  ion,  At  the  gold-  en  gate  of  prayer. 


Refrain. 
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At  the    gold        -        en  gate,  We  will  come  with  all  our  need  ; 

At  the  gold-en,  golden  gate  of  pray'r,  We  will  come  with  all  our  need,yes,all  our  need ; 
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At  the    gold  -  en   gate,  We  will  come  and  humbly  plead. 

At     the    gold -en,  gold -en  gate   of  pray'r, 
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3JttVttl>       78. 

We  love  him,  because  he  first  loved  ut."    1  John  4 :  19 
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1.  Sav 

2.  With 

3.  Love 

4.  Thus 


iour,  teach     me    day  by     day      Love's  sweet  les   -   son     to  o  - 

a     child  -  like  heart  of    love,         At       thy     bid  -  ding    may  I 

in      lov  -  ing   finds  em -ploy —     In         o  -    be  -  dience  ail  her 

may     I         re-joice  to   show      That       I      feel      the     love  I 


bey  ; 
move, 
joy; 
owe  ; 
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Sweet  -  er  les    -   son  can  -  not     be :  Lov  -  ing  him  who  first  loved  me. 

Prompt    to  serve   and  fol  -  low   thee —  Lov  -  ing  him  who  first  loved  me. 

Ev   -   er  new     that  joy      will     be  :  Lov  -  ing  him  who  first  loved  me. 

Sing  -  ing  till       thy  face        I      see,  Of       his  love  who  first  loved  me. 
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1.  Lord,  we  come    be  - 

2.  In    thine  own   ap   - 

3.  Send  some  mes-sage 

4.  Grant  that    all   may 

fore  thee 
point -ed 
from  thy 
seek   and 
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now, 
way, 
word, 
find 

_J2J 

* 

At       thy   feet     we 
Now    we   seek  thee, 
That    may  peace  a  nd 
Thee  a       gra-  oioiifl 

T      CH 

hum  -  bly    bow  ; 
here     we     stay  ; 
joy       af  -  ford  ; 
God      and  kind  ; 
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Oh  I  do  not      our  suit     dis-dain,  Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,    In      vain? 

Lord,  we  know     not  how     to        go,  Till       a  bless- ing     thou     be  -stow. 

Let  thy  spir   -    it  now    im  -  part  Full  sal  -    va  -  tlon      to      each  heart. 

Heal  the  sick,      the  cap  -  tive  free,  Let  us  all       re-joice      In      thee. 
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C.  C.  Converse.     By  per.1 
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1.  What      a    friend,  we    have    in      Je  -  sus,      All       our  sins    and  griefs  to     bear ; 

2.  Have     we     tri  -  als    and  temp  -ta  -  tions?     Is      there  trou  -  ble      a  -  ny-where? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  hea  -  vy      la  -  den,    Cum  -  bered  with     a    load     of    care?- 


— *--^ 


What      a     priv  -i  -  lege     to     car  -  ry  Ev  -   'ry -thing  to    God  in  pray'r! 

We    should  nev-er      be     dis-cour  -  aged,     Take      it      to      the  Lord  in  pray'r! 

Pre  -  cious  Sav- iour,  still  our    ref  -  uge, —  Take      it      to      the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
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Oh,   what  peace  we      of  -  ten    for  -  feit,  Oh,  what  need-less  pain  we    bear, 

Can      we    find     a  friend   so    faith  -  ful,  Who  will     all    our    sor- rows  share? 

Do      thy  friends de-spise,  for- sake     thee?  Take  it       to     the    Lord   in   pray'r; 
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be  -  cause  we 
sus  knows  our 
his   arms  he'll 
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do     not    car 

ev  -  'ry  weak 

take  and  shield 
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■  ry  Ev  -  'ry- thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r  ! 
thee,    Thou     wilt  find 
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Blessed  are  the  meek."    Matt.  5:  5 


Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly, 

Humble  all  my  swelling  pride ; 
Fallen,  guilty,  and  unholy, 

Greatness  from  mine  eyes  I'll  hide 
I'll  forbid  my  vain  aspiring, 

Nor  at  early  honors  aim, 
No  ambitious  heights  desiring, 

Far  above  my  humble  claim. 


Weaned  from  earth's  delusive  pleasures? 

In  thy  love  I'll  seek  for  mine  : 
Placed  in  heav'n  my  nobler  treasures, 

Earth  I  quietly  resign  : 
Thus  the  transient  world  despising, 

On  the  Lord  my  hopes  rely ; 
Thus  my  joys  from  him  arising, 

Like  himself  shall  never  die. 
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"  It  is  high  time  to  awake."    Rom.  13:  11 
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1.  Why    sleep     ye,  my  breth -ren?  come,  let        us         a  -  rise  ;    Oh,    why  should  we 

2.  Oh,      how  can  we  slum  -  ber?  the    Mas  -  ter      will  come  ;  He's   call  -  ing     on 

3.  Oh,      how  can  we  slum  -  ber?  our   foes      are        a -wake;  To       ru  -    in     poor 

4.  Oh,      how  can  we  slum  -  ber?   ye     sin  -  ners,  look  round,  Be  -  fore     the     last 
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slum  -  ber 


in  sight      of       the    prize?    Sal     -    va  -    tion      is       near  -  er,       our 

sin  -  ners     to  seek    them      a      home ;  The      Spir   -    it      and    bride     now     in 

souls      ev  -  'ry  ef   -  fort     they  make  ;  T'ac  -  com  -  plish  their      ob  -  ject     no 

trum  -  pet    your  hearts  shall     con -found;  Oh,       fly        to       the      Sav  -  iour  !  he 
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day     is       far     spent,     Oh,    let        us        be  ac   -   tive,     a  -  wake,  and  re  -  pent. 

con  -  cert    u    -  nite,     The   wea  -  ry  they  wel  -  come,  the   care  -  less  in  -  vite. 

means  are     un  -  tried,    The  care  -  less  they  com  -  fort,   the  wake  -  f ul  mis  -guide. 

calls    you    to   -  day  ;  While  mer  -  cy         is  wait  -  ing,    oh,  make     no  de  -  lay  ! 
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Gs.  4s. 


Charles  Weslbt 
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1.  The  God    <>f     bar-  rest  praise;  In  loud  bhanksgiv 

2.  The  Ood    of      hai  -  vest  praise;  Hearts, hands, and  vo: 


ing  raise  Hand, heart  .and  voice; 
ces  raise.  With  sweet  ac  -  cord  ; 
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The  valleys  smile  and  sing, Forests  and  mountains  ring,The  plains  their  tribute  bring, The  streams  rejoice. 
From  field  to    gar-ner  throng,  Bearing  your  sheaves  along,  And  in   your  har-vest  song,Praiseye  the  Lord. 
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1.  I've  read     of      a    world     of       beauty  "Where  there  is    no     glooin-y     night,  While 

2.  I've  read     of      its    flow  -  ing      river,  That  bursts  from  be  -  neath  the    throne,  And 

3.  I     long    for    that  world    of       light,     To  breathe  in    its      balm-  y     air, 
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love  is  the  mainspring  of  du  -  ty,  And  God  is  the  foun-tain  of  light. 
Deau-  ti  -  ful  trees  that  ev  -  er  Are  found  on  its  banks  a  -  lone, 
walk  with  the   Lamb        in      white,        And   sing  with  the       an      -      gels     there. 
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Refrain. 


I     long,  I      long,  I     long  to  be    there;  I     long,    I     long,   I    long    to  be  there. 
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'Looking  unto  Jesus 


Ray  Palmer 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up    to  thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -va-ry,     Sav-  iour  di-vine  !  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  <j;\  ace  impart  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire  ;As  thou  hast 
8.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  a- round  me  spread, Be  thou  my  guide  ;  Bid  darkness 
4.   When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold, sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest  Sav-iour, 
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while   I  pray,  Take  all   my  guilt   a- way  ;  Oh,    let    me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly   thine! 
died  for  me,    Oh,  may  my  love   to  thee  Pare.  warm. and  changeless  be,  A   liv-ing    fire! 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-way.  Nor    let  me    ev-er  stray,  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
then,  in  love, Fear  and  dis- tress  remove  ;  Oh,  bear  me    safe   a-bove    A  ransomed  soul/ 
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Anon. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 
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Take  my  heart, 
Fa  -  ther,make 
Fv  -  er       let 

May  the    blood 


O 

me 
thy 
of 


Fa  -  ther  !  take 
pure    and  low  - 
grace  but- round 

Je  -  bus    heal 


Si   x 


it ;  Make  and  keep  it  all  thine  own 
ly,  Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife 
me,  Strengthen  me  withpow'r  di  -  vine, 
me,    And    my    sins    be      all       for-giv'n 
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Lei      thy  Spir  -    it 

Turn  -  Lag  from    the 

Till     thy  conls      of 

H  o  -  ly    Spir  -  it, 


and  break 

pailis     un  -  ho    - 
love  have  bound 
and   Beal 


it —  This  proud  heart  of     Bin 
ly        Of    this   vain    and   sin   - 
me,  Make    me      to      be   whol  - 
.  I  bride  me     lo     the  path 


and     stone, 
ful        life, 
ly       thine, 
to    heav'n. 
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Dunne  Street   l.  m.  d. 

H— l—U- fc-r-l 


Rev.  Geo.  Cole 


I        ■**  ^  ^  II 

1.  Je  -  sus,from  whom  all   bless-ings  flow, Great  build-er      of      thy  church  be-low ; 

2.  O        let    them   all     thy  mind     ex-press, Stand  forth  thy   cho-  sen     wit-ness-es; 

3.  Call  them   in  -  to     thy  won-drous  light,  Wor-thy     to    walk  with  thee    in  white 
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If  now  thy  spir  -  it  move  my  breast, Hear, and  ful  -  fil  thine  own  re-quest. 
Thy  power  un  -  to  sal  -  va  -  tion  show,  And  per  -  feet  ho  -  li  -  ness  be- low. 
Make     up     thy  jew-  els,  Lord, and  show   Thy  glo-rious  spot -less   church  be-low. 
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The     few   that   tru  -  ly     call   thee  Lord, And    wait   thy   sanc-ti    -    fy  -  ingword, 

In    them  let     all     man -kind  be-  hold  How  Christians  lived  in  days     of     old; 

From   ev  -  'ry     sin-  ful   wrin-kle    free,    Redeemed  from  all      in   -  i  -  qui  -  ty, 
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And  thee  their  ut  -  most  Sav  -  iour  own, — U  -  nite  and  per  -  feet  them  in  one. 
Might  -  y  their  en-vious  foes  to  move, — A  prov-erb  of  re  -  proach  and  love. 
The       f el  -  low  -  ship  of    saints  make  known,  And  oh,  my   God,    may       I       be   one. 
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may 


Be  merciful,  0  God  of  grace, 
To  us  thy  people ;  let  thy  face 
Beam    on  us  that   thy  church 

shine 

In  this  dark  world  with  light  divine 
Reveal,  0  Lord,  thy  saving  plan, 
To  all  the  families  of  man ; 
Let  distant  nations  hear  thy  word, 
Let  all  the  nations  praise  the  Lord. 


2  Let  them  with  joy  thy  praises  sing, 
Earth's  righteous  Judge  and  sovereign 

King; 
Illumined  by  thy  holy  word, 
Let  all  the  nations  praise  the  Lord. 
Then  shall  this  barren  world  assume 
New  beauty,  and  the  desert  bloom ; 
Our  God  shall  richly  bless  us  then, 
And  all  men  praise  his  name.     Amen. 
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Tiios.  McKellab 


My  Father,  thou  urt  the  guide  of  my  yottth."    Jer.  3:  4 


C.  H.  Bru^r 
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1.  Fa  -  ther  !   in      my  life's  young  morning,    May     thy     word    di  -  rect    my    way; 

2.  Pa  -  ther  !  gen  -  tie       is      thy  teach-ing  ;    Be       a         doc  -  ile     spir  -  it     mine  ; 

3.  Fa  -  ther  !  let      me      nev  -  er    cov  -  et  Things   of van  -   i     -    ty     and  pride  ; 
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Let      me    heed  each    gra-cious  warn-  ing,    Lest     my      feet  should   go        a  -  stray  ; 

Ev  -  'ry      day     thy    grace    be  -  seech -ing,    Let     thy       lov  -  ing    kind -ness  shine 

Teach  me    truth,  and    may      I      love     it      Bet  -  tor      than     all     else      be  -  side. 
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Make  me    will  -  ing,   make    me    will  ■ 

Al  -  ways    on      me,       al  -  ways    on 
Bless  -  ed      Bi  -  ble  !  bless  -  ed      Bi  - 


t 

ing,  All  its  pre  -  cepts  to  o  -  bey  : 
me,  And  my  heart  be  whol-ly  thine, 
ble !  May       it       be       my   heavenward  guide. 


* — ^: 


e 


^ps^l 


Let     me 
Ev  -  'ry 

Teach    me 


heed  each    gra- 

day     thy   grace 

truth,  and    may 


cious  warn  -ing, 
be  -  seech  -ing, 
I      love     it 


Lest 
Let 
Bet- 
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feet  should  go        a  -  stray. 

lov  -  ing  -  kind-  ness  snine. 

than     all     else     be  -  side. 
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"  Our  Guide  unto  death 

1  Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 

2>.s  I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

|| :  Bread  of  heaven!  :|| 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain, 
whence  thehealing  streams  do  flow; 

D-&  Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 


|| :  Strong  Deliverer!  :||  [shield- 
Be   thou    still  my  strength   and 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
d.8.  Death    of    death    and    hell's    de 
struction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Cannaan's  side: 

|| :  Songs  of  praises  :|| 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

W.  Williams 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
WiCi  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 


1.     In       this  world    of 
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sin      and  care,   This    shall    ev  -  er      be      my  pray'r: 

2.  Spot  -  less,  pure,   and     un    -   de  -  filed,    As       be  -  com  -  eth,  Lord,  thy    child, 

3.  May      the  pow'rs  at       my     com-mand,  Soul     and   bod  -  y,  heart  and  hand, 
find    that     in        thy  will,      I        my    mis  -  sion  can     ful  -  fil ; 

me     each  day,    Till        I    leave  this  house    of     clay ; 


4.  May 

6.  May 
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"  Sav  -  iour, where  -  so 

Cloth'd    in     thy      hu 

Ev   -  er     con  -  se 

Glo    -  ri  -  fy   -  ing 

Then    thro'   all       e 
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be,  May  the  Christ  -  life 

ty,  May  the  Christ  -  life 

be,  May  the  Christ  -  life 

thee,  May  the  Christ  -  life 

ty,  May  the  Christ  -  life 


shine 
shine 
shine 
shine 
shine 


m  me. ' 

in  me. 

in  me. 

in  me. 

in  me. 
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Shine     in      me,     yes,    shine    in     me,     May     the      Christ-life    shine 
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Sav  -  iour, where  -  so  -  e'er       I       be,       May    the  Christ  -  life  shine      in     me. 


i*=qx 


U»      i 


-A r— I— A!— ^ At-. 1  -«r—  ▲ ▲ ▲ [-=r 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Geo.  C.  Hcgg.    Used  by  per. 


67 


$urer  fti  ?I?cart 


Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison 


J.  H.  Fillmoke 
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heart, 
heart, 
heart. 


O  God,  Help 
O  God,  Help 
O     God,     Help 


*=i 


me 
me 
me 


be 
be 
be 


:-:: 

w 

* 


May  I       de  - 

Teach      me      to 
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vote  my    life 

do  thy  will 

ho    -  ly    face 
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Whol    -    ly 

Most        lov 
One        day 
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to       thee.  Watch 
ing  -  ly.  Be 

may    see.       Keep 


thou  my      way  -  ward  feet, 

thou  my    Friend     and  Guide, 

me  from     se    -     cret   sin, 
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Guide 

Let 
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coun  -  sel  sweet ; 
thee       a  -  bide  , 
soul      with-  in  ; 
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Annie  B.  Hawks 
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need 
need 
need 
need 

need 
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thee  ev  - 'ry  hour,  Most    gra 
thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Stay   thou 
thee   ev  -  'ry  hour,     Iu     joy 
thee  ev  -  'ry  hour  ;  Teach  me 

thee   ev  - 'ry  hour,  Most    Ho 
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cious  Lord  ;  No       ten  -  dcr  voice  like 
neat     by  ;  Temp  -  ta  -  tiona  Lose  their 
or        pain  ;  Come  quick  -  ly    and   a- 
thy      will;  And     thy      rich  prom-is* 
iy        One  ;    Oh,    make   me  thine  in  - 
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thine    Can  peace    af  -   ford. 

pow'r  When  thou    art    nigh. 

bide,    Or  life       is        vain. 

es       In  me       ful  -  fil. 

deed.    Thou  bless  -  ed      Son. 


I      need    thee, oh  !   I  need  thee  ;   Ev       'ry  hour  I 
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A.   ClTMMINGS 


J.  H.  Tenney 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,  in    the  morn  -  ing    Un  -  to   thee 

2.  At       the    bu  -  sy  noon-tide,Press'd  with  work 

3.  When  the  eve-ning  shad -ows  Chase     a -way 

4.  Thus    in  life's  glad  morn-ing,    In      its  bright 


_^ \Z B ^ 


I  pray,  Let  thy  lov  -  ing 
and  care,  Then  I'll  wait  with 
the  light,  Ea  -  ther,  then  I'll 
noon  -  day,    In       the  shad-owy 
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kind-ness  Keep  me  thro' 
Je  -  sus  Till  he  hear 
pray  thee, Bless  thy  child 
eve-ning,  Ev  -  er    will 
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this  day.        I    will  pray, 
my  pray'r. 

to  -  night. 

I      pray.  1    Win  pray, 
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I    will  pray, 


I    will  pray, 
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Ev  -  er  will.     .        I    pray  ;  Morn-ing,  noon  and  evening    Un- to  thee  I'll  pray. 

Ev-er  will    I     pray;  Un  -  to  thee  I'll   pray. 
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Emma  G.  Dietrick 

u   Slow. 


»Wl>e  Untlj  i«e 


10s. 
Chas.  Einv.  Pollock,  by  per. 


sure: 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me,  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  day,  To  lead  me  safe  thro1  all  the  wea-ry  way  ; 

2.  Be  with  me, Lord, where'er  my  path  may  lead, Ful -til  thy  word, supply  my    ev-'ry  need; 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me, my  Lord, and  wheu  at  last  This  earth  and  all    its  wea-ry  cares  arc  past, 


3* 


m 


When  storms  surround  and  on  -ly  clouds  I  see,  Lord, be  my  comfort  and   a- bide  with  me  ! 
Help  me   to   live  each  day  more  close  to  thee,  And  oh, dear  Lord, I  pray,  a-  bide  with  me  ! 
1*11  pray  no  more  that  thou  a- bide  with  me,  For  then, at  last,    I  shall  a -bide  with  thee  1 
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VY.   H.   DOANI 


1.  Hide  me,  O     my  Sav-iour,hide  me   In  thy  ho-ly  place;  "Resting  there  beneath  thy 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is  rag-  ing  O'er  life's  troubled  sea;  Like  a  doveon     o-cean's 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is  breaking  With  its  weight  of  woe;  When  in  tears  I  seek   the 
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Refrain. 
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glo  -  ry,  ()  let  me  see  thy  face, 
bil  -  lows,  O  let  me  fly  to  thee, 
com  -  fort    thou  canst     a- lone     be  -  stow. 
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hide 
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Hide  me,  hide  me,   safe  -  ly    hide    me. 
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()  bless-ed  Saviour,hide  me  ;  0        Sav-i<>ui\kecp        me  Safe-ly,    <>  Lord, with  thee. 
()    my  Sav-iour.keep  thou  me 
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C.  M.  D. 


Thos.  MacKellar 


"  And  the  rock  was  Christ."    1  Cor.  10:  4 


1.  Give 

2.  Give 

3.  Give 


me  a     foot- hold   on     the    rock;  The 

me  a     foot- hold   on     the    rock,      O 

me  a     foot- hold   on     the    rock,     Till 


la 


bil  -  lows  round  me  roll ; 

Sav  -  iour     of      the  lost ! 

voi  -  ces  'yond   the  sea, 
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Let      not      their  wild    im  -  pet  -  uous  shock    O'er-whelm     my  trem-bling    soul. 
The    world     and    sin    my  strug-gles   mock,  And        I  am    tem  -  pest  -  tost. 

Like    eve  -  ning  chim-ings    of      the    clock,    Bid       wel  -  come  home     to        me. 
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0  thou      that  walk -est     on     the  wave,     Thou    Rul    -   er       of        the       sea, 

1  strive      to    reach  an  anchoring  place  :      My     God,     give    me         a       stay ; 
The     day        of      toil    and  watch -ing   o'er,       The    night       of     sor  -  row     past, 
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Stretch  forth      thy  might  -  y     arm    to       save        The     soul      that  calls     on     thee 

Ex  -  tend       to      me    thy   hand   of      grace,     Lest       I  be     cast        a  -  way 

I      step      up  -  on    th'e  -  ter  -  nal      shore,     And     rest       in    peace     at      last 
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1.  I    need  thee, precious  Je  -  sus,  For     I      am    ver  -  y    poor;  Astran-ger   and     a 

2.  I    need  thee, precious  Je  -  sus,    I   need     a  frieud  like  thee  ;  A  friend  to  soothe  and 

3.  I    need  thee, precious  Je  -  sus,    I   need  thee  day   by    day,    To     fill    me   with  thy 
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have  no  earth  -ly 

friend  to   care  for 

lead  me    on  my 
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store 
me : 
way 


I  need  the  love  of  Je  -  sus 
I  need  the  heart  of  Je  -  sus 
I     need  thy    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it 


To  cheer  me 
To  feel  each 
To  teach  me 
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To  guide  my  doubt 
To  tell  my  ev  - 
To   show   me  more 


■ing  foot- steps,  To  be  my  strength  and  stay, 
'ry  tri  -  al,  And  all  my  sor- rows  share, 
of      Je  -  sus,  And  point  me      to      the  Lamb. 
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Soon  falls  the  evening  twilight, 

Fast  fades  the  light  away, 
And  0,  thou  toiling  pilgrim, 

How  didst  thou  spend  thy  day  ? 
Art  thou  oppressed  and  weary, 

And  sigh  for  quiet  rest — 
And  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

At  home  among  the  blest  ? 

Or  hast  thou  vainly  struggled 

To  ^rain  the  world's  applause, 
For  honor,  fame,  or  riches, 

Which  Christiana  count  but  loss? 
And  heeded  not,  that  evening 

Bo  quickly  draweth  nigh, 
And  that  the  precious  moments 

Are  swiftly  passing  by  ? 


This  world  is  not  our  mansion, 

We  seek  a  home  more  dear — 
The  golden,  heavenly  city, 

Where  we  shall  know  no  fear. 
There  naught  shall  mar  our  pleasures 

Nor  cause  one  moment's  woe, 
But  sweet  angelic  music 

In  strains  unceasing  flow. 

0  come  then,  weary  pilgrim, 

Join  in  the  happy  baud 
And  seek  the  heavenly  Canaan, 

The  glorious  Beulafa  land. 
The  evening  now  approaches, 

Our  labors  soon  will  cease, 
And  we  shall  meet  up  yonder, 

And  dwell  with  Christ  in  peace. 

A.  Metzler 
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HORATIUS    BONAR 
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1.  Lord,  give 

me  light    to 

do 

thy 

work,  For      on    -  ly,  Lord, 

from    thee 

2.    The    way 

is    nar-row, 

of  - 

ten 

dark,  With   lights    and  shad  ■ 

ows  strewn  ; 

3.    Oh,    send 

me  light    to 

do 

thy 

work  !  More  light,  more  wis  - 

dom     give ; 

4.    The  work 

is   thine,  not 

mine, 

0 

Lord ;    It         is       thy   race 

we       run ; 
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Can    come     the   light,    by    which  these  eyes    The     way      of      life       can  see. 
I        wan  -  der     oft,     and   think     it    thine, When  walk  -ing      in        my  own. 
Then   shall       I    work    thy     work     in  -  deed,  While    on    thine  earth       I     live. 
Give    light  !  and  then   shall      all        1        do       Be     well     and     tru    -   ly   done. 
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Send   me  light!  send  me  light  1  Light     a -long  the    toil-someway! 

Send    me  light!  Send    me  light! 
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Send  me  light, dear  Lord, that  I    mayla-bor   on,  Till     I   rest    in       e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
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Keep  Win  ©lose  to  Jirtjre 

J.  Henry  Showalter 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,keep      us  close    to     thee,  As  we  jour-ney  day  by     day, 

2.  Lead     us  with      thy  might  -  y  hand,  Help  us  trust  thee  more  and  more  ; 

3.  Pain      and  sick  -  ness  may      be  -  fall,  Sin  and  sor  -  row  o     -  ver  -  come, 

4.  While     we  toil       and  suf    -    fer   here,  Feed  our  souls  with  thy  pure   love ; 


Walk  -  ing  near       thy  bless  -  ed     side,  We        can  nev  -  er  lose      the  way. 

There      is   nought  that  we      need   fear,  If  thou  go  -  est          on        be  -  fore. 

But      with  thee       to  cheer    and  bless,  We  will  safe  -  ly  reach     our  home. 

Guide      us  sweet  -  ly  on        and     on  Till       we  reach  thy  throne     a  -  bove. 


j    d.s.  Ev  -  Wy  day 
Refrain. 


and     ev    -    Jry    hour,    Draw 


us  near  -  er 


in 


d3 


with     thy  pow'r. 
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Close    to  thee,  close      to  thee,  Sav  -  iour,keep    us    close    to   thee ! 

Close      to   thee,  to  thee,    clos    -    er.Lord,  to  thee, 
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1.  0        Lord,  to 

2  O       hear  my 

:{.  Oh,   bless    -  ed 

4.  From  him  I 


2&2  1 1- 


thee           I       cry,  Thou    art  my    rock 

ear     -  nest  cry,     Thy     fa      -  vor     I 

be  the  Lord,     He    heard  me  when 

help  ob- tained,Aiid    now  my  voice 


and  trust ; 
en  -  treat  ; 
I     cried. 
I      raise  ; 
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0    be  not  si    -  lent     lest         I      die,    And     slum  -  ber  in         the  dust. 

Here  while      I  lift  im  -  plor  -  ing    hands,  Be  -  fore        thy  mer    -  cy  -  seat. 

Je  -  ho    -  vah  is  my   strength  and  shield,  On      him        my  heart      re  -  lied. 

And  while  my  heart  ex  -  ults       with   joy,     My      heart      is  turned    to  praise. 
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"  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity."    Psalm  51:  2 


Wm.  Beery 


1.  Wash    me,    0 

2.  Wash    me,    0 

3.  Wash    me,    0 


Lamb  of  God, Wash  me  from  sin 
Lamb  of  God, Wash  me  from  sin  : 
Lamb  of  God,  Wash  me    from     sin 


By    thy      a  -  ton  -  ing  blood 
By   faith  thy  cleansing  blood 
Thou,  while   I    trust    in  thee 
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Oh,  make  me 
ftow  makes  me 
Wilt       keep    me 


clean  ;    Purge 
clean.         So 
clean :      Each 
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me     from    ev 
near  thou     art 
day    to      thee 


'ry  stain 
to     me, 


Let        me      thine 
So        sweet    my 
I  bring  Heart,      life,     yea, 
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Saved, 

love    and   mer  - 
bless  -  ed     pur  • 
while    to     thee 

cy  reign    O'er 

■   i    -    ty,     Saved, 

I      cling,  Saved 
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saved  from     sin. 
from   all         sin. 
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Watchman,    tell      me,  does    the   morn-  ing       Of     fair     Zi    -  on's  glo  -  ry   dawn  ? 
Have    the  signs    that  mark  His    com -ing,    Yet      up  -  on        thy  path  -way  shone  ? 


;i 


d.c.   Gird    thy      bri  -    dal  robes    a  -  roundthee,  Morn  -  ing  dawns, 


rise,     a  -  rise  ! 


(Watchman,    see,     the  light     is     beam- ing  Bright -er    still        up  -  on     the    way; 
"  (   Signs  thro'    all       the  earth  are   gleam-ing,      O-  mens  of        the  com -ing    day 
d.c.  All     the  saints      of  earth  now   sleep -ing,     Clad    in      im  -  mor  -  tal  -  i    -    ty. 
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Pil  -  grim,  yes,       a  -  rise,  look  round  thee  :  Light   is    break  -  ing    in     the    skies  ; 
When    the     Ju    -  bal    trum-pet,  sound-ing,    Shall     a  -  wake   from  earth  and     sea, 
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Keep  me,  0  my  blessed  Jesus, 

In  the  path  that  I  should  go  ; 
Grant  that  I  may  keep  thy  precepts, 

And  thy  perfect  will  may  know. 
Though  a  weak  and  mortal  creature, 

Fain  would  I  thy  help  implore, 
Knowing  'tis  through  thee  I  conquer, 

Thee  alone  I  will  adore. 


3  Though  I  never  earned  the  blessing 

He  is  richly  pouring  down, 
Nay,  but  rather  am  deserving 

For  my  deeds  a  righteous  frown, 
Yet  on  me  he  looked  with  pity, 

Offered  free  to  make  me  whole ; 
I  could  do  no  more  than  trembling 

Say,  Lord,  take  me,  save  my  soul. 


2  Often  would  I  be  discouraged, 

When  reverses  here  I  meet, 
When  temptations  round  me  hover, 

When  my  toils  are  aught  but  sweet; 
Then  on  thee  my  thoughts  I  center, 

Think  of  thy  unbounded  love, 
Of  thy  Bufferings  to  release  us, 

Of  thy  bounteous  stores  above. 


And  I  strengthened  feel  in  weakness, 

When  I  know  that  God  is  nigh, 
To  prepare  a  mortal  creature 

For  a  home  beyond  the  sky. 
Then  my  heart  bounds  with  rejoicing, 

And  my  soul  feels  strong  in  thee ; 
Thus  I  labor  in  his  service, 

Till  I  reach  eternity. 

A.  M  ETZLER 
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F.  P.  Griffith 
Devotional. 


A.  C.  Kolb 


1.  Shine  in     my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Shiue   in     my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus, 

3.  In-crease  my  faith,  Lord  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  fill     me, 

5.  And  when  the  king      of  ter  -  rors 


And  lead  me      in  -    to  light, 

I     need  thee     ev  -  'ry  day,  . 

May    thy  dear    pre  -  cious  blood, 

Come  show  me      all      my  need ; 

Shall  stand  a  -  cross    my  way,  . 


§^r 


Dis   -  pel      each  cloud  and     shad  -  ow 
To      help      me    keep    thy     stat  -  utes 
Of       sin      com-plete  -  ly   cleanse  me 

With  heav'n's  re  -  fresh  -  ing     man  -  na 
Oh,    help      me      to        go        for  -  ward, 


And    chase      a  -  way    my  night ; 

To     walk     the     nar  -  row  way ; 

And  make     me    pure  and  good ; 

My     nun  -  gry    spir  -  it  feed  ; 

Re  -  gard  -  less     of     his  sway  ; 


»£ 


m — i — ♦ 


£ 


1 


A— r-A A- 


1— t- 


-1— c 


:fe=rte 


r> ,    U 


2=S=Z=*z2±? — — gJt^fcjt 


Shine     on      my    soul,  O        Je  -   sus, 

Oh,  leave    me     not,  my  Sav  -  iour, 

In-crease  my    love  O        Je  -   sus, 

And  though  the  way  is  rug  -  ged, 

Thy     rod     and  staff  to  help       me, 


And  warm  me  with 
Or  else  I  faint, 
And  bind  my  heart 
Ana  though  my  path 
My      safe  -  ty    will 
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love, 

I 

fall; 

to 

thee, 
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Oh,     help      me    when      I       need     thee, 
Come      in       thy   might    and     help      me 

So     when     my     days     are     num  -  bered 
Thy     pres  -  ence    will      sus  -  tain      me, 
And     with      the      Fa  -  ther's    fa    -    vor 
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Thy     faith  -  f ul  -  ness  to      prove. 

When  thou    dost   hear  me       call. 

Thy  smile      of     love  I'll       see. 

Give    com  -  fort,  hope,  and    cheer. 

I'll      rest       in      love  se  -  cure. 
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Madame  uuyou 


M  I  would  love  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength" 
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1.  I   would  love  thee,  God   and     Fa  -  ther !  My     Ke-deem-er,    and    my    King  J 

2.  I   would  love  thee;  ev  -  'ry   bless -ing   Flows  to       me    from   out    thy  throne ; 

3.  I   would  love  thee;  look   up  -  on      me,     Ev  -  er    guide   me    with  thine  eye: 

4.  I   would  love  thee ;  I    have  vowed   it ;    On     thy    love     my   heart    is       set ; 
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I    would  love  thee ;   for  with-  out     thee    Life     is      but       a  bit  -  ter  thing. 

I    would  love  thee; — he  who  loves    thee    Kev  -  er    feels  him  -  self      a -lone. 

I    would  love  thee;      if  not  nour-ished    By    thy     love,  my  soul  would  die. 

While     I     love  thee,       I  will   nev   -  er      My     Ke -deem-er's  blood  for  -  get. 
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Neutron 


James  Merrick 


The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I  shall  not  tcant."    Psa.  23 :  1 


Rev.  Dr.  Malan 
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To  thy  pas  -  *ures  fair  and  large, Heav'nly  Shep-herd,lead  thy  charge; And  my  couch  with 
When  I  faint  witn  summer's  heat, Thou  shalt  guide  my  wea-ry  feet  To  the  streams,  that, 
Safe  the  drear-y       vale    I  tread,  By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread,  With  thy  rod  and 

Constant  to       my      lat-  est  end,  Thou  my  foot-  steps  shalt  at  -  tend  ;Thou  shalt  bid  thy 
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tend'rest  care,  Midst  the  springing  grass  pre 
Btill  and  Blow,Thro'  the  ver  -  dant  mead-ows 
Staff  sup-plied — This  my  guard, aid  that    my 
hallowed  dome  Yield  me    an      e  -  ter  -  nal 
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pare, Midst  the 
flow, Thro'  the 
guide,  This  my 

home.  Yield  me 


springing    grass  prepare. 

ver-dant  meadows  flow. 
guard, and  that  my  guide. 

an    6    -    ter -nal  home. 
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0  the  depth  of  the  riches  both  of  the  wisdom  and  knowledge  of  God.    Kom.  11:  35 


Wm.  Cowper 
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1.  God  moves       in       a        mys  -  te   -    rious  way,     His    won  -  ders     to        per  -  form  ; 

2.  Ye        fear  -  ful  saints,    fresh  cour  -  age   take  ;  The   clouds   ye       so     much  dread 

3.  Judge  not        the  Lord      by       fee  -  ble    sense,    But   trust     him     for       his    grace ; 

4.  His       pur  -  pos  -  es       will     rip    -    en    fast,      Un  -  fold  -  ing      ev    -   'ry     hour ; 

5.  Blind    un    -    be  -  lief        is       sure       to      err,     And   scan      his     work    in       vain ; 
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He     plants  his     foot  -  steps    in        the    sea,     And  rides      up  -  on          the  storm. 

Are       big  with  mer   -    cy,    and      shall  break     In  bless  -  ings     on        your  head. 

Be   -   hind  a    frown  -  ing  prov    -    i  -  dence      He  hides      a        smil  -  ing    face. 

The      bud  may   have       a       bit    -    ter     taste,  But  sweet   will      be        the    flower. 

God      is  his    own       in  -  ter  -    pre  -  ter,     And     he        will     make      it     plain. 
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M.  Wcfjolas 


1.  E    -    ter-  nal  Source  of   joys     di  -  vine, 

2.  My    Hope,  my  Trust,  my    Life,  my  Lord, 

3.  Then  shall    my   thank-ful  pow'rsre- joice, 


C.  M. 


Dr.  Havergal 


To       thee    my  soul 
As  -  sures   me     of 
And       tri  -  uinph  in 


as  -  pires ; 
thy      love ; 
my      God, 
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Oh,  could  I  say, "The  Lord  is  mine," 'Tis  all  my  soul  de  -  sires. 
Oh,  speak  the  kind,  trans-port-ing  word,  And  bid  my  fears  re  -  move. 
Till      heavenly     rap  -  ture  tune  my  voice,      To   spread  thy  praise      a    -    broad. 
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Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams 


"•Draw  myh  to  God." 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason 
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1.  Near-er,    my  God,    to   thee,  Near  -  er      to      thee; 

2.  Tho'  like      a    wan-der-er,  Day- light    all     goue. 
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E'en  tho'     it      be       a    cross 
Dark-ness    be      o  -  ver    me, 

3.  There   let    the  way     ap-pear,Steps  up      to     heav'n ;    All    that  thou  send- est    me 

4.  Then  with  my  wak-  ing  tho'ts  Bright  with  thy  praise,     Out      of     my   sto  -  ny  griefs 

5.  Or      if      on    joy  -  ful  wing,Cleav-ing    the    sky,       Caught  up      to  meet  my  King, 
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Tlmt   rais  -  eth  me  ; 

My      rest      a  stone  ; 

In       mer  -  cy  giv'n  ; 

Beth  -  el     I'll  raise  ; 

Swift  -  ly       I  fly  ; 
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4  '     '  ^s- 


:fcsfc 


-R — -m-f& 


±=t 


— : 


ii 


Still    all     my  song   shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Yet     in    my  dreams  I'd   be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee, 

An -gels    to   beck -on     me,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee, 

So      by    my  woes    to      be    Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Still     all    my   song  shall  be    Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee, 
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1.  A  -  bide  in 

2.  A  -  bide  in 

3.  A  -  bide  in 

4.  A  -  bide  in 
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me,  the   true    and    liv  -  ing   vine, 

me,  each    mo  -  ment  day    by     day, 

me,  my    life    thro'  thee  shall  flow, 

me,  when  death   at     last  draws  near 


A  -  bide  in 

A  -  bide  in 

A  -  bide  in 

A  -  bide  in 


me, 
me, 
me, 
me. 


and 
I'll 

thus 
its 


rest    and  peace  are    thine ;     Trust  in  my   power,    to      keep    thee  each   hour ; 

ev  -   er       be     thy     stay  ;          I  will  pro  -  vide,  what  -  ev    -   er       be  -  tide  ; 

shalt  thou  live   and   grow  ;     Much  fruit  and      fair    shalt  thou    rich  -  ly      bear, 

ter  -  rors    do     not     fear;      With  thee  I'll       go,       my     com  -  fort     be  -  stow, 
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E.  D.  Mund 


M  yAe  Zord  (teutetf  upon  me."    Ps.  11:  17 
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1.  A  -  mid    the     tri  -  als    which    I    meet,  A  -  mid    the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares    of     life    come  thronging  fast,  Up  -  on     my   soul    their  shad-  ow  cast ; 

3.  Let  shad-ows  come,  let      shad-ows    go,  Let    life     be  bright  or       dark  with  woe, 
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One  thought  re  -  mains    su    -    preme-ly   sweet, Thou    think- est,  Lord,     of 

Their    gloom   re -minds    my        heart    at     last,  Thou    think- est,  Lord,     of 

I  am     con  -  tent      for  this      I    know,Thou    think-  est,  Lord,     of 
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1.  My  days    are    glid  -  ing    swift -ly       by,     And  I,           a       pil-grim  stran  -  ger, 

2.  "We'll  gird    our    loins,  my      breth-ren   dear!   Our  heav'n  -  ly   home  dis  -  cern  -  ing ; 

3.  Should  coin-ing    days     be        cold  and  dark,    We  need       not   cease  our  sing  -  ing; 

4.  Let      sor  -  row's  rud  -  est      tern-pest    blow,  Each,  cord        on    earth   to  sev   -   er  ; 
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Would  not      de  -  tain     them     as     they   fly,  Those    hours      of    toil     and    dan  -  ger. 
Our      ab  -  sent   Lord   has       left     us  word,  "Let        ev    -     'ry    lamp   be   burn  -  ing." 
That    per  -  feet  rest    none      can   mo  -  lest,    Where  gold    -    en  harps  are   ring  -  ing, 


Our  King  says, — "Come!" — and  there's  our  home,    For  -   ev 
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For,     oh!  we    stand      on      Jor-dan's  strand,  And     soon  we'll    all      pass      o 
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And,  just     be  -  fore,    the       shin- ing    shore  We       may        al  -  most  dis-  cov  -  er. 
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1.  Walk 

2.  Walk 

3.  Walk 

in 
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in 

the  light,   so 
the  light,  and 
the  light,  thy 
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shalt  thou  know  The 
thou  shalt  find    Thy 
path  shall     be  Peace 

.5.     X-     V     X- 
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His      spir  -  it  on   -  ly       can  be  -  stow,  Who  reign-s   in    light     a  bove. 

Who  dwells   in  cloud- less    light  en-shrin'd,  In     whom   no    dark-ness  is. 

For     God     by  grace  shall  dwell  in     thee,  And    God   him- self    ia  light 
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Walk  ...     in  the    light,    .     .     .         Walk   ...     in    the    light,    .     .     . 
Walk  in    the    light,     yes,  walk  in    the  light,  Walk  in    the  light,        yes,  walk  in    the  light, 


§&fcUs4 


m. 


m 


■0    m 


t=t 


£ 


¥  k  fr-fr 


V    ¥    * 


*  u>  u* 


Be 


3c=5fc 


IP 


a 


5E^E^E?E£S 


♦  -    A        B 


Walk      ...     in    the      light,      .     .  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  light    of     God. 

Walk   in    the      light,     yes,  walk    in    the  light,  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  light     of      God. 
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Arr.  by  M.  L.  McPhail 


1.  II  >\v   ma  -   ny  times,dis  -  cour    -     aired,     We    sink      be-  side      the  way  ; 

2.  Oh,   soul,    hast  thou     for  -  got      -      ten      The     ten-  der     word    and  sweet 

3.  Take  cour  -  age,  way  -  worn   pil      -      grim  !  Tho'  mists  and     shad  -ows  hide 
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A  -  bout  us  all          is    dark 

Of      him  who  left         be- hind 

The   face  of  him      thou  lov 
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Then, thro'      the      mists  and     shad    -    ows,  The  sweet   -   est  voice  e'er     known 

"I       nev    -    er       will      for  -  sake        thee,  Oh,  child,       so  wea  -  ry      grown  ; 

Reach    out        thy     hand    and   find  him,  And    lo,         the  clouds  have  flown  ; 
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Say  8,  "Child,  am      I  not    with       thee,  Nev    -    er    to    leave  thee     a-   lone?" 

Re-mem  -  ber,     I  have  prom  -  ised   Nev    -    er    to    Leave  thee     a  -   lone." 

He  smiles       on      thee  who  prom  -  i.sed    Nev    -    er     to     leave  thee      a  -   lone. 
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prom  -  ised  nev  -  er       to    leave 


me,       Nev 


er    to    leave  me 


lone. 
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T.  B.  Moslbt 


1.  The  Lord       of    glo    -    ry      is  my    light,  And    my       sal  -  va  -  tion      too; 

2.  One    priv  -  i  -  lege      my     heart    de  -  sires,    Oh,  grant     me     an        a    -    bode 

3.  There  shall      I       of    -    fer    my        re -quests,  And   see       thy   beau  -  ty       still; 
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God      is  my  strength  ;  nor   will 

A  -  mong  the  church  -  es     of 

Shall    hear  thy   mes   -    sa  -  ges 

d.s.  God  has  a    strong   pa  -  vil 
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I      fear   What   all        my   foes  can     do.  .     . 

thy  saints,  The    tern  -  pies     of  my     God  ! 

of      love,    And  there      in -quire  thy    will. 

ion,  where  He  makes  my    soul  a  -  bide.     . 
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When  trou  -  bles  rise      and  storms    ap  -  pear, There  may     his  chil  -  dren    hide.  . 
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J.  H.  Tenney 


1.  Be  -  neath  thy  shad-ow   hid  -  ing,     I     sing    my  pil  -  grim     song  ;  Brief  here  is 

2.  I'm  naught, deal  Lord,  without   thee,  But  fee  -  ble,  fait -'ring     clay  ;  Throw  thy  strong 
o.  Thou  hast   my    ran  -  som  paid   me,  The  wine-press  for     me      trod,    In  faith's  fair 
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my  a  -  bid-  ing,    My    stay  can -not      be      long;    Thus  far      thy  hand  hath 

anus  a  -  bout     me,  And  cheer  me      on     my  way.     What-ev   -    er      lot  be  - 

robe  ar- rayed  me,  Now  bring  me  home    to  God.     While  thou    art  there  pre- 
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brought  me,  And      I       am   far  -  ing   on         To  where  thy   word  has  taught  me,  My 
tide     me,  This  thing     I    sure-ly    know  -:  Sal  -  va-tion's  stream  be-  side    me  Shall 

par-  ing    For    my    poor  soul     a     place, Thus  heav'nward  am     I       far  -  ing,  To 
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Lord,  him -self,      is      gone.        Be -neath  thy    shad-ow     hid  -  ing,      I      sing     my 
still      un  -  fail  -  ing     flow, 
see    thee  face      to     face.  ^  ^^  ^ 
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jiil  -  grim  song  ;    My    all         to     thee  con- lid  .  ing,  To  whom  I     all       bo-long. 
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X  am  trusting  fn  m»  SaWour 


G.  W.  Lyon 


T.  B.  Moslet 


1.  I  am  trust -ing     in  my  Sav - iour,  With     a   calm   and  stead -y       light; 

2.  I  am  trust -ing     in  my  Sav -iour,     Oh,  how   sad    my     life  would  be, 

3.  I  am  trust -ing     in  my  Sav -iour,  Faith   ex  -  ult  -  ant  mounts  a  -  bove 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  my  Sav  -  iour,  Know-ing  that    he       is       a      friend, 
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Hope     is  shin  -  ing      on      my    path  -  way,  Mak  -  ing    all    things  fair      and  bright. 
But    for   thy     dear  pres-ence,  Sav  -  iour,   And     to  know   I'm    led       by     thee. 
This  dark  world  and     all       its    pas-sions     To      the  realms  of     end  -  less    love. 
Who   will  cheer   me    thro'  life's  jour  -  ney,   And     be   with     me      to       the     end. 


F^rriHi— A~ — ■    — A 1 i r~ 


W~=P~- 


*=* 


t=t 


r 


I    am  trusting, trusting, trust-ing,   ...  I     am  trusting  day  by     day  ;  .     .     . 

who]- ly  trusting,  day  by  day; 
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I    am  trust-ing  in    my  Sav- iour,     ...  To  go  with  me     all  the  way. 

bless-ed  Sav- iour,  .^T^^ 
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rvusttno  in  3tmfi 


Laura  E.  Newell 


J.  H.  Hall 


— -m 1 ■ 7^- 


3^i 


1.  Walk 

2.  Light 

3.  Till 


the 

shall 


Sav  -  lour, 
our 

life's 


way 

close 


close      to 
feet  should 
lat  -  est 


thee, 
go, 

day, 


>       If       I 

(close    to      thee.)  Trust  -   ing 

(feet  should  go,)  With  the 

(lat  -  est      day,)  Keep  us 
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L  Walk 

-  ing:, 

Sav 

lour, 

2.  Light 

the 

way, 

the 

3.     Till 

shall 

close, 

shall 

t=t= 
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Sav  -  lour,  close     to      thee,       Trust  -  ing, 
way     our     feel  should    eo,         With     the 

close  life's    lat  -  est     day,        Keep      us 


!*=£==& 
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in      thy   love   and  grace  ; 

sun- shine   of      thy    love  ; 

pure,    oh,  Sav  -iour, Friend 
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£=St£=m: 
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trust 
bless 
pure 


ing 
eiT 
and 


v  c  r 

(love  and  grace  ;)  Guide,    oh,  guide     us  ten  -  der  - 

(of     thy    love;)   Gild     life's  path- way  here     be  - 

(Sav-iour,Friend;)  Nev  -   er,     nev  -  er  let      us 

!  I  1 


v — *- 


F=F 


in      thy     love    and 

grace ; 

Guide,  oh, 

guide 

sun-shine     of      thy 

love; 

Gild,  oh, 

gild 

good,    oh,    Sav  -  iour, 

Friend ; 

Nev  -  er, 

nev 

us, 

life's 

er, 


If      If 

ly,         (  ten -der -ly,  )  Till  we     see     thee  face    to     face, 

low,        (here   be -low,)  Lead  us     to      thy  courts  a-bove. 

stray,      ( nev -er stray,)  Own  and  bless    us      to     the     end. 


t 


■t — ^=, 


If     y     I 
(face    to   face.) 
(courts  a-bove.) 
(to    the   end.) 

r  r  r  ^  i 


ev  -  er     ten  -  der  -  ly, 
path-way  here    he  -  low, 
nev  -  er     let      us    stray, 

II  I.I  KAIN. 


Till    we        see  and  know  thee  face     to    face. 

Lead  us,       Sav       -       iour,  to      thy  courts  a -hove. 

Own  and     bless  us,  keep    us      to      the    end. 
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Sav         -  iour,     Sav  -  iour,    Keep      us, Saviour, Thine  a-  lone.(Thir:e  a-lmic,) 

Kn  \>  us  thine  a-  lone,    Keep  us  thine  a-lone,  Keep  us, 


5^£ 


3*rt^W 
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Till  the  shadows  allhave  flown,  (all  have  flown,)And  we  meet     beside  thy  throne,  (great  white  throne.) 

And  we  meet  \      ^     ^ 


y  U  i*  v-v-v- 
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Safe  tottf)  S^us 


Edith  Robinson 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1.  Safe     with  -  in       the   arms      of         Je    -    sus,     There      will        I         rest ; 

2.  Safe     with -in       his   arms      I'll      hide        me,       All       thro'     the       way; 

3.  Safe     with -in       the    arms      of         Je    -    sus      Sweet    peace      is       giv'n ; 


Rf-4— ^ — ,»- 
F^fc4— *- * 


Safe  with-in  the  arms  of  Je  - 
And  I  know  that  he  will  guide 
Bless  -ings  which  on  earth    He       giv   - 


-&-         —  —     — 

sus,  For  he  know- 

me  To  the  land 

eth,  And,  at   last, 


eth  what  is  best, 
of  end  -  less  day. 
a  home    in    heav'n. 
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Then    with  him 
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X  am  JTvuGttuu  in  |i?fs  KMortt 


Mrs.  Laura  E 

HH>- - 

Nl  WELL 
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Robert  M.  Moon 

1 ^-r- 
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V-  —  5- J1? 

1.  I 

2.  I'm 
:;.  Christ 
4.  Christ 

R:j>4.| 
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am  trust  -  ing  day 
re  -  joic  -  iui;   in 
the  taint  -  1  n iz:  soul 
the     an  -  chor  of 

-| h-        r-    1- 

— ■*— 9— 

by  day 

a   hope 

with  love 

my  soul 

A     A 

i — r 

in 

as 
doth 
still 

— ^— Ls3- —  =^-= ** 1 

his  word  (bless  -  ed  word) ;     Oh,    the 

I     roam  (  as        I    roam),  For       I 

re  -  store  (doth     re-store);    I       will 

shall  be      (  ev   -  er    be),     Tho'    my 

_          A At     A     A A-     A     . 
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sweet-ness  of     his  voice       I    have  heard.  Lov-ing-ly     the  Mas  -  ter  called, "Come  to 

know  each  day  I'm  near  -  er     my   home.  'Tis      the  hand  di-  vine  that's  lead- ing    me 

mag  -  ni  -  fy     his  name   and      a  -  dore.  Un  -  to   him    my  heart's  de-vo   -    tion     I 

barque  is  mad  -  ly  toss'd    on   life's  sea.  O'er     the  waves  I    hear  his  words    of     com- 

A— A 
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§£££S^S 
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me"  ("Come   to      me"), And     my   heart     re  -  plied, "1*11  come,    Lord,    to     thee." 
on       (safe  -  ly       on),  And     will  guide     me     till       the    shad  -  ows     are    gone. 

bring  (glad   -  ly    bring)  ;  All       se  -  cured     I      safe  -  ly     rest      'neath  his   wing. 

mand  (his       command  );  E'en   the     tern  -  pest  doth    his  voice        un  -  der- stand. 

.  a      a_5 A A A-s A -^-= <* A-? a_a. ♦_: «. _a_ 
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^-s- 
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trust- ing  in     my  Lord  and  my  King.  I      am  trust     -       -      ing, 

and  my  King.     I      am  trust- inu  in     his  word. 


I      am 


i/      * 
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I  am  STruatinff  fn  ?i?te  WXovXf 
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trust 

Trust  -   ing  in 


his  word ; 
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the   rich  -  ness  of        his  grace 


I     would  sing. 
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*Kl%  no  Stoeet  to  2Ttust  fn  3J*8us 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead 


Wm.   J.    KlRKPATRICK 


P^pS 


dz^=± 


9^* 


1.  'Tis     so   sweet  to  trust    in  Je  -  sus,  Just     to     take 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust    in  Je  -  sus.  Just     to     trust 

3.  Yes,    'tis  sweet  to  trust    in  Je  -  sus,  Just    from  sin 

4.  I'm      so    glad  Ilearn'dto  trust  thee,  Pre  -  cious    Je 

J    -*-     g     -♦-:     £_£     _ 

A     I  A        A        A-= — ,A~rv 


his    word  : 


— >     - 

hirn   at 

his  cleans-ing  blood  ; 
and  self  to  cease  ; 
sus,  Sav  -  iour,  Friend 
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Just  to      rest       up- on     his  prom  - ise  ;  Just    to    know, "Thus  saith  the  Lord.'' 

Just  in       sim  -  pie  faith   to  plunge  me 'Neath  the     heal   -    ing,  cleansing   flood. 

Just  from    Je    -    sus  sim  -  ply    tak  -  ing  Life,    and   rest,       and  joy,  and  peace. 

And  I     know    that  thou  art    with  me,  Wilt    be     with        me    to      the     end. 
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Refrain. 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,   how      I      trust    him  ;  How  I've  prov'd    him  o'er    and    o'er. 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,  Pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus  !     O        for    grace       to  trust   him  more. 
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Arr.  by  Chatjxcey  J.  King 
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1.  Yes,  for  me,  for  me       he       car  -  eth,  With     a    broth-er's  ten-der 

2.  Yes,  for  me  he  staud-eth    plead  -ing      At     the    mer  -  cy  seat      a 

3.  Yes,  in  me,  in  me       he    dwell -eth,      I       in     him   and  he      in 

4.  Thus  I  wait  for  his       re  -  turn  -ing,  Sing-ing    all     the  way    to 


I   ^1 
care  ; 
bove ; 
me  ! 
heaven  ; 


I 

Yes,  with  me,    with  me     he     shar-eth     Ev  - 'ry      bur -den,    ev  - 'ry    fear. 

E  -  ven  for     me       in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Con-  stant     in       an  -  tir  -  ing  love. 

And     my  emp  -  ty  soul     he     fill -eth,  Here   and  through  e   -  ter  -  ni   -  ty. 

Such     the  joy  -  f  ul  song    of    morn-ing,  Such    the     tran  -  quil  song     of    even. 
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?Z?oto  X  2Lot>e  testis    c.  m. 


Frederick  Whitfield 


frit3H^S 
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1.  There    is        a    name      I     love     to     hear,     I      love      to      sing     its      worth ; 

2.  It     tells     me      of        a     Sav-iour's love, Who  died      to      set       me      free; 

3.  It     tells     of     One  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can   feel     my     deep -est      woe, 
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iLfelb. 
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It  sounds  like    mu  -  sic      in      mine  car.    The     sweet- est  name    on     earth. 
It     tells      me      of       his    pre -cious  blood,  The     Bin  -  ner's  per  -  feet    plea. 
Who     In      each    SOT  -  row  bears    a     part,  That    none    can  bear     be  -  low. 


-A — r-t -t tir- 
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Refrain 


?i?oto  1  ?i.ot)r  Tkqus 


m&t 


l-T. 


Oh,  how  I   love  Je-sus  !  Oh,  how   I  love  Je  -  sus  !      {Omit ) 

Oh,  how  I   love  Je-sus  I  (Omit )  Because  he  first  loved  me. 

rA-1- A A — A  «  A  *  I       i  j»  .    ,m ' "i^M      A  .      .1  A  i 
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C.  L.  M. 


STrust  in  Sesus 

"  Zftf  fctfn  frus£  in  the  nan.e  of  the  Lord."    Isa.  50:  10 

1       * 
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C.  L.  Moore 
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a    -    ny -where  my    Sav  -  iour  leads,  I'll  put  my  trust  in  Je  -  sus  ;  He 

2.  Tho' friends  for-sake    me   here     be  -  low,  I'll  put  my  trust  in  Je  -sus;  His 

3.  My   way     seems  clear,  I     need   not  fear,  I'll  put  my  trust  in  Je  -sus;  For 

4.  O       Je    -  sus, save    me      in     thy   love,  I'll  put  my  trust  in  Je  -sus;  At 


will  sup  -  ply  my  ev  -  'ry  need,  I" 
lov  -  ing  grace  he  will  be  -  stow,  I'll 
he's  a  lov  -  ing  friend  so  dear,  I'll 
last       I'll    rest   with     him       a  -  bove,  I'll 

i  i 

3E A_^At 


put  my  trust  in 

put  my  trust  in 

put  my  trust  in 

put  my  trust  in 


Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 
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<Dnl£  2Trust  fi)im 


"  Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me:  and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls."    Matt.  11:  29 

Rev.  J.  II.  8.  Rev.  J.  II.  Stockton,  by  per. 
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1.  Come,     ev   -  »ry     soul     by       sin       op-pressed.There'smer-cy     with     the     Lord; 

2.  For  Je  -  sus  shed  his  pre  -  cious  blood,  Rich  bless -ings  to  be  -stow; 
8,  Fee,  Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in  -  to  rest; 
4.  Come,  then,    and  join     this       ho    -   ly    band,  And       on        to      glo   -  ry         go, 


S^eIS 
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And      he  will  sure  -   ly      give     you  rest      By      trust  -  ing     in        his  word. 

Plnnge  now        in  -  to  the     crim  -  son  flood   That    wash  -  es  white      as  snow. 

Be  -  lieve        in    him  with  -  out       de  -  lay,    And      you      are     ful   -    ly  blest. 

To    dwell       in    that  ce  -   les   -   tial   land, "Where  joys      im  -  mor  -  tal  flow. 
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Refrain. 
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On     -     ly        trust  him,      on     -     ly    trust     him,     On    -    ly       trust    him      now  ; 
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I 
He        will     save    you,     He        will   save    you,      He       will     save      you       now. 

...  ..a. 


II 


c  c  r.ir  !■  !■  m^i 
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Used  by  per.  of  John  J.  Hood,  owner 


JPU  ZLitic  for  ?lf?im 


£E1Z*. 


1.  My     life,     my  love       I      give      to   thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,    who  died    for  ine ; 

2.  1      now      be-lieve    thou  dost      re-ceive,    For  thou  hast  died    that      I   might  live; 

3.  Oh,  thou,  who  died      on     Cal  -  va  -  ry       To    save    my  soul     and  make  me  free, 


Ref.  I'll    live     for  him     who    died    for    me.     How  hap-py  then     my    life  shall  be! 


pE 


te=t 


-> 


1-    ^  ^ 


^~      *r 


D.C.  Refrain. 
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Oh,     may        I       ev   -    er  faith  -  ful     be,  My  Sav  -  iour    and      my    God ! 

And    now  heuce-forth    I'll  trust      in     thee,  My  Sav  -  iour    and      my    God ! 

I'll      con   -    se  -  crate    my  lite       to    thee,  My  Sav  -  iour    and      my    God ! 

^ ^  fr  rr  , ^ 
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/•#       tioe      /or    &i>ra      w>fto    died     /or     me,      3/?/       Sav  -  iour    and       my    God! 
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ftitt  man    l.  m. 


S.  J.  Smucker 


1.  0      Lord,  thy    heav'n-ly     grace  im -part, And   fix       my   frail,     in  -  con-stantheart; 

2.  What-e'er     pur -suits     my     time    em- ploy, One  tho't  shall  fill       my   soul    with  joy; 

3.  Thy    glo  -  rious  eye       per  -  vad  -  eth  space ;Thy  pres  -  ence,  Lord,  fills  ev    -  'ry  place; 
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Hence-forth  my  chief  de  -  sire  shall  be,  To  ded  -  i  -  cate  my  -  self  to  thee. 
That  si  -  lent,  se  -  cret  tho't  shall  be,  That  all  my  tho'tsare  fixed  on  thee. 
Andwher-so  -  e'er      my   lot       may  be,  Still  shall    my    spir  -  it      rest    with  thee. 
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(Consecration 


Makv  Brown 
Andante. 


Carrie  E.  Boinmmu 


1.  It   may     not    be     on    the  mountain's  height. Or      o  -  ver  the  storm  -  y      sea;.. 

2.  Per-haps      to-day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Je-sus  would  have  me     speak  — 

3.  There's  sure -ly  somewhere   a  low-  ly    place,    In  earth's  har-vest  fields   so      wide  — 


m=ms£ 


I    ^1 

It    may   not    be       at    the   bat  -  tie's  front   My  Lord    will   have  need     of      me; 
There  may    be   now     in    the  paths    of      sin    Some  wan- d'rer  whom   I   should  seek. 
Where    I     may    la-  bor  thro' life's  short  day    For     Je  -  sus    the     cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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But      if       by     a       still   small  voice  he   calls     To   paths  that    I      do     not      know, 
O     Sav-iour,  if      thou  wilt     be      my  guide, Tho'  dark   and  rug-ged   the      way, 
So    trust -ing  my     all    to  thy     ten-  der  care,  And  know -ing  thou  lov  -  est      me, 


P~1 


I'll  an  -swer,dear  Lord, with  my  hand      In   thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me    to    go. 
My     voice .  shall  ech   -o     thy  mes  -  sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me    to    say. 
I'll    do  .  .    thy  will  with    a    heart     sin -cere,   I'll  be  what  you  want  me    to    be. 
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I'll     go  where  you  want  me  to    go,  dear  Lord,  O  -  ver  mountain,  or     plain, or    sea; 
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I'll    say  what  you  want  me    to    say,       dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to     be. 
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<Stee  J*le,  Satnour 


Fred.  Woodrow 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1.  Use 

2.  Be 

3.  Pride 


me,     O      my    gra- ciousSav  -  iour,   Use      me,  Lord,    as  pleas -eth  thee; 
it  noon    or       be       it     mid  -  night,  Wea  -   ry  watch   or  blaze    of    day, 
of    will    and   lust     of     sta  -   tion,  Lord,      I  would  from   all     be    free, 
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Noth  -  ing  done  for 
Shout  -  ing  with  the 
And     the     on  -   ly 
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thee    so  low 

hap  -  py  reap 

hon  -  or  seek 


M 


ly  But  is  great  e-nough  for  ma, 
ers,  Toil  -  ing  in  the  hid -den  way. 
ing,  Lord,     to      be       of      use     to    thee. 
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Use  me,  O    my  Sav 
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iour,  Use  me,  O 


my  Sav  -  iour,Use  me    as     it  pleas-eth  thee ; 
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Use  me,  O    my  Sav 


-A — <+- 


\s    >    is 

iour, Use  me,  O 
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my  Sav-iour,Use  me    as     it  pleas -eth  thee. 
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Sit  -  ting  at    the  feet    of 
Hap  -py  place!  so  near,  so    pre 

Sit  -  ting  at  the  feet    of     Je 
There    I    lay  my    sins  and  sor 

Bless  me,  O    my  Sav-iour,  bless 

Oh,  look  down  in   love  up-  on 


-  BUS,     Oh. what  words  I  hear  him    say! 

-  clous  I  May   it    find  me  there  each  (  Omit 

-  bus,  Where  can  mor-tal   be  more  blest? 

-  rows,  And, when  weary,  find  sweet  (  Omit, 
me,    As       I      sit  low  at  thy   f< 
me,    Lei    me     see  thy  face  so      (  Omit. 
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)day. 
)  rest. 
)  sweet. 
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(   Sit  -  ing   at  the  feet    of       Je  -    sus,       I  would  look  np  -  on   the    past  : 

{For     his  love  has  been   so     gra  -  cions,     It      has  won  my  heart   at  (  Omit.  )      last. 

|  Sit  -  ing    at   the  feet     of      Je  -    sns,     There    I    love  to  weep  and  pray, 

\  While  I  from  his  ful  -ness  gath  -   er     Grace  and  com-fort  ev  -  'ry  (  Omit.  )      day. 

j  Give  me,  Lord,  the  mind  of      Je  -    sus,  Make     me     ho-ly     as      he      is; 

j  May    I  prove  I've  been  with  Je    -  sus,  Who      is     all  my  right-eous  (  Omit.  )    ness. 
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Mary  D.  James 
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Je    -  sus!  All     for     Je  -   sus!    All    my 

All    my  tho'ts,    and  words, and  do  -  ings,     (  Omit. 

d.c.  All  for    Je    -    sus!  All  for    Je    -  sus!    (Omit.      .     . 

2    j  Let   my  hands    per -form   his   bid  -  ding,  Let    my   feet 

'  (  Let   my  eyes     see     Je  -    sus  on    -  ly.     (  Omit.      .     . 

d.c.  All  for    Je    -    sus!  All  for    Je    -  sus!  (  Omit.      .     . 


be  -  ing's  ransomed  pow'rs, 


his  ways, 
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2  Fink.  |  D.C. 

All  my  days. and  all  my  hours.  All  for  Je-SUS  !  all  for  JesUS  !  All  my  days. and  all  my  hours. 
All  m//  day8,and  all  my  houn. 

Lei  my  Upa  speak  forth  his  praise.All  for  Je-sus  !  all  for  Jesus  I  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise. 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  h  is  praise. 
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Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 
I've  lost  sight  of  all  besides, 

So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision, 
Looking  at  the  crucified ; 

|| :  All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 
Looking  at  the  crucified.:  || 


Oh,  what  wonder  !  how  amazing  ' 
Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings, 

Deigns  to  call  me  his  beloved, 
Lets  me  rest  beneath  his  wings ; 

|| :  All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 
Resting  now  beneath  his  wings  :| 
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&  iFttll  Surrender 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  A  full        sur-ren-der      I       have  made,  I've  giv  -  en  all  to 

2.  My  hands,    my  feet,    my   head,     my  heart,  I've  giv  -  en  all  to 

3.  My  loss        or    gain,  my  hopes     and  fears,  I've  giv  -  en  all  to 

4.  My  mon  -    ey,    la  -  bors,  bur-  dens, cares, I've  giv  -  en  all  to 

5.  My  life,      my  love,    my     fam  -  i  -  ly,      I've  giv   -  en  all  to 


Je  -  sus ; 
Je  -  sus ; 
Je  -  sus ; 
Je  -  sus ; 
Je  -  sus ; 
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My      all  is      on      the      al    -    tar  laid,    I've  giv  -  en  all  to  Je  -  sus. 

I've  not  re- tained  a        sin   -    gle    part,  I've  giv  -  en  all  to  Je  -  sus. 

My  health  and  strength, my  grief     and   tears,I've  giv  -  en  all  to  Je  -  sus. 

My    voice,  my    pen,    my    songs,    my  prayers,  I've  giv  -  en  all  to  Je  -  sus. 

For    time,  and    for      e    -    ter    -    m  -  ty,     I've  giv  -  en  all  to  Je  -  sus. 
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**  Unto  you  therefore  ic/nch  believe  he  is  precious. 
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W.  A.  Williams,  by  per. 
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I  en  -  tered  once 
I  stood  be  -  side 
I  saw  the  mar 
saw      the    gos 


a    home     of  care,    For    age     and    pen   -    n  -  ry     were 

a       dy  -  ing  bed,  Where  lay       a    child    with  ach  -  ing 

tyr      at      the  stake,  The  flames  could  not      his  cour  -  age 

pel     her  -  aid  go       To      Af-ric's  sand     and  Greenland's 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 

6.       I  dreamed  that  hoar  -  ry    time    had    fled,    And  earth  and     sea    gave    up     their 
6.  Then  come     to  Christ,    oh  1  come    to  -  day,    The     Fa  -  ther,  Son,    and  Spir  -  it 


there, 
head, 
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with  -  al ; 

sus'  call ; 


I    asked     the    lone    -  ly     moth  -  er 
I  marked  his  smile,  'twas  sweet    as 


shake,     Nor    death     his     soul       ap  -  pall  ;      I    asked    him  whence  his  strength  was 
snow,     To       save     from     Sa  -  tan's  thrall  ;  Nor  home    nor     life       he     count  -  ed 


dead, 


fire        dis  -  solved  this    ball;      I      saw      the  church -es       ran -som'd 


say  ;      The    Bride       re  -  peats    the     call  ;  For     he      will  cleanse  your  guilt  -  y 
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whence  Her  help -less   wid  -  ow-hood's  de 
May,    And    as       his    spir    -  it  passed 
giv'n,    He  look'd    tri-uniph  -  ant  -  ly 
dear, Midst  wants  and    per   -   ils  owned  no 


said,"(  )h. 
whispered,' 
answered,' 
felt  that    ' 

throng,    I    heard   the    bur  -  den     of    their  song,   'Twas  l<  Christ  is 
stains,  His  love     will  sooth  your   wea  -  ry    pains,  For    ''Christ  is 
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a  -  way,    He 
to  heav'n,And 
fear  ;  He 


Christ  is 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 
•Christ  is 
all  in 
all       in 


Sir 

all." 
all.1 
all.' 
all.1 
all.1 
all.' 
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Christ   is 
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"Be  ye  holy:  for  I  am  the  Lord  your  Ooa\"    Lev.  20:  7 
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1.  Take 

time 

to 

be 

ho     - 

ly, 

Speak 

oft 

with     thy        Lord ; 

2.  Take 

time 

to 

be 

ho      - 

iy, 

The 

world 

rush   -  es         on  ; 

3.  Take 

time 

to 

be 

ho      - 

iy, 

Let 

him 

be       thy        Guide, 

4.  Take 

time 

to 

be 

ho      - 

iy, 

Be 

calm 

in       thy        soul  ; 
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A    -     bide       in  him  al 

Spend      much  time      in  se 

And         run      not      be   -  fore 

Each     thought  and  each  mo 
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Make 

friends 

of 
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Help 
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weak, 

By 
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Thy  friends  in  thy 
And,  look  -  ing  to 
Thou        soon  shalt      be 


noth  -  ing 
con  -  duct 
Je  -  sus, 
fit     -    ted 
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His 
Still 
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bless  -  ing       to  seek. 

like  -  ness  shall  see. 

trust      in  his  Word. 
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1.  Je    -    sus,    I       my  cross     have  tak  -  en,    All        to   leave  and    fol   -    low  thee  ; 

2.  Let        the  world    de-spise     and  leave   me,  They    have  left     my    Sav  -  Lour  too; 

3.  Man      may  trou-ble    and      dis- tress   me, 'Twill     but  drive   me      to        thy  breast  ; 


Na  - 
Yet, 


Life 
Oh, 


ked,poor,  de-spised,  for-sak  -  en,  Thou,  from  hence,  my 
how  rich  is  my  con  -  di  -  t ion  !  God  and  heav'n  are 
H.u  -  man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive  me  ;Thou  art  not  like 
Foes  may  hate  and  friends  may  slum  me.  Show  thy  face  and 
with  tri  -  al.s  hard  may  press  me, Heav'n  will  bring  me 
twere  not      in     joy        to  charm  me,  Were     that    joy       un  ■ 


all    shalt    be. 
still     my    own. 
them    on -true. 

ail      is  bright. 

sweet  -  er     rest. 
mix'd  with  thee. 
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Per  -  ish  ev  -  'ry  fond  am  -  hi  -  tion,  All  I've  sought, or  hop'd,  or  known  ; 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  up  -  on  me,  God  of  wis  -  doni.  love,  and  might, 
Oh,       'tis    not      in      grief      to      harm  me, While    thv  love       is      left       to     me; 
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Bear  c/ie  cro*s  after  Jesus."    Luke  2J;  26 


1.  Must     Je  -  sus  bear    the  cross      a  -  lone,    And    all        the  world     go      free? 

2.  Dis  -owned  oil  earth/mid  griefs  and   cares,  He    led      his  toil  -  some  way: 

3.  The      con  -   BO-orat-  ed  cross    I'll     bear,    Till  from      the  cross      set     free, 
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No  :  there' 
But  now 
And      then 

JJ3-,*-    «M 


a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry-one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
in  heaven  a  crown  he  wears,  And  reigns  in  end  -  less  day. 
go  home,   my  crown   to    wear,   For  there's  a    crown  for  me. 


mem 
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1.  Lead  me  safe-ly    on     by   the  nar- row  way  From  the  shores  of  time   to  the  realms  of  day  ; 

2.  With  a  Shepherd's  care  thro' the  eight  and  day,  Keep  me  close  to  thee  lest   I    go       a-stray; 

3.  Thro' the  storms  of  life. 'mid  the  ocean's  foam, Lead  me  safe-ly    on      to  my  heav'n-ly  home  ; 
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By  the  cross  of  Christ  may  I  ev  -  er  stand,  As  I  jour-ney  on  to  the  bet  -  ter  land. 
Lead  me  safe  -  ly  on  by  thy  ten  -  der  love, Thro' this  world  of  sin  to  my  home  a-bove. 
At   the  fount  of  life     on   the  oth-er  shore,  Let  me  free -lyd rink  till      I   thirst  no  more. 
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Lead  me  on,*"       "  lead   me    on,  By     the  straight  and  nar  -  row   way; 

Lead   me  on,  lead    me  on, 
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Lead  me   on,^      ""  lead 

Lead  me  on, 
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me   on;  to 

lead    me  on, 
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Air.  by  Iha  Orwig   Hoffman 
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5 

1.  I     can  hear     my  Sav-  iour    call-ing, 

2.  Tho'  the  way      be  dark    and  drear -y, 

3.  .Ie  -  bos,  ev  -    er    go        be  -  fore    me, 

4.  Thro' the  val  -ley  safe  -    ly    lead    me, 

5.  In     thy  heart's  af  -  fee  -  tion    hold  me, 


r, 


the    tend'rest     ac  -  cents  call  -  ing 
Tho1  my  feet     be  worn  and  wca  -  ry, 
shin  -  ing  heav-en'a  sun  -  light  o'er  me, 

Heav'n-ly  man  -  na    dai  -  ly     feed    me; 
In     thy  arms    of    love    en  -   fold  me, 
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On     my  ear    these  words  are    fall  -  ing, 
Yet     my  heart  keeps  bright  and  cheery, 
And  when  weak  by  grace    re  -  store  me, 

Ev  -  'ry  hour,dear  Lord,    I     need  thee 
And  with  thine  own  grace  up  -  hold    me, 


Take  thy  cross  and  dai  -  ly      fol  -  low  me." 

As      I      fol  -  low, fol  -  low  all      the  way. 

As      I       fol  -  low, fol  -  low  all      the  way. 

As      I      fol  -  low, fol  -  low  all      the  way. 

As      I      fol  -  low, fol  -  low  all      the  way. 
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I     will  take    my  cross  and     fol  -  low,      My  dear  Sav  -  iour    I       will     fol  -  low; 
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go  w  Ltfa  him, with  him  all 
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(')    I   will  never  leave  thee,  never;  7   Thro'  dentil's  dark  and   gloomy  portal, 
Faithful  I  will  he  forever;  Leaving  there  this  body  mortal, 

Help  me  in  my  weak  endeavor  Into  yonder  home  Immortal 

Thee  to  follow,  follow  all  the  way.         I  will  follow,  follow  all  the  way. 

Uaed  by  per.  of  Hknrt  Date,  owner  of  copyright 
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(Keratr   s.  m. 


Be  at  peace  among  yourselves."    1  Thess.  5:  13 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason 


°  I  -m-     -&-  n^. 
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I 

1.  Lo,  what  a  pleas  -  ing  sight  Are     breth-ren    that       a  -  gree  !  How   blest.  .  are 

2.  All   in  their  sta-tions  move,  And   each     per  -forms  his    part     In      all      .  .  the 

3.  Form'd  for  the  pur-est    joys,  By      one      de  -    sire        pos-sess'd,One    aim   .  .  the 

4.  No  bliss  can    e  -  qual  theirs,  Where  such   af  -    fee    -  tions  meet ;  While  praise  de  - 

5.  'Tis  the  same  pleas-ure  tills  The      breast  in       worlds  a  -  bove,  Where  joy,  .  .  like 


gjpp 


all  .  . 
cares  . 
zeal  . 
vout,  . 
morn 


whose  hearts  . 

of       life  .     . 

of        all    .    . 
and       min 

ing  -   dew,    . 


u    -    nite 
and      love,     . 

em  -  ploys,  . 
gled      pray'rs 

dis  -  tils, 


In       bonds      of       pi  e  -  ty. 

With    sym    -    pa  -  thiz  -    ing  heart. 

To      make    each      oth  -    er  blessed. 
Make  their     com  -  mun  -ion  sweet. 
And    all  the       air        is    love. 
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Watts 


Stoeet  31  a»    s  m 

**  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  I  shall  not  want."    Psalm  23 :  1 


B.  C.  Unseld 
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1.  The  Lord  my     Shep  -  herd         is ;          I  shall       be  well  sup  -  plied ; 

2.  He  leads  me        to          the  place  Where  heav'n-ly  past  -  ure  grows, 

3.  If  e'er  I          go          a    -  stray,     He  doth      my  soul  re  -  claim, 

4.  While  he  af  -  fords       his        aid,          I  can  -  not  yield  to  fear ; 
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Since   he      is    mine   and       I 
Where  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters      gen 
And  guides  me    in      his       own 


1:1 


am         his,  What  can      I  want    be  -  side? 

tly         pass,  And    full     sal    -    va  -  tion  flows, 
right      way,  For    his      most      ho  -    ly     name. 


Tho'     I    should  walk  thro'    death's  dark    shade,  My    Shep  -  herd's  with     me    there. 


n8       we  Snotocti)  ttjt  mag  tftat  *  Eafce 


7/c  knoiceth  the  way  that  I  take."    Job  23:  10 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman 
With  erj/re.ssion. 


("has.  Edw.  Pollock 


^^m^^^m^^^^m^- 


1.  He  know- eth  the    way  that   I       take,     And  nev  -  er     his  child  will    f or  -  sake  , 

2.  He  know  -  eth  the  way  that   I       take,      He   will     not    his  cov  -  e  -  nant   break 

3.  He  know -eth  the  way  that   I       take,    And  hap  -  py    my   life     he   will    make: 
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But  he  will  be  with  me  each  day,  And  for  me  will  light  up  the  way. 
His  love  will  be  faith  -  f ul  and  true,  And  dai  -  ly  its  blessings  re  -  new. 
My     side    he     is     con-stant  -  ly     near,        To  fill      me  with  com-fort  and     cheer. 
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Refrain. 
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The  way  that     I       take  he  know-eth,  And     to     me    his      love   he  show  -  eth  ;With- 
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in       me    his       im  -  age  grow  -  eth,  And 


I  ^1 
I      am   hap  -  py      al  -    way. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator 
With  spirit 
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jFatljer,  2Uair  Win" 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 
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1.  0         Fa  -  ther,    lead 

2.  When     we     would   fal 


J 


us     Gent  -  ly       by      the       hand,       Thro'     sun    and 
ter       Or   when     we   would     stray,  O         Fa-  ther, 

I  A         , 
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shad 
lead 


ow 
us 


Of       the       fu    -  ture     land  ! 
All        a     -  long     our      way  I 


Dim 
Help 
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and      un    -  trav  -  ePd 
us       to  ev    -    er 
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Lies    the    way    be 
Clos  -  er    walk    to 


fore  : 
thee. 


0         Fa  -  ther,  lead     us,    Lead     us    ev     -     er  -  more  I 
Thro'  ways   of    dark  -  ness  Where  we  can    -  not    see  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Fears 


oft       af 


I 
fright 


us  ! 


Doubt  -  ings     walk      be 
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ther,      lead       us,    Now,      and 
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gratis  ILtntis 


"-inrf  »Vn  he  putteth  forth  hit  own  sheep,  he  goeth  before  them,  and  the  sheep  follow  him : 

for  they  know  his  voice."    John  x:  4 

John  R.  Clements  Jno.  R.  Sweney 

Andante. 
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1.  Like     a     shep-herd,  ten-der,    true,     Je  -  sus     leads,.    . 

2.  All       a  -  long  life's  rug-ged    road     Je  -  sus     leads,  .     . 

3.  Thro'  the     sun  -  lit    ways    of      life       Je  -  sus     leads,  .    . 

Je  -  sus  leads, 
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Je  -  sus  leads; .  . 
Je  -  sus  leads,  .  . 
Je  -  sus  leads,  .  . 

Je  -  sus  leads, 
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ly    finds 

us    pas-tures 

new, 

Je  - 

SUS 

leads,  .    . 

Je- 

SUS 

leads ;  .    . 

Till 

we   reach 

yon  blest     a   - 

bode, 

Je  - 

SUS 

leads,  .    . 

Je- 

sus 

leads  ;  .    . 

Thro' 

the  war  - 

rings   and    the 

strife 

Je  - 

SUS 

leads,  .    . 
Je  -  sus  leads 

Je- 

sus 

leads  ;  .    . 
Je- sus  leads; 
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If  thick  mists  .   .  are  o'er  the   way,  .     .     Or  the      flock  .    .   'iniddan-ger   feeds,  .  . 

All   the    way,  .   .    be- fore  he's  trod,  .    .   And  he      now  .    .      the  flock  pre-cedes,  .  . 

When  we    reach.   .    the  Jordan's  tide,  .     .  Where  life's  boun     -    d'ry  line   re-cedes,.. 

If  thick  mists       are  o'er  the  way,  Or  the  flock        'mid         dan-ger  feeds, 
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Be    will    watch  them  lest  they 
Safe     in    -    to       the    fold    of 
\  ill    spread   the  waves   a 


Btray,     Je  -  sus 
God        Je  -  sus 

side,   Je  -  sus 


leads,  .  .   Je  -  sus  leads. 

Leads,  .  .   Je  -  sus  leads. 

leads,  .  .   Je  -  sus  leads. 
Je  -  sus  leads, 
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ILtsfif  I«r,  Mainour 


M.  Davis 
With  expression. 


Arranged  from  F.  M.  Datis,  by  A.  J.  S. 


fc* 


K^"_ 


v  i 


AAA 


1.  Sav-iour,  lead  me  lest  I  stray,    lest  I  stray,  Gen  -  tly  lead  me  all  the  way,  all  the  way; 

2.  Thou  the  ref-uge  of  my  soul,      of  my  soul,  When  life's  stormy  bil-lows  roll,  billows  roll; 

3.  Sav-iour,  lead  me  then  at  last,     then  at  last,  When  the  storm  of  life  is  past,  life  is  past, 


f=r 
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1.  Sav-iour,  lead        me,        lead  me  lest  I   stray,  Gen-tly     lead      me, 

2.  Thou  the  ref     -    uge,        refuge  of   my  soul,  When  life's  storm-  y, 

3.  Sav-iour,  lead        me,        lead  me  then  at  last,  When  the  storm,   the 


lead  me  all  the  way; 
stormy  billows  roll; 
storm  of  life  is  past, 


V-+--J-  fr=  a 


I     am  safe  when  by  thy  side,      by  thy  side,      I  would  in  thy  love  a  -  bide,  love  a-bide. 
I    am  safe  when  thou  art  nigh, thou  art  nigh,  All    my  hopes  on  thee  re  -ly,    thee  re-ly. 
To   the  land  of  endless  day,     endless  day,  Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a-way, wiped  a-way. 
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am  safe, 

am 

I 

am  safe, 

am 

To 

the  land, 

the 
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safe  when  by  thy  side,  I  would  in,  would  in  thy  love  a-  bide, 
safe  when  thou  art  nigh.  All  my  hopes,  my  hopes  on  thee  re-ly. 
land  of  end-less  day,  Where  all  tears,        all       tears  are  wiped  away. 


Refrain. 
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Lead     me,        lead     me,         Sav  -  iour,  lead  me    lest      I      stray,    .... 

Sav-  iour,  lead    me     lest       I     stray,  lest      I     stray, 
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Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of  time,  Lead  me,  Saviour,  all  the  way,  all  the  way. 

Gently  down  the  stream  of  time,  stream  of  time, 
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Cattle  JDumn 


Rev.  I.  Watts,  D.D. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  M.  Blake 
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Am       I 

a      sol  - 

dier       of 

the  cross,    A        fol  - 

Twer    of      the 

Lamb? 

And    shall 

I     fear 

to       own 

his  cause,  Or    blush 

to  speak   his 

name? 

2-l 

Must       I 

be      car  - 

ried      to 

the  skies     On     flow 

-  'ry    beds     of 

ease, 

While    oth 

-  ers  fought 

to      win 

the  prize,  And  sail'd 

thro'  blood  -  y 

seas? 

M 

Are   there 

no    foes 

for       me 

to    face?  Must       I 

not   stem    the 

flood? 

Is      this 

vile  world 

a     friend 

to  grace     To      help 

me      on      to 

God? 

M 

Sure      I 

must  right 

if          I    would  reign  ;  In  -  crease 

my    cour  -  age, 

Lord, 

I'll    bear 

the     toil, 

en  -  dure 

the   pain,  Sup  -  port 

-  ed      by     thy 

word. 
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Refrain. 
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And  when  the  bat-tie's  o  -  ver   we  shall  wear  a  crown!  Yes, we  shall  wear    a  crown!  Yes. 
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we  shall  wear  a  crown!  And  when  the  bat-tie's   o  -  ver   we  shall  wear  a  crown  In     the 
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new  Je-ru-sa-lem.Wear  acrown,  wear  a  crown,         Wear  a  bright  and  shining  crown. 

Wear   a  crown,  wear  acrown. 
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3Just  as  SeemetJ)  <£oo&  to  Eijee 


Ida  L.  Reed 

Fervently. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 


1.  Choose  my  path,     O    bless  -  ed    Sav-iour,    Let     me,  trust  -  ing,    lean    on    thee: 

2.  Let     thy     wis-  dom  guide    me     ev  -  er,      For      I      dare      not     trust  my   own : 

3.  Life       is      full      of    cares    per- plex  -  ing,     And     a  -  lone,       I      lose     the   way; 


^^t=l: 
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Or  -  der  thou  life's  joys      and    du  -  ties,     Just  as  seem  -  eth  good  to     thee 

Lead     thou    me       in     ten  -  der  mer  -  cy,    Leave  me  not       to  walk  a  -  lone 

Keep      me    near      to    thee,   dear  Sav  -  iour, Choose  for  me      the  path,  I    pray 
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Refrain. 
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Just       as    seem  -  eth      good     to     thee,     Just       as    seem  -  eth    good      to     thee 
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Or  -  der  thou     my  steps,  dear  Sav-iour,    Just       as   seem  -  eth  good      to    thee. 
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Lanta  Wilson  Smith  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatiiick 


I      was  wan-d'ring  in        a    wil  -  der-ness     of     deep    de-spair  and  sin,     And    my 
I      was    fol  -  low'd  by    the  tempt- er,  as       he  watch'dineday   by  day,  While    I 
Aft  -  er    days      of    joy  -  ful  dream-ing came    a    time     of  grief  and  care,  When    I 
So       I      pave     the  way    be  -  fore   me  with  the  prom  -  is  -  es       of  God;  They  have 
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feet  were  grow-ing  wea  -  ry  of  the  road  ; 
sought  the  shm  -  ing  path  my  Sav-iour  trod  ; 

sank  be-neath  the  heav-y  chasten-ing  rod  ; 
brightened  ev  -  'ry   step  my  feet   have  trod; 
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But    my   sor  -  row, doubt  and  care  Fled, when 
But  with  pan  -  o  -  ply  and  shield,  And  the 
And  the  heart  so  torn   by  grief  Found  its 
And  this  shin  -  ing  hap  -  py  way  Brightens 
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Je  -  sus  met     me  there,  And     I  learned  to  trust    the  prom  -  is  -  es  of  God. 

Spir  -  it's  sword  to  wield,      I    have  con-quer'd  thro1  the  prom  -  is  -  es  of  God. 

com  -  fort  and      re  -lief,      On  -  ly  thro'    the  bless  -  ed  prom  -  is  -  es  of  God. 

in    -    to    per  -  feet  day,    Thro'  the  nev  -  er     fail  -  ing  prom  -  is  -  es  of  God. 
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Refrain. 
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be -lieve  the  prom-is- es      of  God,    I      can  trust  his    nev  -  er   fail-ing  word  : 
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When  earthly  hopes  shall  fail, Or  hosts  of  sin  as-sail,   I    rest   up-on  the  prom-is-es  of  God 
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*Tijc  JLjaMtn  of  lUst 


H.    L.    GlLMOTTR 
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1. 

My 

soul 

in 

sad 

ex    -    ile 

was 

out 

on 

life' 

s    sea, 

So 

2. 

I 

yield 

-  ed 

my 

-  self          to 

his 

ten 

-    der 

em 

-  brace, 

And 

3. 

The 

song 

of 

my 

soul      since 

the 

Lord 

made 

me 

whole 

Has 

4. 

How 

pre    - 

cious 

the 

thought    that 

we 

all 

may 

re 

-  cline, 

Like 

6. 

Oh, 

come 

to 

the 

Sav  -    iour, 

he 

pa  - 

tient 

-iy 

waits, 
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To 
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burdened  with    sin  and   dis  -  trest, 

faith  tak  -  ing  hold    of      the  word, 

been  the    old      story        so  blest, 

John  the    be  -  lov  -  ed    and  blest, 

save    by    his      pow'r       di    -  vine ; 


Till 
My  . 

Of 

On  . 
Come 


I    heard  a      sweet  voice  say  -  ing, 
.     fet  -  ters      fell     off,     and    I 

Je  -  sus,  who'll  save  who  -  so 

.     Je  -  sus'  strong  arm, where  no 

an  -  chor  your  soul    in     the 


d.s.   The  .  .    tern -pest    may  sweep  o'er  the 


Fine. 
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I've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest,  I'll     sail  the  wide  seas      no    more 
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ZllaUt  Dailj)  toftt)  Your  Sauiottv 


"  /  must  walk  today  and  tomorrow .' 

Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hon. man 


Luke  13:  33 


Ciias.    Kdw.  Pollock 
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1.   Walk  dai  - 

lv 

with  your 

Sav  - 

iour, 

— • — n    ti 

And  doubt  will 

dis  - 

ap  -  pear ; 

You 

2.   Walk  dai  - 

ly 

with  your  Sav  - 

iour, 

And   nev  -  er 

leave 

his    side  ; 

For 

3.   Walk  dai  - 

iy 

with  your  Sav  - 

iour, 

And  love    him 

more 

and  more  ; 

And 

4.   Walk  dai  - 

ly 

with  your  Sav  - 

iour, 

And  trust    his 

sov- 

reign  grace  ; 
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can-not  be       in  dark -ness, While  he,  the   light,  is   near, 
un  -  to  those  who  trust    him,  No       e  -  vil    can     be  -  tide, 
you  will  find    the  path  -  way  Grow  brighter     on      be -fore, 
til      at   last     he  leads     you    To  heav'n.hisdwell-ing-place. 


Walk  dai  -  ly  with  your 
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Sav -iour,  In  fel-lowship  of  love  ;  And  you  shall  share  his  friendship.  In  yon  fair  land  a-bove. 


J.  M.  Bowman.     By  per. 
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1.  My  Sav-ionr  guides   me   day     by     day.    And  keeps  me      in        the    nar  -  row    way; 

'J.  My  Sav-ionr  guides   me, — leads  me    on,       Un  -  til     my  work      on    earth    is     done; 

:;.  My  Sav-ionr  guides    nie     ev  -  "ry     hour,      Thro1  his  own  cleans  -  ing.  sav  -  tag  pow'r  ; 

•1.  My  Sav-ionr  guides   me, with    his    hand      He   points  the    way        to       ( 'a-naan's  land  ; 

5.  My  Sav-ionr  guides   me  thro1  the    night    Of     sin's  long  reign,   till   morn -ing    light 
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My    feet    are  shod    with    gos  -  pel  peace,  From  sin     my    soul    finds  sweet  re -lease. 

And  then   iny  soul      will   take    its    flight     To    that  bright  realm   of  heav'n-ly    light. 

He  keeps  me    out        of      sin's  dark  way —  For  strength  and  grace      I      dai  -  ly    pray. 
His    grace  suf  -  fi   -  cient, leads    me    on,      And  soon    I'll    hear     him  say"  well  done.' 

II -lumes, with  bright   ce  -  les  -  tial    ray,     The  path    that  leads      to      end -less  day. 
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My    Sav  -  io-ur  guides  me     all    the    way,  dai  -  ly     work    and  watch   and    prav, 
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To     con- quer    sin,     and  heav  -  en    gain,     Tri-umph-ant  there    f  or  -  e'er  to   reign. 
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Saviour,  lUftt  a  Sljepfjeifr 

Dorothy  A.  Thkupp 
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Do 
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W.  K.  Jacobs 


1.  Sav  -  i our,  like    a     shep  -  herd   lead    us,  Much    we  need  thy  tend -'rest  care; 

2.  Thou  hast  prom-ised  to       re  -  ceive   us,  Poor     and  sin  -  ful  tho'    we  be  ; 

3.  Ear  -  ly        let    us     seek    thy       fa  -  vor,  Ear  -  ly  let       us    do      thy  will; 
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Iii  thy  pleas- ant  pas-  tures  feed  us,  For  our  use  thy  folds  pre  -  pare. 
Thou  hast  mer  -  cy  to  re  -  lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse  and  pow'r  to  free. 
Bless-ed       Lord  and     on  -  ly        Sav  -  iour, With  thy     love     our       bo  -  soms     fill. 
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Sun  of  Ms  Soul   l  M. 

'For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield."    Psalm  84:  11 


Rev.  John  Keble,  1827 


O  ^0.      .+_      _^_    _&_        .+.    _^_ 


Peter  Ritter,  1792 
Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  Sun    of      my     soul, thou    Sav  -  iour  dear,     It       is      not  night    if     thou    be    near; 

2.  When  the  soft    dews    of     kind  -  ly    sleep    My   we  a  -  ry  eye  -  lids  gen  -   tly   steep, 

3.  A-  bide  with  me      from  morn  till   eve,    For   with- out  thee       I     can  -  not  live; 

4.  Watch  by   the    sick,     en  -  rich     the  poor  With  bless -ings  from     thy  boundless  store  ; 
6.  Come  near  and  bless     us     when  we  wake,  Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way    we    take  ; 
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Oh,    may    no  earth-born  cloud    a  -  rise     To     hide   thee   from   thy    ser-vant's  eyes. 

Be      my    last  tho't   how  sweet    to      rest    For  -  ev  -  er     on        my   Saviour's  breast. 

A  -  bide  with  me     when  night     is      nigh,  For    with -out  thee       I      dare    not  die. 

Be       ev  -  'ry  mourner's  sleep     to  -  night,Like     in  -  fant's  slum-bers,  pure    and  light. 

Till     in      the  o    -    cean  of        thy     love    We      lose  our  -  selves   in     heaven  a-bove. 
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Slow. 


8s.  7s. 

"For  tee  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest.' 


Heb.4:  3 
Arr. 
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1.  Oh 

2.  For 

3.  May 

4.  Oh. 


the  bliss 
this  rest 
we  not 
the  peace 


by  J 


S.  COFFMAN 
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of     loved  ones  rest  -  ing 
they  longed  and  wait  -  ed, 
on     earth  sing  with    them, 
and    rest    in     hea  -  ven  ! 


the   crys 
Heaven's    glo 
Ech-oing  back 
Oh,    the  bliss 


tal      riv  -  er  bright  ; 

ry     was  their  song  ; 

their  notes  of  praise  ? 

of    loved  ones  there  1 
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STes, 


the  shade 
ing  faith 

hut  bless 
di  -  vine 


of     trees 

now  bids 
ed     hope 

now  bears 
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us 
in 

us 
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mor-tal,  Where    no    shad  -  ows   dim    the   light  ! 
hear    them   Sing -ing  with  the  blood-washed  throng  | 
spires  as  Heaven's  e-  ter  -  nal    Bongs  to    raise; 

lip  -  ward     All    their  bless  -  ed  -  ness    to    share  ; 
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Rest  -  ing,  rest  -  ing,  swee.  -  ly 

Rest  -  ing,  rest  -  ing,  sweet  -  ly 

Rest  -  ing,  rest  -  ing,  sweet  -  ly 

Rest  -  ing,  rest  -  ing,  sweet  -  ly 


rest  -  ing,  Where  no  shadows  dim    the     light, 
rest  -  ing,  Sing -ing  with  the  blood-washed  throng, 
rest  -  ing,  Heav'n's  e-ter-nal  songs   to      raise, 
rest  -  ing,  All    their  bless-ed- ness     to      share. 
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Crinrumi  gom*  (Dm*  §ljcatt*s 


10s.   6s. 


"He  that  goes  forth  weeping,  bearing  precious  seed,  shall  come  again  rejoicing, 
bringing  his  sheaves  with  him."    Psalm  126:  6 

Elizabeth  Akers  H.  S.  Rupp 
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1.  The   time    for  toil      is    past,  and  night  has  come,    The     last    and  sad  -  dest 

2.  Few,  light,  and  worth-less — yet  their  tri-fling  weight  Thro"  all      my  frame    a 

3.  Full  well      I    know    I    have  more  tares  than  wheat,  Bram-bles  and  flow'rs,  dry 

4.  So       do        I    gath  -  er    hope  and  strength  a-new;     For     well      I    know    thy 
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of      the  har-vest  eves;  Worn  out  with  la  -  bor  long  and  wea-ri-some,  Droop-ing  and 
wea-ry  ach-ing  leaves;  For    long    I  strug-gled  with  my  hap-less  fate,  And  staid  and 
stalks  and  withered  leaves;  Wherefore  I  blush  and  weep,  as  at  thy  feet     I     kneel  down 
pa-tient  love  per-ceives  Xot  what   I     did.    but  what  I  strove  to  do—  And  though  the 
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faint,  the  reapers  hasten  home,  Each  laden  with  his  sheaves.  Each  laden  wit  h  his  sheaves, 
toiled  till  it  was  dark  and  late,  Yet  these  are  all  my  sheaves,  Yet  these  are  allmy  sheaves, 
rev  -  er  -  ent  -  ly,  and  re-peat, "Master,  behold  my  sheaves,"  "Master,  behold  my  sheaves." 
full    ripe  ears  be  sad-ly  few.  Thou  wilt  accept  my  sheaves.  Thou  wilt  accept  my  sheaves. 
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DtUlicrantc  ZZXiU  Comt 


"  We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  u-hich  the  Lord  said,  I  will  gire  it  you."    2s"nm.  10:  29 

J.  B.  M.  Rev.  John  B.  Matthias,  1836 
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1.  I  saw      a  way-worn  trav-'ler,     In      tat  -  tered  garments  clad, 

2.  The     sum-mer  sun  was   shin  -ing,  The  sweat   was  on     his  brow, 

3.  The    song-sters  in     the      ar  -bor  That  stood     be-side     the  way 

4.  I  saw   him  in     the     eve-  ning,The    sun     was  bend-ing  low, 

5.  While gaz- ing  on    that     cit  -  y,   Just  o'er      the  nar- row  flood, 


And    struggling 

His       gar-  ments 
At   -   tract  -  ed 
He'd        o  -  ver  - 
A  band  of 


6.  I         heard  the  song  of      tri-umph  They  sang    up  -  on   that  shore,     Saying,  Je  -  sus 
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up    the  mountain  ;  Tt  seemed  that  he   was  sad. 
worn  and  dus  -  ty,  His  step  seemed  ver-y  slow  ; 
his     at  -  ten  -tion,  In  -  vit  -  ing    his     de-lay  : 
topped  the  mountain,  And  reached  the  vale  below  : 
ho  -  ly     an  -  gels  Came  from  the  throne  of  God  • 
has    redeemed  us    To     suf  -  fer   nev  -  er-more  : 


]y  -*-.  ~0-  -*-  ~m-  -0-  -m-  -#- 
His  back  was  la  -  den  heav  -  y,  His 
But  he  kept  pressing  on-ward,  For 
Ilis  watchword  be  -  ing* 'On-ward I"  He 
He  saw  the  gold -en  cit  -  y, — His 
They  bore  him  on  their  pin-ions  Safe 
Then, cast  -  ing  his  eyes  backward  On  the 
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strength  was  al-  most  gone,  Yet  he  shout-ed 
he     was  wending  home  ;  Still    shout-ing  as 

stopped  his  ears  and  ran,      Still    shout-ing  as 
ev   -  er -last-  ing  home,  And   shout-ed  loud, 
o'er     the  dashing  foam  ;  And  joined  him  in 
race  which  he  had  run,     He      shout-ed  loud, 


he  journeyed, "De-liv-  er-ance  will  conic." 
he  journeyed, "De-liv  -  er-ance  will  come.*1 
he  journeyed, "De-liv  -  er-ance  will  come.*1 
Bo-san  -  na,  De-liv  -  er-ance  will  come." 
his  tri-umph, "De-liv  -  er-ance  had  come." 
Bo-san  -  na,      De-liv  -  er-ance  has  come." 


PVfrn" 


t 


:  tifr:fg 


=k=k 


*=* 


-#^ 


m 


III   i  i:  v  iv 


Then  palms  of     vic-to-ry,  crowns  of     glo  -rv, Palms  of    vic-to-ry    I       shall    wear. 
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77iere  remaineth  therefore  a  rest 
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.  There  is      an  hour  of  peace-ful  rest,  To  mourning  wand'rers  giv'n;There  is     a    joy    for 
.  There  is       a    soft  and  down-y    bed,'Tis  fair  as  breath  of  even  ;  A  couch  for  wea  -ry 
.   There  is       a  home  for  wea  -  ry  souls, By    sin  and  sorrow  driv'n,  When  toss'd  on  life's  tem- 
.  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheer-ful  eye   To  brighter  prospects  giv'n,  And  views  the  tempest 
.  There  fragrant  f In w'rs  immor-tal  bloom,  And  joys  supreme  are  giv'n;There  rays  di  -vine  dis  - 
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souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  ev  -  'ry  wound-ed  breast, 'Tis  found  a -lone  in  heaven, 
mor-tals  spread,  Where  they  may  rest  the  ach  -  ing  head,  And  find  re -pose  in  heaven, 
pestuous  shoals,  Where  storms  a-rise,  and  o  -  cean  rolls,  And  all  is  drear  but  heaven, 
pass -ing  by;  The  eve- ning  shad-ows  quick -ly  fly,  And  all's  se-rene  in  heaven, 
perse  the  gloom ;Be-vond  the   con -fines      of     the  tomb  Ap -pears  the  dawn   of  heaven. 
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"  We  spend  our  yeurs  as  a  tale  that  is  told."    Psalm  90:  9 

J 1 


F.  J.  Haydn 
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1.  Our      life      is       ev   -   er      on       the   wing,  And  death   is       ev  -  er       nigh  ; 

2.  Yet,  might  -  y      God,  our  fleet  -  ing   days    Thy     last  -  ing     fav  -  ors      share  ; 

3.  'Tis      sov-'reign  mer  -  cy  finds     us     food,  And     we     are  clothed  with  love  ; 

4.  His     good  -  ness  runs      on  end  -  less  round,  All       glo  -  ry       to     the      Lord! 

5.  Thus    we      be  -  gin     the  last  -  ing   song,  And  when   we   close  our      eyes, 
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The    mo  -  ment  when  our  lives     be 
Yet  with     the  boun  -  ties     of      thy 
While  grace  stands  pointing    out     the 
His    mer  -  cy     nev   -  er  knows     a 
Let      fu  -  ture     a 
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ges  praise  pro  -  long 
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gin,      We      all       be  -  gin     to       die. 
grace, Thou  load'st  the    roll  -  ing     year, 
road     That  leads   our  souls     a  -  bove. 
bound, And     be       his  name    a   -  dored  ! 
Till   time     and     na  -  ture    dies. 
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'And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun,  for  the  Glory  of  God  did  lighten  it."    Rev.  21:  23 
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H.  E.  Brenneman 
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1.  There's      a    bean  -  ti-ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land, — 'Tis  the  home    of    the    blest; 

2.  In  that  laud    is  the    ci   -  ty     of      light,  Bright  and   fair,    we  are     told : 

3.  There's  no  need     of  the   sun     in   that  land,    For  the  Lamb    is     its     light ; 

4.  Oh,  how  glo-rious  aud  sweet  it  must    be,       In  that  peace- ful     a-  bode! 
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Where    with    Je  -  sus,  a      glo  -  ri-fied  band, They     for-  ev  -  er    shall  rest. 

All       its     mansions  are    daz  -  zling  and  white,  And       its   street  are     of  gold. 

And      he     sits      at   his    Fa-ther's  right  hand, Crowned  with  glo-  ry     and  might. 

Where    from    sin     and  from  mis  -  er  -  y     free,     We     shall  dwell  with  our  God. 
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Oh,     that  beau  -  ti  -  ful,   beau -ti-ful    land      Is       for     you    and  for      me 
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There      to     be   with  the    glo  -  ri  -  fled  band,     Oh,     how  sweet   it      will     be. 
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5  There  we  hope  many  loved  ones  to    6  When  we  get  to  that  Home  of  the 
meet,  Blest, 

And  in  tender  embrace  From  all  pain  to  be  free, 

We  in  triumph  each  other  shall  greet,      And  with  Jesus  forever  to  rest, 
In  that  beautiful  place.  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be. 
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Etjat  y%ta\)tnls  Jifonu 


A.  C.  K. 

Slow. 


A.  C.  Kolb 


1.  Oh,  when  I    think  of  that  hea  -  ven-ly  home,  Where  all  earth's  sorrows  shall  cease, 

2.  Sweet     is   the  tho't  of  that  won  -  der-fnl  home, Shown  by  our   Fa-ther   of   love, 

3.  When     I  shall  meet  in  that   hea  -  ven-ly  place  Loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be-fore, 
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Free    from  all  care, where  no    trou-ble  may  come,  Dwell  -  ing  for  -  ev  -  er      in 
Where       all  the  wea  -  ry    are  wel-come  to    come    And   dwell  in    glo  -  ry     a  • 
We        mayre-joice  in  eachoth-er's  em-brace,    Nev  -  er     to    part  ev  -  er-more 
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Where      I    may    see    the  dear  Saviour's  sweet  face, E'en    in   his     like-ness    to     be, 
There      I    shall   sing  with  the  glo  -  ri  fi-  ed  throng,  Hap  -  py  and    joy  -  ous  and  free, 
There      in    the    sun-light   of    hea-  ven  -  ly    bliss,  Feast-ing    on    joys  nev-  er     told, 

r — -^ — ' ■ ■ — - 


ijezz^zzzfezzztezzte: 


^z£: 


:> 


i 


I'm      o  -  ver-come  with  the  tho't  of    his  grace,  What     a   blest  home  that  must  be  ! 

Hea- ven  shall  ring  with  re-demption's  glad  song,  Oh,  what   a     joy    that  will    be! 

I     shall  be   rest -ing    se-cure-ly     in  peace,  Safe     in    that  hea- ven-ly    fold. 
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Mrs.  Mart  S.  B.  Dana,  1800 
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Rev.  C.  R.  Dunbar 
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4.  Then 
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dy    -    ing     face, 
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In        heav'n    a  -  bove, 
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'  For  the  same  cause  also  do  ye  joy 

3 


Phil.  2:  18 


1  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  their  God  ; 
But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 


The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ;       [ground 
We're  marching  through  Tmmanuel's 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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jFaat  to  2Tt)fne  arm 


G.  W.  L. 


G.  W.  Lton 


ggadjite^ii 


1.  Je-suemy  Saviour,  Lookthouon  me,     Here    1     but  wander     Far, far,from thee; 

2.  I*m  hut    a  Btran-ger,    Sad-ly     I  roam,  Thro'a  Btrange country, Far  from  my  home; 
."..   Lead  me, my  8av-iour,8how  me  the  way,  Thai    I  maynev-er     Far  from  thee  stray; 
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I      am    sowea-ry,     Sigh-ing    for  rest,    Bless  me, my  Sav-iour,  Come  to   my  breast. 
Pit  -  y     my  weakness, Strengthen  my  feet,    That    I  inay  jour-ney     To  rest  complete, 
fear  no  dan-ger,      No  rude    a-larm,  While  I    am  clinging,    East  to  thine  arm. 
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Some  Wear,  TSTear  j©aj> 


"  Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows/lee  away. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


Cant.  2:  17 

Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 
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1.  Some  day  these  con-flicts  will 

2.  Some  day   this   toil  -  ing  will 

3.  Some  day  these  long-ings  will 

4.  Some  day   our  journeyings  will  be   o'er,  And  we 
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be   o'er,  And  sin     and  sense  mo  -lest    no  more;  And 
be   o'er,  And  hands  a  -  wea-ried   grow  no  more;  Then 
be   o'er,  And  hearts  grow  sick  and  faint  no  more;  And 
will  rest    for  -  ev   -   er  more  ;  En  - 

n 


f 


-A — A-r-A a — a — A-r-A — a — A — m   i  fM  #^g — *— P 


K^5=W==3==3^ 


:4 


Af-       h — "m — ~ — I— F— I       a 


^=^i 


you    shall  pass    from  earth  be  -  low,     To  where 

from    the   skies       a      call  will  come,    To       go 

in       the    Par    -    a  -  dise  so    wide,    All      will 

robed     in    gar -men ts  pure  and  white,    In      yon  ■ 
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of     life     doth  grow, 
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an   -  gel      of      God's  love    will  come,    To  guide 
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your  heav'n- ly  home. 
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Isaac  Watts 


'Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  it  very  far  off."    Isa.  33:  17 


Geo.  F.  Root 


1.  There   is      aland   of     purede-light,  Where  saints  immor-tal  reign 

2.  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood  Stand  dress'd  in  living  green 


3. 


E  -  ter-  nal  day  ex  - 

So    to      the  Jews  old 

Oh, could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,Tbose  gloomy  doubts  that  rise,  And  see    the  Ca-naan 


0  * 

eludes  the  night,  And  pleasures ban-ish  pain.  There   ev  -  er-last  -  ing  spring   a-bides,And 

Ca-naan  stood.  W  bile  Jor- dan  rolled  be-tween.  But    tim'rons  mor-tals  start  and  shrink  To 

that     we  love,  With  un-be-cloud -ed    eyes  1  Could  we  but  climb  where  Mo-ses  stood,  And 


nev-er-with-'ringflow'rs  ;  Death, like  a  nar-row  sea,  divides  This  heavenly  land  from  ours, 
cross  the  nar- row  sea,  And  lin-ger  shiv'ring  on  the  brink.  And  fear  to  launch  a  -  way 
view  the  landscape  o'e^Not  Jordan's  stream, nor  death's  cold  flood, Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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I  4-2  "Prospect  of  heaven 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 

Where  my  possessions  lie. 
Oh,  the  transporting  rapt'rous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrav'd  in  living  green, 

And  rivers  of  delight. 

2  There  gen'rous  fruits  that  never  fail, 

( >n  trees  immortal  grow  : 
There  rocks  and  hills,  and  brooks 

vales 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 


"  Dent.  34  :  5 


All  o'er  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God  the  Sun  forever  reigns, 

And  scatters  night  away. 


3  No 


chilling    winds,    nor    pois'nous 
breath 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death 

Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest? 

Stknnett 
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Canaan    c.  m. 

l27»e  holy  city,  Neio  Jerusalem."    Rev.  21:  2 


Montgomery 


H.  S.  "Rupp 


Je  -  ru    -    sa  -  lem,   my     hap  -  py  home, Name    ev  -  er  dear    to       me  !  When 

When  shall  these  eyes    thy  heaven-built  walls,  And  pearl  -  y  gates   be  -  hold  ?  Thy 

Oh,  when,  thou  cit  -  y        of         my   God, Shall      I        thy  courts  as-  cend,Wherp 

There  hap  -  pier  bow'rsthan  E  -  den's  bloom, Nor    sin      nor  sor  -  row  know  ;  Blest 

Je  -  ru    -    sa  -  lem,    my     hap  -  py  home  !  My    soul    still  pants   for  thee  ;   Then 
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Refrain. 
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shall      my  la  -  bors  have      an  end,   In     joy      and  peace  in    thee?  My    home,      dear 
bul  -  warks  with  sal  -  va  -  tion  strong,  And  streets  of  shin-ing   gold? 
con  -  gre  -  ga-tions  ne'er  breakup,  And   Sab  -  baths  have  no    end? 

seats  !  thro'  rude  and  storm  -  y  scenes  I        on  -  ward  press  to    you. 

shall      my   la  -  bors  have      an  end,  When    I        thy  joys  shall    see. 
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home,       My  hap-py  heav'nly  home,  My  home,      dear  home,      My  own  dear  happy  home. 
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/n  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."    Jno.  14:  2 
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Wm.  Miller 
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..    (  My  heav'n-ly  home    is     bright  and   fair,    Nor  pain,  nor  death     can     en  -  ter    there  : 
'  (  It's  glitt'ring  tow'rsthe    sun   out- shine  ;  That  heav'nly    man  -  sion  shall  be  mine. 
R       j   I'm  go  -  ing  home,  I'm    go  -  ing  home,  I'm    go  -  ing  home     to     die    no  more! 
\    To  die    no  more,    to      die     no    more,  I'm     go  -  ing  home     to     die     no  more ! 
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2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high,     3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own  [flow; 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 
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J.  Calvih  Bdbhbt 


1.  We       are  inarch  -  ing      home -ward  with      the    blest,     (with  the  blest,)      To 

2.  Je    -   sus  stands      and      beck  -  ons      to        us      now,        (to  us    now,)   When 

3.  Our      dear    Sav    -    iour       has       pre -pared    the     way,         (the  way.)  Where 
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that  bright  world  a  -  bove,  Where  our  friends  are  gone  and  are  at  rest,  (are  at  rest,) 
fal-t'ring  on  the  way;  He  will  save  us,  if  to  him  we  bow. (him  we  bow,) 
all    who   will  may  come  ;   If      we   serve  him   tru  -  ly    day     by     day,  (day    by   day,) 
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In      that  world  of        light   and     love.  Marching 
He     who  rules   both  night  and     day. 
He       at     last    will    bring    us    home. 
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March- ing  home, 
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<Klorj>  (Sate* 


G.  P.  H. 


Rev.  G.   P.    IIott 
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I  •       y 

1.       I    am  look    ing    for    the     cit-y  built  of  God,  Where  theman-y  man-sions  be; 
2    Thro' the  val  •  ley     of    the    shadow     I  may  go,    But   his  grace  shall  be    my  stay; 
3.    'Tis  the    gio  -  ry    now  that  fills  and  thrills  my  soul,  As      I  walk  the  nar-row  way; 
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I    am  walk-ing    now   the   pnth  that  Je-  sus  trod,  And  his  face     I     soon  shall  see. 

Tho1  the  path  be    dark  and    dan-ger-ous,    I  know  He  will  guideme      all      the  way. 

I    am  look- ing     for    the  heav'nly  light  to  dawn,That  shall  rise  in    end -less  day. 
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Oh, the    glo  -  ry  gates    are     ev  -  er    o  -  pen  wide, In   -   vit  -  ing  the  world  to  come  ; 
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Oh,  the   glo  -  ry   gates   are     ev  -  er     o- pen  wide.  To     wel-come  the  wea  -  ry   home! 
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6s.  4s. 

Dr.  L.  Mason,  1834 
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1.  I'm  but    a  stranger  here,Heav'n  is  my  home;  Earth  is     a    des-ert  drear, Heav'n  is  my  home. 

2.  Whattho'  the  tempest  rage,  Heav'n  is  my  home;  Short  is  my   pilgrimage,  Ih'av'n  is  my  home. 

3.  Thereat   my  Sav-iour's  side,  Heav'n  is  my  home  ;  I    shall  be   glo-  ri-fied,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
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I 
Pan-ger  and  sor-row  stand  Round  me  on  ev- 'ry  hand.  Heav'n  is  my  fatherland,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
Time's  cold  and  win-t'ry  blast  Shall  soon  be  o  -  ver-past.  I  shall  reach  home  at  last,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
There  are  the  good  and  blest,Those  I  love  most  and  best, There, too, I  soon  shall  rest,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
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Slow. 


A.  C.  Kolb 


1.  I      would  that 

2.  I      would  that 

3.  Pro  -  tect     me 

4.  Keep  watch    up 

5.  I        need    thy 
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Bide,    That,       I    might    al  -  ways    see     thy    face, And       in     thv  love      a  -   bide, 

head,  And     lend     me    con  -  stant  cour  -age, Lord,  As        in     thy  pith      I      tread. 

In     paths     of   right  -  eous  -  ness     to    walk. That     had     to  pis- tures  sweet, 

stray,  And       bid     me     by      thy       side     in     fear  Walk    clos  -  er  ev  -  'ry       day. 

hour;    Oh,     hide    me,Lord,    in        thee      I     pray,  Pro  -  tect    me  by     thy     power. 
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iUat  tiff  an*r  tijj 


W.    F.    COSNER 


C.  E.  Pollock 


mi^a^s^m&^m^^m 


1.  Oft -en  wea-ry  and  worn  on  the  path-way  below,  When  the  burden  isheav-y,  my 

2.  You  will  not    la  -  bor  long  for  the  Mas  -  ter  be-low,Soon  his  call  you  will  hear, your  free 

3.  Then,dear  Saviour,  I  would  not  in    sad-ness  repine, Nor  would  hereon   a    bed  of  sweet 
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heart  throbs  with  woe  ; 
spir  -  it   shall  go 
ros  -  es      re  -cline  ; 

*       *      *      * 

Oh,  there 
To  the 
For   a 

comes  a  sweet  whis-per    to   ( 
ight    of    his  pres-ence  in 
coun  -  try     I  seek  where  they 
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luell 

man- 

nev 

ev-'ry  sigh, "Do  not 
sions  on  high,  Whpre  the 
-  er  -more  die, And  in 
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d.s.   Where  the  ransomed  Shall  live  with  the   Sav-iour    on  high,    In  the 
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faint 'neath the  load,  there  is  rest    by  and  by. "There  is  rest  by  and 

faith  -ful    re  -  pose,  there   is  rest    by  and  by. 
Zi  -  on   my     home, there   is  rest    by  and  by.  There    is    rest     by   and  by,  there  is 
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6eau  -  ii  -  /w£    ci£  -  y  there  is    rest    by  and  by. 
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by,                            In    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  there  is  rest    by   and  by. 
rest     by    and    by, 

-A-     -A-      -A-        -A-     -A-  -,4k-     -A-  T\ 

-# — *__^ — jr-_4zi_-£:    -^  t:  V  T~   p    P  tp     g     g    g 


t=-  r  e  g 


I 


S      !a      'a      3EZZ}S--.:fc 

ba — fca — I ha — h= c 


-^— fe 


Hr-f 


*c=i 


^     >     U     UJLt 


150 


2Tljc  lliulouUrn  Dai? 


Rev.  J.  K.  Alwooo 
Moderate). 


J.  F.  Kixsey,  by  per 


1.  Oh,  they  tell 

2.  Oh,  they  tell 

3.  Oh,  they  tell 

4.  Oh,  they  tell 


me  of  a  home   far     be-yond     the     skies,     Oh,  they  tell  me  of      a 
me  of       a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone,    Oh,  they  tell  me  of      a 

me  of  the  King    in      his  beau  -  ty      there,  And  they  tell  me  that  miue 

me  that  he  smiles  on     his  chil  -  dren   there,  And  his  smile  drives  their 


home       far 
land         far 
eyes       shall 
sor  -  rows  all 


If 
Oh, 


a -way  ;  un,  they 
a  -  way  ;  Where  the 
be- hold  Where  he 
a-  way  ;    And  they 


tell   me   of      a  home  where  no     storm-clouds  rise, 

tree     .     of  .     .    life       in  e  -   ter    -    nal    bloom 

sits    on  the      .  throne  that  is    whit-er  than  snow, 

tell    me  that  no  tears    ev  -  er     come       a  -   gain, 


Oh,    they  tell    me  of       an    un  -  cloud-ed  day  ; 

Sheds   its  fragrance  thro'  the  un  -  cloud-ed  day  ; 

In      the     ci  -   ty  that      is  made     of  .     .    gold ; 

In      that  love-ly  land     of    un  -  cloud-ed  day  ; 


Oh,  the  land  of  cloud -less  day, 
Oh,  the  land  of  cloud  -  less  day, 
Oh,  that  land  mine  eyes  shall  see, 
Oh,    that  land     of      love  -  ly  smiles, 
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Oh,  ihe  land 
Oli,  the  land 
Oh,    Ihe  land 


of  an  un  -  cloud-ed  sky  ; 
of  an  un  -  cloud-ed  sky  ; 
of      an    un  -   cloud-ed  sky  ; 
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they  tell  me   of 


(Hi,  llicy  tell  me  of  ahomewhereno 
Oh,  they  tell  me  of  my  friends  by  the 
Oh,  they  tell  me   of    the  King    on     his 


Oh,    thesmilef    of      his  love  -beam-  ing  eye  ;    Oh,    the    Kin< 


his  beau-ty      in- 
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storm  -  clouds  rise,  Oh,  they  tell      nie  of 

tree  of  life,  In  the  land  .   .  of 

snow  -  white  throne,  In  the  land  .  .  of 

vites        us  there,  To  the  land  .   .  of 
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an  un  -  cloud  -  ed  day. 

the  un  -  cloud  -  ed  day. 

the  un  -  cloud  -  ed  day. 

the  un  -  cloud  -  ed  day. 
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i«L>  Uionxt  3ll)oi)c 


Lousia  E. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock,  by  per. 
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1.  I    love     to     think  of  my  home    a  -  bove,  In  the  glo-rious  realms  of  light,  Of    the 

2.  I    love    to    think  of  my  home    a  -  bove,  Of  that  pure  and  ho  -  ly  clime,  Where  the 

3.  I    love     to     think  of  my  home    a  -  bove,  Of    the   an  -  gel  forms  so  bright,  Of    the 
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d.s.  In  that 
Fine 
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pearl-  y  gates   and  the  gold -en   streets, In  that  land   where  there     is    no  night, 

sor-rowsof  earth  can        nev  -  er    come, But    e  -  ter  -  nal        joys  will  be  mine, 

bless-  ed  ones  there  a-round  the   throne,  In  the  land    of         pure  de    -     light. 
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Ao??ie      a  -  6oue,     where    all      is      love.    And      joy      be    -    yond    com  -  pare? 
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Home,     sweet  home  !      Hap-py  home,       sweet    home  !         Oh  !  say  will  you  meet  me  there, 

Home,sweet  home!  Home,sweet  home!    Home,sweet  home!  Happy  home, sweet  home! 
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&t  the  Saviours  liteht  ?2?ati& 
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E.  R.  Latta 
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by  per. 
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1.  In      the    day 

2.  But     the  wick 

3.  We     are    jour 

4.  If      our  Shep 
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be    judged, 
be  -  lieve, 
ty       now, 
his       call, 

And    the 

And  will 

On    the 

He    will 
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chaff  from  the  wheat  shall  be    thor  -ough-ly  fanned, Then  the  righteous  shall  shine  as 
nev  -  er    live     up      to     the   Mas-ter's  command, Shall  be  placed  on  the   left,    as     un  - 

bank    of  death's  Jor-dan    we  sometime  shall  stand!  Shall  we  fear     to  pass    o  -  ver  the 
lead    us    safe  home,  to    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land;  And, with  crowns  on  our  brows. and  with 


-A- 


^■$ 


-0- 


i=i 


£E£ 


f-rfc.T- 


gi 


stars      in     the    sky,    And  their  pla  -    ces  shall   be  at  the  Sav-iour's  right  hand. 

wor  -  thy     to      be      With  the    chil  -  dren    of   God  at  the  Sav-iour's  right  hand. 

dark    roll  -  ing  flood,  Lest  our    por  -  tion    be    not  at  the  Saviour's  right  hand? 

branch -es      of  palm,     We  shall    ev    -    er       a- bide  at  the  Sav-iour's  right  hand. 
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Let    me    ...     .     find     a      place    .     .    with    that      .     .     .       hap-py      band,  .    . 
Let     me   find    a   place  with  that  hap  -  py  band, Let    me    find    a  place  with  that   hap-py  band, 
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Who  shall  ev  er    a  -  bide,    .     .     .      A- bide  at  the  Saviour's  right  hand.  .  . 

Who  shall  ey-  er     a -bide  at  the  Saviour's  right  hand,  right  hand. 
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<TJjr  Citij  of  ?i.isijt 


A.    S.    KlEFFER 


1.  There's  a      cit  -    y       of     light  'mid 

2.  Broth  -  er   dear,    nev  -  er     fear,  we 

3.  Let      us  walk      in    the    light    of 


the  stars,  we    are  told,  Where  they  know  not  a 
shall    tri-umph  at    last       If     we  trust    in    the 
the    gos  -  pel    di-vine,    Let    us     ev  -  er    keep 


d.c.  For    that  home    is      so  bright, and 
Fine. 
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most  in  sight,  And 
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sor  -  row     or    care  ;  And   the  gates 
word    he     has  given;  When  our    tri 
near     to     the  cross ;   Let    us    love, 
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of  pearl  and  the  streets 
and  toils,  and  our  weep  - 
and   pray,    in     our     pil  - 
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gold, 
past, 
here, 


heart  you'll  go    there. 


J  I  J;     j      J  M 


Chorus. 


5^=ad=5: 


=t 


-J: 


js 


^ 


And  the  build  •  ing  ex  -  ceed 
We  shall  meet  in  that  home 
Let        us     count     all  things  else 
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ing   -  ly      fair ;      Let      us    pray       for      each 
up       in  heav'n. 
but      as      loss. 
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oth  -  er,    not  faint    by     the   way, 


In    this     sad  world     of     sor  -  row    and  care. 
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*Ti)t  ©pen  (Sntt 


lira.  Lizzie  Underwood 

ifi  -f^T^ji     ,        I 


S.  C.  Hanson 


s — "     ^ —  ^  ^ 

1.  I've    heard      them  sing       a    -     gain   and  a  -  gain      Of    a    gate     that  stands     a  - 

2.  A      wel     -    come  home     at   the    o      -      pen   gate,  From  a  land        of      an  -  gels 

3.  7 'he    sin     -    ner's  Friend,  as    he     reach  -  es    down,  With  a    Sav  -  lour's  won-drous 
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jar,  . 
bright, 
love, 


Ot    a      sun    -    ny  clime, and   gold    -    en  plain,  And  a      sin    -    less  land    a- 

Do     .    these  for  the  ran-sonrdspir    -     its  wait,    As   it     gains      the  land   of 

Who  pre-pares        a  man- sion,  robe,     and  crown, In   his  shin  -   ing  courts  a- 
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tar..  .  But  when     I  nave  past      the       chil  -  ly    tide,  And        en  -  ter  my  home  a  - 

light?  We  may      not       know     of  the  joy  un- told,  The       bliss   of  the  Oth  -  er 

bove,  .  Will  gath  -  er    his  flock     in     -     to  the   fold, To   the   fold         be-yond  the 
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bove,        I     be-lieve    the  gate   will      o    -    pen  wide,  On  its  gold  -  en  hinge  of  love, 
side,        But.    when       I  come  to  the  gate     of  gold,  I   be  -  lieve 'twill  o  -  pen  wide, 

tide,         As  they  near     the  gate,  the       gate      ot  gold,    I    be  -  lieve  'twill  o  -  pen  wide. 
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It  will    o  -  pen  wide,  yes,  o  -    pen  wide,  I'll  pass  thro1  its  poi     -    taisfree, 
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rest         in  peace    on    the  oth 
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pen  wide  for    me. 
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JWrssfaf)    7s  d. 

1  Where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also."    John  14 :  3 
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L.  J.  F.  Herold,  1830 
Arr.  by  George  Kixgsley,  1838 

£-J     J    ,  1 — _^: 
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1.  High 

2.  Oft    ■ 

3.  All 


in  yon  -  der      realm     of      light,  Dwell     the   rap  -  tured  saints    a  -  bove, 

en  the       un    -    bid  -  den    tear,    Steal  -  ing  down    the        furrowed  cheek, 

is  tran  -  quil       and       se  -  rene,    Calm     and   mi   -   dis  -  turbed  re  -  pose  ; 

IS  ) 


Far        be  -  yond    our       fee    -    ble  sight,    Hap 
Told        in      el    -    o  -  quence     sin  -  cere    Tales 
There       no    cloud  can        in    -     ter  -  vene,  There 
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of    woe       they  could      not  speak  ; 
no     an   -    gry       tern  -  pest  blows  ; 
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d.s.  Tor  -  tur  -  ing    pain      and      heavy  woe,    Gloom  -  y    doubts,  dis  -  tress  -   ing   fears. 
d.s.  They  shall  feel       dis  -  tress        no     more — Nev    -    er,      nev  -   er 
d.s.  Night    is      lost       in        end  -    less    day,    Sor    -    row —  in        e 
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weep        a  -  gain, 
ter    -    nal  rest. 
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Once    they  knew,    like      us  be  -  low,      Pil  -   grims  in      this      vale       of    tears, 

But      these  days      of      weep-  ing  o'er,     Past      this  scene      of        toil        and  pain, 
Ev    -     'ry     tear      is     wiped      a  -  way,    Sighs      no    more  shall    heave     the  breast, 
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J.  IIknky  Showaltsb,  by  per. 
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1.    When 

5   • 

we  hear 
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the      niu   -  sic    ring  - 

ing       In       the  bright    ce  • 
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•  les   -  tial  dome — 

2.   When 

the     ho    - 

iy 

an   -  gels  meet 

us,       As       we     go         tc 

join    their  band, 

3.      Yes, 

my  earth 

worn    soul      re  -  joi  • 

•  ces    And    my  wea  -  ry 

heart  grows  light 

4.       Oh, 

ye    wea 

-  ry,     sad,    and  tossed 

ones,Droop  not, faint      not 

by        the    way  ! 
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When  sweet   an  -   gels'  voi    -   ces    sing  -  ing  Glad  -  ly     bid       us     wel  -  come  home 

Shall      we  know     the  friends  that  greet  us  In      that    glo  -  rious  spir  -  it     land? 

For      the   thrill  -  ing  an    -  gels'    voi  -  ces  And     the     an   -  gel       fa  -  ces  bright 

Ye     shall  join      the  loved   and    just  ones  In      that  land      of      per -feet    day. 
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To      the   land       of      an  -  cient   sto  -  ry,  Where   the    spir 
Shall     we    see      the   same  eyes  shin- ing      On      us      as 
That  shall  wel  -  come    us       in    heav  -  en,     Our    blest  home 
Harp-strings, touched  by  an  -gel     fin-gers,  Mur-mured   in 


it  knows  no    care, 

in  days      of    yore? 

of  long        a   -   go. 

my  rapt- urous  ear, 
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land      of  life       and    glo  -  ry —  Shall    we 

Shall    we     feel      the  dear    arms  twin- ing    Fond  -  ly 

For       to    them     'tis  kind   -  ly      giv  -  en      Thus  their 

Kv   -  er  -  more  their  sweet  song    lin-gers — "We  shall 


know 

round 

mor 

know 


each   oth  -  er    there? 
us      as       be  -  fore? 
-  tal  friends  to    know, 
each    oth  -  er     there.' 
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2TJjr  litgljtrous  itfarrtjiug  7i>0nu 


Rev.  W.  P.  Rivers 


Ait.  by  R.  M.  McIntosh 


1.  As  Zi   -  on's    pil-grims     in       ac  -  cord,    The      sol-diers    of      our     King, 

2.  In  fel   -   low- ship      of      joys    and    woes,  We'll   bear   the    com-inon    strife, 

3.  With  faith     and  pray'  r  we'll  urge     the     fray,    Nor     will    we     fear      or        fly; 

4.  Then  while     the    Spir  -  it     leads     us        on,     Our   march  we'll  still     pur  -  sue, 

5.  Tho'  worn     with   bat  -  tie-wounds  and     scars,  Yet     true     to  Christ    in       love, 
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In       cov  -  'nant  bands  we'll  serve  the  Lord,   And       all      his      prais  -  es  sing. 

And      on  -  ward  press,  thro'     all  our  foes,    And     win       e    -   ter    -    nal  life. 

For      vie   -  t'ry    waits      us       on  the   way,    And  crowns    a   -  bove      the  sky. 

Un   -  til        the    heav'n  -  ly      goal  is    won,    And      we      our     king      shall  view. 

We'll  dwell    with     God      be  -  yond  the  stars      At    home,    in       heav'n  a    -  bove. 
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And     the     Sav  -  iour  stands  a    -    wait   -  ing      To      wel  -  come   trav  -  'lers  home. 
And    the    Sav  -  iour  stands     a    -    wait  -  ing      To     wel  -  come    trav  -  Hers    home. 

^      _A-      -A-  I- 

,♦:  *  rr  t-  t-  -r-T^-yig: , >.    _rlgJ_ 


158 


Stoeet  iirst  in  Jlicabin 
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1.  Some  days     are   dark     and  drear  -  v, 

2.  Some-times    our  hearts    are    lone  -  ly, 

3.  Yes,  when     this    life        is         o   -  ver, 

4.  We'll   nev  -  er    then    grow  wea  -  ry, 

5.  Yes,  there    we'll  meet      to  -  geth  -  er, 


And   some     are  warm     and     bright 
Oft  -times     the   way    seems  hard, 

When  comes  the   time       of      rest, 
Our     toil      will     all         be      o'er; 

Witli  loved   ones  gone       be  -  fore  ; 
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And     oft 
But  rest 
Our  souls 
These  days 
We'll  rest 
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There's  rest, sweet  rest,       in     heav 
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Rest   for       the     wea   -  ry       BOUl. 
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1.  There's  a  beau 

2.  There's  a  beau 

3.  There's  a  beau 

4.  There's  a  beau 
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ti  -  ful  land 
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To  its  glo  -  ries  I 
I  shall  en  -  ter  it 
Then        why    should    I 

And   my     kin  -   dred    its 
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fain  would   fly  ;   .  .  When  by     sor  -  rows  pressed  down, I             long      for  my  crown 

by       and     by  ;    .  .  There  with  friends  hand  in  hand,     I'll          walk      on  the  strand, 

fear       to      die?  .  .  When     death      is     the    way      to     the  realms    of  the     day 

bliss      en  -  joy  ;  .  Me     -    thinks      I     now    see   how  they're  wait-ing  for     me 
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In     that  beau  -  ti  -  ful     land     on      high.    . 
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In     that   beau  -  ti  -  ful  land   I'll 
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be,  .     .     .  From  earth    and  its   cares      set      free ;    .     .      My       Je  -  sus   is  there, 
I'll    be,  set  free; 

l  J"  i  h  J-     i* 


=F 


i**^ 


£-* 


T 


^zk: 


He's    gone      to     pre  -  pare       A      place      in     that      land      for        me,     (for     me.) 
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?2?omc  of  tJjr  Soul 


(  NEW ) 


A.  S.  Doughty 
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1.  Soon  tri-als  and  conflicts   of   life    will  be   o'er,  And  we  shall  have  crossed  the  dark  main  ; 

2.  Faith's  raptu-rous  vis-ion  may  sometimes  be-hold  An  out-line   of  hea-ven-ly     scene; 

3.  That   ci  -  ty    of    jew-els,  and  mansions  un- told.  And  walls  made  of  jas-per  sub-lime  ; 

4.  A  land  that's  so  pure  and  so  free   from  all  sin,  Where  pain  never     ut-tered  a    cry; 

5.  When  we  with  the  saints  and  the  glo  -   ri-fied  throng  As-sem-ble   up  -  on  that  blest  shore, 
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Earth's  pleasures  for-  sak  -  en  we'll  nev  -  er  de-plore,    If    heaven's  blest  portal   we   gain. 

As     Mo  -  ses    be  -  held  the  fair  Ca  -  naan  of    old,  Far    off,  with  a    Jor-dan  be  -  tween. 

Re  -  ful-gent  with  lus  -  tre,like  trans-par-ent gold, And   nev-  er   cor-  rod-ed   by    time. 
Where  sick-ness  and  death  cannot  en  -  ter  therein,  And   nothing  that  maketh  a      lie. 
With  harps  and  with  voices  we'll  chant  the  new  song,  With  heaven's  redeemed  ever  -  more. 
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We're  nearing  the  shore  of  that  beau  -  ti-ful   hind, That  far  -  a-  way  home  of  the    soul  ; 


mg. 


^   _*_   JL.   M.   -fc..   ^L 


i-^ 


£=£=^- 


A.        ▲.<      ▲       ▲ 


A    >-s-H-v-^-^{— * — *  f  g   g-g-g-^-g-r^>-H 


And  BOOH  we  will  Stud  on  that  glit  -  ter-ing  strand,  And  chant  while  the  a-  ges  shall  roll 
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1  There  shall  be  no  night  there."    Rev.  22:  5 


C.   K.   HOSTETLER 


Arr.  by  A.  B.  Kolb 


1.  Shad-owsnev  -    er   dark  -  en  heav  -  en,     End -less day      shall  ban  -  ish  night ; 

2.  In      that  land       of    gold  -   en    sun  -  light,  We   shall  meet  those  gone  be  -  fore, 

3.  Nei  -  ther  pain    nor  death     nor    sor  -  row  E'er  shall  reach  that  land   on   high, 


§_taS 


t± 


*  i 


f 


-i* — F 


k     \y 


i  o  k  E   -& 

r~I N &      : 

— 1 hr 

— *-,-->                  -J 

N- 

[ — 1 — 1 

y  i/,  t?  ^ .  -*- 

^-  P— ^F^ Nr 

-l !■ 

=d    1 

ten    " 

▲       w    a!    J 

1 

A.             Ai 

3                             \          T 

—    1 

vv-/         J      ~ 

J           2       ■■          ™ 

LX— 

m    1  J      ^j      ▼  • 

■ 

J                           *.         #          w     .                _             ^                     ^ 

1/ 

1 

Dai k-ness  ne'er     can  cross      its 

por  -  tals,     Eor 

the   Lamb  shall  be 

the   light. 

And  shall  join      in      that    glad 

cho  -  rns,  Prais 

-  ing  God    for     ev     - 

er  -  more. 
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that  home   be  -  yond 

the    sky. 
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There  shall  be         no  night       in    heav  -  en,  There  shall  be        no      dark  -  ness  there  ; 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -    ry,    be  to      Je  -    sus    For    his      sun-shine   ev  -    'ry- where, 
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Chas.  Edw.  Pollock,  by  per. 
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cov  -  ered    with      green. 

no,      nev   -   er   -    more. 
shout, "Home  at       last!" 
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am  near       -       ing,       yes,       near       -       im,r.    I    am  Qearing,yes,near-ing  the 
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77*e  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads."    Isa.  30:  10 
Horace  L.  Hastings,  1858  Elihu  S.  Rice,  1806 
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1.  Shall  we  meet  be  -  yond  the    riv  -  er,  Wnere  the   sur   -  ges  cease     to  roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet  in     that  blest  har  -  bor,When    our  storm  -  y  voyage    is  o'er? 

3.  Shall  we  meet  in     yoii-der    cit   -  y,  Where  the  tow'rs    of     crys  -  tal  shine? 

4.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Sav -iour,  When    he  comes     to    claim   his  own? 
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Where    in       all  the  bright  for  -  ev  -  er,      Sor  -  row  ne'er   shall  press    the   soul? 

Shall     we   meet  and   cast    the     an-chor     By      the    fair,      ce   -  les  -  tial  shore? 

Where  the   walls  are      all       of     jas  -per,  Built     by  work  -  man- ship     di  -  vine? 

Shall     we  know  his   bless  -  ed     fa  -  vor,    And      sit  down      up   -  on      his  throne? 
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Shall     we  meet,    shall     we   meet,    Shall     we   meet      be  -  yond     the 
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Shall    we    meet      be  -yond   the     riv  -  er,  Where   the     sur 
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?i.»omr  of  tljc  Soul 


*'  In  my  Father's  liouse  are  many  mansions."    John  14 :  2 

Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates  Chas.  E.  Pollock,  by  per. 
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1.  I       will      sing  you       a      song  of  that  beau    -    ti   -   ful     land,      The 

2.  Oh,    that    home  of      the    soul  in  my  vis   -    ions    and  dreams,    Its 

3.  That    un  -  chang  -    a  -  ble    home  is  for  you        and     for      me,    Where 

4.  Oh,    how   sweet  it      will      be  in  that  beau   -    ti  -  ful     land,      So 
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far        a-  way  home      of     the  soul;  Where  no  storms    ev  -  er    beat      on     that 

bright   jas  -  per  walls      I     can  see ;        Till     I     fan  -  cy     but    thin  -  ly      the 

Je  -   sus      of     Kaz   -    a-reth  stands;    The           King      of      all    king -doms  for  - 

free    from    all     sor  -  row  and  pain;      With        songs    on     our  lips      and  with 
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glit    -  ter  -  ing  strand,  While  the  years        of         e    -    ter    -  ni  -    ty       roll, 

vale  in   -  ter-venes        Be      -  tween      the      fair       cit    -  y  and      me. 

ev    -  er,       is        he,       And    he  hold   -    eth      our  crowns  in  his     hands, 

harps  in      our    hands      To   .  .  meet       one       an  -  oth    -  er  a    -  gain. 
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While  the  years  of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    roll.  While  the  years  of     e-ter-ni-ty   roll,Whereno 
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st  i  inns  ev-er  beat   on  that   glit  -  ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of     e-ter-ni-ty     roll. 
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Words  and  melody  by  L.  J.  Heatwole 
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1.  The     saint    who      en  -  ters  heav'n,    Who  comes   of       roy  -  al    birth,      Or 

2.  Who  shines   in      that  bright  world,  Or      wears  the  blood-washed  robe,    Finds 

3.  To      those  who      en  -  ter  heav'n,   And      rest      in      tran  -  quil  ease,      On 
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dwells    with      all      the      sane  -  ti  -     fied,      Is      first  a      saint      on     earth, 

the        first      ray        of    bright  -  ness  gleam,  While  yet        in      this        a  -  bode, 
earth    first  sought  Christ's  right-eous- ness,  And    found    his    prom-    is    -    es. 
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To         walk  in  heav'n's  sun  -  light,  .     .   To  see     its      glo  -  ry    there,     And 

Who     joins    the     ju  -    bi  -    lee,  ...    Or        sings  with  the  glad  throng,  Or 
And      when  they  reach  the     port,    .    .    The        lan-guage   all       a  -  glow     Stands 
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he      who      dwells  with    all      the     blest,  First    sees      God's  sun  -  light    here, 
shouts  with        all      that     hap  -   py     choir,    On     earth      first  heard     the     song, 
on        the        pass  -  port    at        the    gate,   "You  first    found  heav'n  be  -  low.' 
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"Lord,  make  me  to  knoir  mine  end."     l'salm  39:  4. 


High  Wilsow 
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1.  Teach  me       the   meas  -  ure 


of 


my  days,  Thou  Ma  -   ker        of       my  frame  ; 


A    span        is      all       that      we      can  boast ;  How  short    the       fleet-  ing  time! 


3.    What  should    I      wish,    or 


4.   Now      I 


for  -  bid      my 
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wait      for,  then,    From  crea  -  tures — earth  and  dust? 
car  -   nal   hope,   My   fond     de     -    sire      re  -  call 
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I    would  sur  -  vey   life's  nar  -  row  space,  And  learn 

Man     is       but     van  -  i   -    ty        and   dust,     In  all 

They  make  our      ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tions  vain,    And  dis 

I      give     my    mor  -  tal    in  -  terest   up,     And  make 


how  frail  I       am. 

his  flower  and  prime, 

ap  -  point  our  trust 

my  God  my     all. 
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Blessed  is  every  one  that  feareih  the  Lord."  Ps.  128: 1 


How  happy  are  these  little  ones 
Which  Jesus  Christ  has  blest ; 

Come,  let  us  praise  him  with  our  songs, 
For  taking  them  to  rest. 

Yes,  happy  are  these  little  lambs  — 
Of  such  the  kingdom  is ;  ! 

The    Lord    our    praise    and    thanks 
demands, 
Who  made  them  heirs  of  bliss. 

With  his  own  blood  he  made  them  free 

From  sin  and  every  stain  ; 
For  them  he  suffered  on  the  tree- 

Y<-s,  for  them  was  he  slain. 

He  takes  them  home,  where  pain  and 
Will  ne'er  disturb  them  more;  [woe 

Oil,  let  us  all  prepare  to  go 

And  with  them  Christ  adore.  4 

However  painful  it  may  be, 
To  know  that  they  are  gone, 

The  thoughl  is  sweet  that  we  may  see 
Them  in  that  heavenly  home. 


Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 
Or  shake  at  deatlr  s  alarms  ? 

Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move? 

Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  morf 
slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest 
And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where    should    the    dying  members 
rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head? 

Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise; 

Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

Isaac  Watts 
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Slre#  till  tljat  JWornliig 


B.  F.  Showalter 


1.  Peace- ful -ly     lay      her  down    to      rest  ;  Place  the  turf   kind-ly      o'er     her  breast  ; 

2.  Close     to   her  lone    and    nar  -  row  house,  Graceful  -  ly     wave,  ye      wil  -  low  boughs  ; 

3.  Qui    -   et-ly  sleep,    be-  lov  -  ed      one,    Rest  from  thy    toil,    thy     la  -  bor's  done  ; 
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Sweet  be    the  slum- ber 'neath   the   sod, While   the  pure  soul      is    rest  -ing  with  God. 

Flow'rs  of    the  wild-wood,    o  -  dors  shed,    O  -  ver     the     ho  -  ly,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  dead. 

Rest   till   the  trump  from  th'op-'ning  skies, Bids  thee  from  dust     to     glo  -  ry     a  -  rise. 
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thou  wast    mild   and    love  -  ly,    Gen  -  tie  as 

be      thy       si   -  lent  slum  -  ber, Peace  -  ful  in 

sis  -  ter,    thou   hast     left      us ;  Here     thy  loss 

gain     we      hope    to     meet   thee,  When    the  day 
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the  sum  -  mer  breeze, 

the  grave   so     low  ; 

we  deep  -  ly     feel ; 

of  life      is      fled, 
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Thou 

no     more 

wilt 

join 

our 

num 

-  ber,  Thou    no 

more 

our  songs  shalt  know. 

But 

His    God 
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lath 

be 
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us  :    He     can 

all 

our     sor- rows  heal. 

Then 

in  heaven 

with 

joy 

to 

greet 

thee,  Where  no 

fare  - 

well  tear      is     shed. 
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I   /  I     "  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord."    Job  1  :  21        172 

J   Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding     1 
O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won, 
We  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting, 
Calmly  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

2  Tho'  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken  ;    2 

Though  afflicted,  not  alone: 
Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken  : 
Blessed  Lord,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

3  Tho' to-day  we're  filled  with  mourning,  3 

Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne; 
With  thy  smiles  of  love  returning, 
We  can  sing  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given  ;       4 

Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own  : 
Lord  of  eartli,  and  God  of  heaven, 
Evermore,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

Til'  mas   II  L8TZVOS,  1850 


Brother,  thou  hast  left  us  lonely, 
Sorrow  fills  our  hearts  to-day ; 

But  beyond  this  vale  of  sorrow 
Tears  will  all  be  wiped  away. 

Brother,  thou  art  sweetly  resting, 
Cold  may  be  this  earthly  tomb, 

But  the  angels  sweetly  whispered, 
"  Come  and  live  with  us  at  home." 

Brother,  thou  art  sweetly  resting 

On  the  lovely  Saviour's  breast, 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

Brother,  thou  art  sweetly  resting, 
Here  thy  toils  and  cares  are  o'er; 

Pain  and  sickness,  death  and  sorrow, 
Never  can  distress  thee  more. 
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Safe  in  tljr  arms  of  testis 

•'  Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms."    Deut.  33:  27 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt 


W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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by       his    love      o'er  -  shad 
from    the  world's  temp  -  ta 
on      the    rock        of        A 
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ed,      Sweetly      my  soul  shall  rest. 

tions,    Sin    can  -  not  harm  me  there. 
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There      by       his    love      o'er  -  shad 


ed,      Sweet-ly     my    soul 


shall  rest. 
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Hark !    'tis      the  voice     of        an  -  gels,     Borne    in         a    song      to  me,    . 

Free    from    the  blight  of       sor  -  row,       Free  from    my  doubts  and  fears  ; 

Here        let      me  wait    with      pa  -  tience,  Wait     till      the  night      is  o'er ; . 

-I- 


h»_.  .m-  -m-    -ft-    -a- 


*.    \\ 


n. 


P 


19- 


■&■ 


m 


t=t 


-&~ 


o  ■ 

On 

Wait 
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the  fields  of  glo  -  ry,  O  -  ver 
a  few  more  tri  -  als,  On  -  ly 
I    see      the  morn  -    ing  Break    on 


the  jas  -  per  sea.  . 
a  few  more  tears ! 
the  gold  -  en      shore. 
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1.  Let      ine     go    where  saints  are    go  -  ing,      To      the   man  -  sions    of     the   blest ; 

2.  Let      me     go    where  none  are    wea  -  ry,  Where     is   raised     no    wail     of     woe ; 

3.  Let      me     go,     why  should  I      tar  -  ry?  What   has  earth      to    bind    me    here? 
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Let      me     go     where  my      Re-deem-er       Has     pre- pared    his    peo-ple     rest. 

Let      me     go       and  bathe   my    spir  -  it        In       the     rap-tures  an -gels  know. 

What    but  cares,    and  toils,  and    sor- rows?  What  but  death,  and  pain,  and    fear? 
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I  would  gain  the  realms  of  bright-ness,  Where  they  dwell  for  -  ev  -er-more 
Let  me  go,  for  bliss  e  -  ter  -  nal  Lures  my  soul  a  -  way.  a  -  way, 
Let      me     go,      for  hopes  most  cher-ished,   Blast  -  ed  round    me      oft  -  en     lie  ; 
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I  would  join  the  friends  that  wait  me  0  -  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore. 
And  the  Ho  -  tor's  song  tri-  um-phant  Thrills  my  heart,  — I  can  -  not  stay. 
Oh  I    I've  gath-ered  bright-eat   flow -era,      But     to     see     them  fade  and  die. 
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(  On  the  Death  of  a  Minister  ) 
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1.  Now      let     our  mourn  -  ing   hearts   re  -  vive,     And  all     our    tears  be        dry  ; 

2.  Tho'    earth  -  ly    shep-  herds  dwell     in    dust,     The  a  -   ged     and  the   young, 

3.  Th'e   -  ter  -  nal  Shep -herd     still    sur-vives,  New  corn-fort      to  im  -  part; 

4.  "Lo,        I      am   with     you,1' saith    the  Lord,"My  church  shall  safe  a   -   bide; 


Why  should  those  eyes  bedrown'din     grief.  Which    view     a      Sav  -   iour      nigh? 

The     watch-ful    eye's  in      dark- ness  closed.  And     mute  th'in-struc -tive     tongue. 

His        eye  still  guides  us,      and    his    voice    Still        an  -   i  -  mates   our      heart. 

For        I      will   ne'er  for  -  sake  my     own,  Whose  souls     in      me      con   -   Me." 
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1.  There     is  a      calm     for   those     who    weep 

2.  The      storm  that  sweeps  the  win    -    fry   sky 

3.  There,  trav  -  'ler      in        the   vale         of     tears, 
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more    dis  -  turbs   their 
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pil      -      grims  found  :  They  soft-ly    lie,    and  sweetly  sleep,  Low     in      the  ground, 

deep  re  -  pose.  Than  summer  evening's  la- test  sigh,    That  shuts  the  rose, 

last      -      ing    light, Thro'  time's  dark  wil-  der-  ness   of  years,Pur  -  sue    thy  flight. 
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Softly 


J.  H.  Tennet 
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fair       child !    Go 
had      learn'd   In 


1.  Go         to  thy  rest, 

2.  Be    -    fore  thy  heart 

3.  Ere        sin  had  Bear'd     the       breast,    Or 

4.  Be  -    cause  thy  smile      was        fair,      Thy 

5.  Shall      love,  with  weak        em   -   brace,    Thy 


to      thy    dream  -  less       bed, 

way  -  ward  -  nesa  to         stray  ; 

Mir  -  row    woke  the         tear; 

lip     and      eye  so       bright, 

op  -  ward  whig  de    -    tain'.' 
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While     yet       so     gen    -  tie,       on  -  de   -  filed,  With   bless-ings     on       thy     head. 

Be  -   fore     thy     feet  had        ev   -  er     burn'd  The     dark   and  down  -  ward   way  ; 

Rise       to      thy  throne  of     change-less    rest,      In       yon     ce  -   les  -  tial   sphere! 

Be  -  cause  thy      lov    -  ing       era  -  die  -  care    Was     such      a      dear      de   -  light ; 

No  !     gen  -  tie       an     -  gel,     seek     thy    place      A  -  mid      the   cher  -   ub      train. 
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1.  When  bloom-ing    youth  is  snatch'd  a    -  way      By  death's    re  -   sist  -  less     hand, 

2.  While   pit    -    y   prompts  the        ris  -  ing      sigh,      0     may     this    truth     im  -  prest 

3.  Let    this      vain   world  en  -  gage      no     more;    Be  -  hold     the      gap-   ing     tomb  I 

4.  The    voice      of       this  a   -  hum  -  ing    scene   May     ev  -  'ry    heart       o    -    bey  j 
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Our    hearts    the  mourn  -  ful       trib  -  ute    pay, Which    pit   -y  must  de 

With       aw  -    ful  pow'r —  I        too     must  .die  —  Sink  deep    in  ev     -  'ry 

It       bids       us  seize      the  pres -cut  hour,   To  -  nior-row  death  may 

Nor      be      the  heav'n-  ly  warn- ing  vain,  Which  calls  to  watch  and 
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*  Them  also  which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring  with  him.' 


Mrs.  Mackay 
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W.  B.  Bradbury,  1843 
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sleep,  From  which  none  ev  -   er 
sweet     To     be     for  such        a 
rest !  Whose  wak-ing    is       su  ■ 
me     May  such     a      bliss  -  ful 


wakes  to  weep; 

slum-ber  meet ! 

preme-ly  blest  ; 

ref  -  uge   be  ! 
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A     calm  and 

With  ho  -  ly 
No  fear,  no 
Se  -  cure  -  ly 
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an  -  dis-turbed  re  -  pose, 
con  -  fl  -  dence  to  sing 
woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
shall    my     ash  -  es      lie, 


Un  -  bro  -  ken    by     the    last      of    foes. 
That  death  has  lost     its    ven-omed  sting. 
Which  man -i  -  fests  the    Sav-iour's  power. 
And  wait    the  sum-mons  from    on  high. 
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In 
A 

As 


this    lone  hour 

hus  -  band  lies 

suage  my   grief, 
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of  deep  dis-tress,  When  hea  -  vy 
in  death's  embrace, The  grave  is 
re  -  move  my  fears,  Sup  -  press  my 
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sor  -  rows  round  me  press, 
now  his  rest  -  ing  place, 
mur-m' ring, dry  my  tears; 


En-cour  -  aged  by 

Oh,    as        I    pass 

Help  me      to    own 


thy 
be- 
thee 
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gra  -  cious  word 
neath  thy  rod, 
as      my  Lord, 


I      trust    thee  as 
Ee  -  veal    thy  -  self 
And  bless  thee    as 


the  wid-ow's  God. 
the  wid-ow's  God. 
the  wid-ow's  God. 


Death  of  a  mother 


1  How  many  were  the  silent  prayers 
My  mother  offered  up  for  me ! 
How  many  were  the  bitter  cares 
She  felt  when  none  but  God  could  see ! 

2  Well,  she  is  gone,  and  now  in  heaven 
She  sings  his  praise,  who  died  for  her, 


And  in  her  hand  a  harp  is  given, 
And  she's  a  heavenly  worshipper. 

And  let  me  choose  the  path  she  chose, 
And  her  I  soon  again  may  see, 
Beyond  this  world  of  sin  and  woes 
With  Jesus  in  eternity. 
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let     this    fee    -  ble       bod  -  y  fail,    And    let 

hope     of     that       iin    -   mor  -  tal      crown,     I     now 

Buf  -  fer      on         my     three  -  score  years.  Till    my 

what  hath    Je    -   sus    bought   for         me  !    Be  -  fore 
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see       a  world    of        spir  -  its      bright,  Who  taste  the 
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droop  and  die  ; 
cross  sus  -  tain, 
-  liv  -  'rer  come, 
rap  -  tur'd  eyes 
pleas  -  ures    there  ; 
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My    soul       shall   quit       this   mourn  -  ful 

And  glad    -  ly        wan  -   der 
And  wipe       a    -    way        his 
Kiv  -ers         of        life        di 
They  all         are    rob'd       in 


vale,  And  soar      to      worlds    on  high. 

up        and    down, Andsmile     at         toil     and  pain. 

ser    -   vant's  tears,  And  take      his         ex    -  ile  home. 

vine       I  see,  And  trees     of         par    -    a-dise! 

spot  -    less    white,  And  con-qu'ring  palms  they  bear. 


0' 


E= 


— 


¥~Tl  y  nr — Fyrg 

*r — r^rP— r^Fr 


.(S_. 


y 


183 


ifHear    c  m. 


Welsh  air 
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1.  Hark  !  from    the     tomb  a  dole-  ful  sound;  My    ears  at  -  tend      the     cry: 

2.  "  Prin -ces,       this     clay  must  be        your  bed,      In     spite  of      all       yourtow'rs! 

3.  Great  God !      is        this  our  cer    -    tain  doom  ?And   are  we     still         se  -  cure  ? 

4.  Grant  us         the    pow'r  of  quick-'ning grace,    To      fit  our     souls      to      fly; 
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"Ye      liv-    Ing      men,    come  view      the  ground  Where  you 
The    ball,      the      wise,      the     rev  -  'rend  head    Must     lie 
Still  walk  -  ing     down -ward    to         our  tomb,  And      yet 

Then  when    we      drop       this  dy    -   Ing  flesh, We'll     rise 
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must     short  -  ly  lie." 

as      low  as  ours." 

pre  -  pare  no  more  ? 

a  -   hove  the  sky. 


<±n[  ft  Hi-  fif  i'i|   i'iTTNu 


1 84 


Wlt'll  -Nttov  Sa»  (Soon=m 


"  We  shall  never  say  '  good-by '  in  heaven."    The  words  of  a  dying  Christian  woman 

Mrs.  F.  W.  Chapman  J.  H.   Tenney 

3-  3 


1.  Our  friends  on  earth   we    meet  with  pleas-ure,  While  swift  the     mo-ments  fly, 

2.  How  joy  -  ful      is      the  thought  that  lin-gers,  When  loved  ones  cross  death's  sea, 

3.  No    part  -  ing  words  shall  e'er      be     spo-ken     In    that  bright  land     of     flowers, 
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Yet  ev  -  er  comes  the  thought  of  sad  -  ness  That  we  must  say  good  -  by. 
That  when  our  la  -  bors  here  are  end  -  ed,  With  them  we'll  ev  -  er  be. 
But  songs  of    joy,    and  peace,  and  glad-ness,  Shall    ev  -  er-more      be       ours. 
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We'll  nev  -  er       say     good-by      in  heaven,  We' line  v-er      say    good-by, 

' A A — tk    ,7'     . 


good  -  by, 
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Repeat  Refrain  pp  after  last  stanza. 
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For      in      that  land      of      joy       and  song  We'll  nev  -  er      say    good  -  by 
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ZZU  SJjail  Sleep,  tout  not  iForetoer 


'Joifn  in  corruption 


raised  in  incorruption."     1  Cor.  If;  412 


Mis.  M.  A.  Kiddkr 


S.  J.  Vail,  by  per. 

V 


1.  We     shall  sleep,     but   not     for-  ev  -  er,      There   will  be  a      glo- rious  dawn ; 

2.  When    we    see  a      pre-cious  blos-soni      That    we   tend  -    ed     with  such  care, 

3.  We     shall  sleep,     but   not      for  -  ev  -  er,  In      the  lone       and     si  -  lent  grave ; 
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"We  shall  meet  to  part,  no,  nev  -  er,  On  the  res 
Rude  -  ly  tak  -  en  from  our  bo  -  som,  How  our  ach 
Bless  -  ed      be         the  Lord  that    tak  -  eth,     Bless  -  ed    be 


ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn, 
ing  hearts  de  -  spair  t 
the   Lord  that  gave. 
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From     the  deep  -  est  caves    of 

Round     its    lit    -    tie   grave   we 

In       the  bright      e  -   ter  -  nal 


o  -  cean,  From  the  des 
lin  -  ger,  Till  the  set 
cit    -    y     Death     can  nev 


ert    and   the    plain, 
ting   sun     is      low, 
er,    nev  -  er    come  ! 
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From     the   val    -    ley    and     the   moun-tain,  Count -less  throngs  shall  rise     a  -  gain. 
Feel  -  ing    all         our  hopes  have  per  -  ished  With     the  flow'r     we    cher-ished   so. 
In       his  own      good   time  he'll  call     us        From    our  rest,       to   home, sweet  home. 
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We      shall  sleep,     but     not     for  -  ev 
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There  will    be 
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a       glo-rious  dawn  j 
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We    shall  meet      to    part,   no,    nev  -  er, 
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Silently  iSurff  tlje  HeaJr 


C.  E.  Leslie 
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1.  Si  -  lent-ly, 

2.  Si  -  lent-ly, 

3.  Si  -  lent-ly, 
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lent 
lent- 

lent 


ly,  they  pass  a- way, 
ly,  sweet  is  their  sleep, 
ly,    bur -y  the  dead, 


Si  -  lent-ly, 
Si  -  lent-ly, 
Si  -  lent-ly, 
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lent-ly, short  is  their 
lent-ly,  for  them  we 
lent  -  ly ,    the  soul  has 


4.  Si  -  lent-ly,      si  -  lent-ly,    lay  them  to  rest,    Si  -  lent-ly,      si -lent-ly,  God  tho'tit 
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stay  ;  From  earth  to  hea  -  ven  they've  tak-en  their  flight,  Far  from  all  sor-row  and  pain  and  from 
weep  ;  Oh,how  we  mourn, and  how  sad  are  our  hearts,  When  from  the  bod- y   the  spir-it      de- 
fied     Up     to   our  hea-ven-ly    Father  who  gave,  And  thro' his  great  lov-ingkind-ness     will 
best     A  -  loft   in  hea-ven  their  Saviour  to  meet,  And     all    the  sanc-ti-fied  an- gels      to 
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night,    To  their  Sav-iour  who   is  call  -  ing, 

parts  !  But   'tis  Je  -  sus  who  is  call  -  ing, 

save.  For   'tis  Je  -  sus  who  is  call  -  ing, 

greet.     So   'tis  Je  -  sus  who  is  call -ing, 
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Call  -  ing,  come  home, Call  -  ing,comehome. 
Call  -  ing,  come  home, Call  -  ing, come  home. 
Call  -  ing,  come  home, Call  -  ing,come  home. 
Call  -  ing,  come  home,  Call  -  ing,  come  home. 
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Cije  Slusreu  (tits 


Emma  Tuttle 
Very  slowly 


(SOLO,  QUARTET  OB   CHORUS) 

Air.  from  Clark,  by  W.  E.  M.  IIackleman 
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1.      I     think     of       a      cit  -  \ 
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I      have     not    seen     Ex  -  cept    in     my  hours    of 
for      oh,     how     oft      My    heart  has  been  wrung  at 
3.  That  beau  -  ti   -  ful     cit  -y        is    home     to      me,    My    lov'd  ones  are     go   -  ing 
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dream  -  ing  ;  Where  the  feet       of 


part 

thith 


i^ 


ing 
er, 


With     friends    all 


mor  -  tals  have    nev    -  er      been      To 
pale     who  with    foot  -  fall      soft      To    its 


And 


they      who    al  -  read   -  y     have  cross' d  the      sea        Are 
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dark -en    its   soft,    soft       gleam -ing:     A      gliin-mer  of  pearl,  and     a    glint    of 
air  -  y  heights  were     start  -  ing  :     I  see  them    a  -  gain     in  their    rai  -  ment 

call -ing    to    me,     "Come  hith   -  er;"    The     ten  -  der         eyes  that    I     worshipped 


— & 


pgippiiPli^l*=e 


gold,     And    a  breath  from    the  souls      of        ro    -    ses ;  And         glo    -   ry     and 

white,      In    the   bine,     blue           dis  -  tance  dwell   -  ing;  And    I      hear      their 

here,    From  the  gold   -  en           heights     be  -  hold        me;  And  their  songs  en 
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beau  -  ty  all        un  -  told,        Steal     o   -    ver    my     calm      re    -    po      •     ses. 

prais  -  es      in  calm       de  -  light,        Come  down    to     the    breez  -  es        swell  -  ing. 
trance     my  rap  -  tared    ear  When  the    wings   of     slum  -  ber       fold        me. 
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Refraix. 
As  I 
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dream 


As 


dream 


of 


cit  -  y 


I    have     not      seen, 
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dream  of     a      cit-y        I    have   not  seen,    As     I      dream, 
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dream 
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I       have       not       seen,        As         I 
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dream 
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dream  of     a     cit-y 
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I    have  not    seen,    Of       a      cit-y 


I  have   not    seen. 
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Xn  tije  Cross  of  eijrfst 
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1.  In  the  cross     of 

2.  When  the  woes  of 
."..  When  the  sun  of 
4.  Bane  and  bless  -  ing, 
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Christ 
life 
bliss 
pain 
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I  glo  -  ry, 
o'er-take  me, 
is    beam-ing 

and  pleas-ure, 


Tow'ring   o'er    the     wrecks  of    time  ; 
Hopes  de  -  ceive  and     fears    an  -  noy, 
Light  and    love    up  -  on        my  way, 

By    the    cross  are      sane  -  ti  -  fied  ; 
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All  the    light 

Nev  -  er    shall 

From  the  cross 

Peace  is    there 


of      sa       -       cred   sto  -  ry  Gath-ers  round  its    head  sub  -  lime, 

the     cross         for  -  sake  me  ;  Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and   love, 

the    ra    -    diance  stream-ing,  Adds  more  lus  -  ter      to     the    day. 

that  knows       no    meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro'  all     time    a  -    bide. 
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Isaac  Watts 
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1.  Joy     to    the  world, the  Lord     is     come  !  Let  earth    re  -  ceive  her       King; 

2.  Joy     to     the  earth,  the   Sav-iour  reigns!  Let    men  their  songs  em  -  ploy; 
8.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace  ;  And  makes  the  na  -  tions  prove 
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Let     ev  - 'ry 
While  fields  and 

The    glo  -  ries 


heart    pre -pare  him    room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing.  And 

floods, rocks, hills  and      plains,     Re-peat  the  Bounding  joy,  Re  - 

of         his      right-eous -ness,     And  wonders  of  his     love,  And 

And  heav'n  and  na-ture 
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heav'n  and    na  -  ture    sing,  And     heav'n,  and     heav'n  and     na  -  ture  sing, 

peat  the  sound-ing    joy,  Ee   -    peat,         re  -  peat       the    sound-ing  joy. 

won-ders  of       his    love,  And     won     -  ders,    won  -  ders     of      his  love, 

sing,  And    heav'n  and  na-ture       sing,  And     heav'n    and      na  -  ture  sing. 
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1.  O      Lord,    with  -  in        my     soul  I        long    for     pu  -  ri    -  ty,  To 

2.  I        bend      be  -  fore       thy   cross,     And    know  my  heart    can       be     Cleans'd 

3.  I        pray       at       thy     dear    feet,      Sal     -    va  -  tion    full     en   -  treat,     And 

4.  My    faith     thy     word      be  -  lieves,  The      prom-ise  made    to  me,       And 
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be  com-plete  and  whole 
from  its  sin  and  dross 
want  to      feel    my        love 

per  -  feet  peace   re  -    ceives 


A  -  lone  thro'  thee.  There   is 

A  -  lone  thro'  thee. 

In    thee  com  -  plete. 

A  -  lone  thro'  thee. 


no    oth 


There 
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There    .  is  no        oth     -    er        plea ;  Sal   - 

no         oth     -     er        hope,      There         is  no         oth    -     er        plea; 
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va  -  tion    free,    Must    come 
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Wa»»s  Spirits 


Rev.  J.  0.  Burkrtt 


1.  Death  shall  not     de-stroy  my   com -fort, 

2.  Jor-dan's  streams  shall  not   o'er -flow   me 

3.  Smil-ing     an  -  gels  now  sur-round  me, 

4.  Je  -  sus,  clad     in     daz-zlingsplen-dor, 

-A.     -A-     -A-  __       M. 


Christ  shall  guide  me   thro'  the  gloom  ; 

While  my    Sav-iour's  by     my    side ; 

Troops  re  -  splen-deut  fill     the   skies  ; 

Now,  me-thinks,  ap-pears    in     view! 
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Down  he'll  send  some  an  -  gel  con  -  voy 
Ca  -  naan,  Ca  -  naan  lies  be  -  fore  me, 
Glo  -   ry    shin-ing     all       a- round  me 

Breth  -  ren,  could  you    see     my     Je  -  sus, 
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To      con  -  vey    my    spir  -  it     home. 
Rise,    and   cross  the   swell- ing     tide. 
While    my    hap  -  py     spir-  it      flies. 
You  would  love  and  serve  him,    too. 


-A-  A. 
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Refrain. 


Soon    with    an  -  gels    I'll 


be  march-ing       With  bright  glo  -  ry      on     my  brow  ; 
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Who     will  share   my  bliss  -  ful    por-tion,         Who     will    love  my  Sav-iour   now? 
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liocfuu0tjam    u  m. 

"  He  shall  testify  of  me."    John  15:  28 


John  Stewart,  1803 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason 
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1.  Come,  Ho-  ly    Spir   -   it,  calm   my  miud,  And    fit      me     to        ap-proachmy  God; 

2.  Hast  thou  im-part  -  ed       to     my   soul       A     liv  -  iug  spark      of     ho  -  ly     fire? 

3.  A  bright-  er  faith    and   hope  im-part,  And    let     me  now       my    Sav-iour  see; 


i — r 


j — j. 


-i — i — i- 


i 


E=5 


3 


— 


* — m. — ^ 


m 


-^-    -*r    -^-    -55*- 

Re  -  move  each  vain,    each  world -ly  tho't,  And    lead   me      to      thy   blest     a  -  bode. 

Oh,   kin  -  die  now      the     sa  -  cred  flame,  And  make  me  burn  with  pure    de  -  sire. 
Oh, soothe  and  cheer     my    bur-dened  heart,  And  bid     my  spir  -    it     rest     in    thee. 
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Samuel  Stenxett,  1787 


Settea    l  m. 

Gathered  together  in  my  name."    Matt.  18:  20 
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J.  H.  Hall 
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1.  "  Where  two    or   three, with  sweet     ac -cord,    O  -  be-dient  to  their  So v-'reign  Lord, 

2.  "  There,' 'says  the  Sav - iour, "  will     I       be,      A  -  mid  this    lit  -  tie  com  -    pa-ny; — 

3.  We     meet    at    thy    com-mand, dear  Lord,  Re  -ly-ing    on    thy  faith  -  ful  word : 

.a.    ^  .  >.     _a_     _a_      _/^_     A-      -A- 
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Meet  to  re-count  his  acts  of  grace,  And  of  -  fer  sol  -emn  pray  'r  and  praise  : 
To  them  un-veil  my  smil  -  ing  face,  And  shed  my  glo  -  ries round  the  place." 
Now     send  thy  Spir  -  it  from       a  -  bove  ;  Now   fill    our  hearts  with  heav'n-ly    love. 

_a_    _a_    _^_     .a.    _^_      -a-     -A- 
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iFount  of  CJlorj? 

0  how  love  I  thy  law  !  "     Psalm  119;  97 


1'nor.HK  Palmer 


A.  L.  Landis 


BlefiB>ed      Bi  -   ble,     how     I       love     it!   How     it      doth     my         bos  -  om    cheer ! 

What  hath  earth   like    this     to      cov  -  et  ?    Oh,     what  stores  of         wealth  are  here  ! 

Yes,  I'll       to       my      bos  -  om  press  thee,  Pre  -  cious  word!  I'll      hide    thee  here! 

Sure  my  ver  -  y  heart  will  bless  thee,  For  thou  ev  -  er  say'st,"  Good  cheer!" 
|    V.  s.  sweet    Bi  -ble!      1        will   hide  thee  Deep,  yes,  deep  -  er  in       this  heart; 

(  Thou  thro'   all      my      life      wilt  guide  me,  And      in     death   we        will     not 


J3 


part. 


Man  was  lost  and 
Speak, my  heart,and 
Part     in   death  !  no. 


doomed  to      sor  -  row,  Not      one     ray       of 
tell       my      pond'rings,Tell     how    far       thy 
nev  -  er,       nev  -  er  !  Thro'    death's  vale  I'll 


light  or  Miss 
rov  -  ings  led, 
lean      on     thee ! 
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Could     he      from     earth's  treas-uresbor  -  row,  Till     his    way      was  cheered  by     this. 

When    this    book     bro't  back     thy  wand'rings, Speaking  life      as      from     the    dead. 

And     in     bright  -  er    worlds,    for  -  ev   -   er,Sweet-er      far      thy   truths  shall   be. 
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London  Hymn  Book  A.  J.  Gordon,  by  per. 
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1.  My  Je  -  sus,     I 

"2.  I  love  thee  be 

.;.  I      will  love  thee  in 

i.  In  m:ui-sions   of 


love  thee,  I    know  thou   art  mine, For  thee    all     the 

cause     thou  hast  first     lov  -  ed       me.  And   purchased  my 
life,  I      will  love    thee     in   death,  And  praise  thee  as 

glo       -      ry  and    end -less     de  -  light,  I'll     ev  -  er        a  - 
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fol      -      lies       of  sin       I       re  -  sign  ;     My   gra  -  cious   Re  -  deem    -  er,  my 

par    -      don       on  Cal   -  va  -  ry's  tree ;       I    love    thee    for      wear     -  ing  the 

long           as      thou  lend  -  est     me  breath  ;  And  say   when   the    death  -  dew  lies 

dore        thee       in  heav  -  en      so  bright ;   I'll  sing    with    the   glit      -  ter  -  ing 

-  ■*-_ — ,  ,,o.     1    J    1  J  -U.l     I 
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Sav    -  iour     art 

thorns  on     thy 

cold  on    my 

crown  on     my 

j-J  J    J 
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thou,     If  ev  -  er     I 

brow,    If  ev  -  er    I 

brow,    If  ev  -  er     I 

brow,    If  ev  -  er    I 
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loved 
loved 
loved 
loved 


thee,  my 
thee,  my 
thee,  my 
thee,  my 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


-  sus,  'tis  now. 

-  sus,  'tis  now. 

-  sus,  'tis  now. 

-  sus,  'tis  now. 
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<5tU&C       7s.  D. 


M.  M.  Wells 


Marcus  Morris  Wells 


S 


1 1  will  guide  tliee  with  mine  eye."    Psalm  32:  8 


Fine. 
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Gen  -  tly   lead     us 
Ev   -  er    pres  -  ent, 
Leave     us    not      to 
When  our   days    of 


faith    -   ful  Guide,    Ev  -   er    near   the      Chris  -  tian's  side, 
by  the  hand,     Pil  -  grims    in       a       des    -      ert    land. 

tru    -    est  Friend,  Ev  -   er    near,  thine   aid  to      lend, 

doubt    and  fear,    Grop  -  ing     on        in      dark  -  ness  drear, 
toil        shall  cease,  Wait  -  ing  still     for     sweet       re  -  lease, 


Noth-ing    left    but      heav'n  and  pray'r,Won-d'ring   if      our     names      are  then 


d.c  Wilis  -  per  soft-  ly,  "Wan  -  oVrer,  come !  Fol  -low    me,  Pll     guide      thee  home." 
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Wea  -  ry  souls    for  -  e'er  re  -  joice,  While     they     hear  that   swees  -  est  voice, 

When  the  storms  are     rag  -    ing    sore,  Hearts  grow    faint,  and  hopes    give  o'er, 

Wad  -  ing  deep    the     dis  -    mal   flood,    Plead  -  ing  nought  but      Je   -   sus'  blood, 

I            I  *   JSL  -fit.      JSL. 
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(Snls  Zi)tt    7s. 


Slowly. 


H.  0.  Bi.osser 
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1.  Bless  -  ed   Sav  -  iour,  thee      I  love,         All  my  oth      -    er  joys      a-bove; 

2.  Once      a  -  gain     be    -  side    the  cross,        All  my  gain  I    count  but  loss; 

3.  From    be-neath  that  thorn -y  crown      Trie  -  kle  drops  of   cleansing  down ; 

4.  Bless- ed    Sav  -  iour,  thine  am  I,  Thine  to  live,  and  thine   to    die; 


■#■ K  ia 
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All  my  hopes 
Earth  -  ly    pleas  - 

Par  -  don  from 
Height  or  depth, 


in 

ures 

thy 

or 


thee  a  -  bide, 
fade  a  -  way  ; 
pierc  -  ed  hand 
earth  -  ly    pow'r 


Thou    my   Hope,  and  nought  be -side; 

Clouds  they   are     that  hide     my    day  ; 

Now     I       take,  while  here       I    stand; 

Ne'er  shall    hide    my    Sav  -  iour  more  : 
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Ev  -   er      let 
Hence, vain  shad 
On  -  ly      then 
Ev  -  er      shall 

J  *       I 


my 
-    ows 

I 
my 


glo  -  ry  be,  On  -  ly,    on  -  ly,    on   -  ly  . 

I  let      me  see  Je  -  sus,  cru  -  ci  -  tied     for 

live     to  thee,  When  thy  wounded  side     I    . 

glo  -  ry  be,  On  -  ly,    on  -  ly,    on  -  ly  . 


thee  ; 
me  ; 
see  ; 
thee  t 
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Ev  -  er      let  .  .     .  my     glo  -   ry  be,  On  -  ly,    on-  ly,     on  -    ly  thee. 

Hence,  vain  shad       -  ows !  let       me  see  Je  -  sus,  cru  -  ci  -  fied     for  me. 

On  -  ly      then  .     .  I     live     to  thee,  When  thy  wounded   side      I  see. 

Ev  -  er      shall  .     .  my     glo  -   ry  be,  On   -  ly,    on  -  ly,     on  -    ly  thee  1 
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Words  arr. 


Let  me  talk  with  thee."    Jer. 


W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


1.  Oh,      I     love 

2.  Oft       I      tell 

3.  Though  the  way 

4.  So      I'll   wait 


tifeg=l 


to     talk  with   Je  -  sus, 
him     I       am   wea  -  ry, 
is    long   and  drear -y 
a       lit  -  tie   Ion  -  ger, 


£=£ 


x=t 


for     it  smooths  the  rug  -  ged   road  ; 

and     I      fain  would  be        at     rest ; 

to    that    far  -  off,    dis  -  tant  clime, 

till   my  Lord's   ap-point-ed    time, 


1 — r 
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And  it  seems     to     help    me     on  -  ward, when    I     faint    be-neath    my   load; 

That  I'm    dai  -   ly,  hour  -  ly    long  -  ing       to      re  -  pose     up  -  on       his  breast ; 

Yet  I   know    that    my      Re-deem  -  er      jour-neys  with    me      all      the   time ; 

And  a  -  long      the     up  -  ward  path-way     still   my     pil  -  grim  feet    shall  climb  ; 


msm 
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"When  my  heart      is  crush'd  with  sor  -  row,    and    my   eyes     with  tears  are    dim, 
And    he      an  -  swers   me       so  kind  -  ly,       in     the     ten  -  d'rest  tones  of    love, 
And    the  more       I    come     to  know  him,    and    his    won  -  drous  grace  ex  -  plore, 
Soon  with  -  in       my    Fa  -  ther'sdwell-ing,  where  the     ma   -   ny   man-sions   be, 


sift 
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There   is   nought  can  yield     me  com -fort 

"  I      am     com  -  ing   soon     to  take  thee 

How   my    long  -  ing  grow  -  eth  stron-ger 

I    shall    see       my  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour, 

mms:      ■ u ~ 
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like     a       lit  -  tie     talk  with  him. 

to    my    hap  -  py    home  a  -  bove.' 

still  to  know  him  more  and  more, 

and  he    then  will   talk  with    me. 
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CTtoeo  of  <&1jri6t,  ©  Sacrcir  JJTrcr 


1)\mkl  T.  Taylor 


Ai.hkht  H.  Grove 


1.  Cross  of  Christ,  O  sa  -  cred  tree,  Hide  my  sins      and  shel  -  ter     me ; 

2.  Cross  of  Christ,  0  sa  -  cred  tree,  Let  me  to       thy  shad  -  ow     flee ; 

3.  Cross  of  Christ,  O  sa  -cred  tree,  Type  of  love's  deep  mys-  ter  -    y; 

4.  Cross  of  Christ,  O  sa  -  cred  tree,  This  my  boast    shall  ev    -  er       be, 
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Claim      or     mer  -    it      have      I       none,  I  am     vile    and     all       un  -  done ; 

Here    they  mocked  the    Cm  -  ci   -  fled,  Here  the    roy  -   al       suf  -f'rer    died; 

'Twas     my    sins     pro -voked  this     love,  I  this  match  -  less    pas  -  sion  moved  j 

That     thy  blood     for      me      was     shed,  That  for     me      he   groan'd  and   bled. 
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I        to      thee  for      sue  -  cor  fly —  Give  me       ref   -  uge      or        I       die. 

Here  was     shed  th'a  -  ton  -  ing  blood,  Here  ex  -  pired     the    Son       of      God ; 

For  ray     soul  this     love    was  stored,    On  my     head     the  bless  -  ing  poured. 

Now      I      catch  that     gra-  cious  eye,     Now     I      know       I     shall    not     die. 
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Cross  of  Christ,  O  sa  -  cred  tree,  All  my  hopes    are     set  on     thee. 

Cross  of  Christ,  O  sa  -  cred  tree,  Can  the  guilt  -  y     trust  in     thee  ? 

Cross  of  Christ,  ()  sa  -  cred  tree,  Now  I  solve  love's  mys   -  ter  -    y. 

Cross  of  Christ,  O  sa  -  cred  tree,  All  my  guilt     is      lost  in     thee. 
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I.  N.  McHose.     Alt. 
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I.  N.  McHose 
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1.  Oh,        the  great  love     the      dear      Sav  -  iour     has   shown      To     shame  -  ful  -  ly 

2.  Pal    -    a  -  ces,    man  -  sions     and      inns     had     no      room     For     Christ,  who    so 

3.  Man      of    great    sor  -  rows    and     home-  less    was      he,        But      yet       my    Re  - 
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die      on      the      tree,  Leav  -  ing    his    seep  -  tre    and    beau  -  ti   -    ful  throne 

joy  -  ful  -  ly       came  Down    from  yon    hea  -  ven     our    path     to         il  -  lume, 

deem  -  er    and     Friend,        Pour  -  ing    in        in   -    fi  -   nite  streams  up  -  on      me 
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Refraix. 
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To  res  -  cue        a  sin    -  ner   like  me  ! 

And  save      us  from  sin  and  from  shame. 

A  love     that  can  nev    -  er  -  more  end. 
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Oh, 
Oh, 
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such   won  -  der  -  ful, 

Jfe      .^-      .*.      .,*_ 


S 


_L 


~ A 1 A-i — |- A —A A A A HA S A — — X- 


r 


£^ 


d-r-— A — At 

1 1 , _- 1 ^ , 3 

•    s    u-  y 

won  -  der  -  ful    love  !     Oh,     .     .     .  such  won  -  der  -  ful      love  !    Je  -  sus,   my 

Oh,       such  wonder -ful 
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Sav  -  iour,  left   seep  -  tre    and  throne,  To       res  -  cue      a      sin- ner      like    me. 
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1.  When 

2.  The 

3.  I'll 

4.  And 
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out       in 
Spir   -  it 
praise   him 
when       I 

AS         Al          Ai         Al ad 

sin      and    dark  -  ness    lost, 
roused    me     from      my    sleep, 
while      he     gives      me  breath, 
reach     the     gold-  paved  street, 

1 1         111 

Love 
Love 
Love 
Love 
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found 
found 
found 

found 

me ; 
me  ; 
me ; 

me  ; 
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faint  -  ing       soul  was 

vie  -  tion     seized  me 

sav  -   ing      from  an 

sit         a    -    dor  -  ins 


tern    -  pest  tossed,  Love  found  me ;  I 

strong  and  deep,  Love  found  me  ;  Al 

end    -  less  death,  Love  found  me ;  Christ 

at  his  feet,  Love  found  me ;  And 
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heard  the    Sav-iour's  words  so    blest,  Love 

though    I     long  withstood   his  grace,  Love 

is     my     ad  -  vo  -  cate      a  -  bove,  Love 

sing    ho  -  Ban  -  naa  round  the  throne, Love 
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found  me,  "Come,  wea-ry,   heav  -y 

found  me,       He    wooed  me      to     his 

found  me,       I'm    yoked   to     him     in 

found  me,    Where     I      shall  know  as 
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Refrain. 
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den, 
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feet 

am 
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rest,"  Love 
brace,    Love 

love,  Love 
known,  Love 
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me. 
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that  moved     the  might 


God, 
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Love,    love,    'twas    love    found      me. 
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*  IZlant  to  ?i.oDr  Jlfim  move 


Rev.  F.   L.  Snvder 


Howard  E.  Smith 
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1.  There  is  a  sto  -    ry      ev    -    er  new,     I'll  tell  it     o'er  and     o'er, 

2.  The  Prince  of  life,    yet      as          a  babe,    He  came  in  days       of      yore, 

3.  The     sto   -  ry  ev    -    er  sweet  -  er  grows,  How     on  the   cross      he     bore 

4.  O,     how  he  suf  -  fer'd    on       the  tree,    No  love  like   that      be   -  fore ; 
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How     Je    -    sus  gave 
To    bring    good-will 
My    sins,     and     by 
I      know     and     feel 


I* 

his     life      for       me ;  I  want 

and  peace     to       men ;  I  want 

his  stripes  I'm  heal'd  ;  I  want 

I      love     him,     yet  I  want 


to  love  him  more. 

to  love  him  more, 

to  love  him  more, 

to  love  him  more. 


'.jl. ▲ zi a.: 


r 


:t: 


4=t 


£=F 


Refrain. 


r 


3^3 


^ 


"♦— 


I      want       to    love     him   more, 


I    want       to    love    him    more ; 


love    him   more, 
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love    him  more; 
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He    did        so      ver    -  y      much  for    me,      I     want       to    love    him  more. 

love  him  more. 
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~Dint  go  7HoI» 

"Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me."    Psalm  95*.  5 


P.  W    Whittle 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


1.  Spir  -  it 

2.  Spir  -  it 

3.  Spir  -  it 

4.  Spir  -  it 


so  ho     -     ly,  Spir  -  it  of  love,  Spir  -   it  so 

of  wis   -  dom,  Spir  -  it  of  light,  Spir   -   it  of 

so  hum  -   ble,  Spir  -  it  so  meek,  Spir  -   it  so 

of  pow  -    er,  Spir  -  it  of  God,  Spir  -   it  of 
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gen    -    tie,  Sent        from     a    -  bove ;  .  Price  -    less 

knowl  -  edge,  Show  -  ing       the  right ;  .  Guide  us 

kind    -    ly,  Help  -  ing       the  weak ;  .  Work  in 

burn   -   ing,  Work  through  thy  word ;  .  Search  us 


pos    ses    -    sion, 
and  teach       us, 
and  through   us, 

anc      sift         us, 


Pur-  chase  of  blood,  Good      be-yondmeas  -  ure,    Gift      of       our     Lord. 

Ful  -  ly        to  know  All       that     in      Je  -  sus     God     would  be  -  stow. 

Make    us       to  be  Low  -  ly       and   lov  -  ing,  Yield -ing      to     thee. 

Spare   not    the  dross,  Show     us      that   self      life     Ends    at        the    cross. 
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iFIU  mt  Xoto 


U.  v.  B.  II.  Broxai.  D.I). 


Jn-o.  K.  Sweney 
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1.  Ilov    -   er      o'er      Die,    HO    -    ly     Spir  -    it,    Bailie    in\     tn>nil>-  ling  heart  and  brow ; 

2.  Thou  can'atfiU  me,  gra  -  clous  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  i  can  -not  tell  thee  how; 
8.  I  am  weak-ness,  full  of  weak-ness;  At  thy  sa  -  cred  feet  I  bowj 
4.  Cleanaeand  com  -  fort,bless    and    save    me; Bathe,  oh,  bathe    my  heart  andbrowj 
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Fill      me    with      thy   hal  -  low'd  pres  -  ence,Come,  oh,    come    and  fill       ine  now. 

But        I     need     thee, great  -  ly     need    thee, Come,  oh,    come    and  fill       me  now. 

Blest,     di  -  vine,      e   -   ter   -  nal    Spir  -   it,     Fill      with  power,and  fill       me  now. 

Thou    art     com  -  fort  -  ing      and  sav  -   ing,  Thou    art  sweet  -  ly  fill  -  ing  now. 
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d.s.  FiZi      ?ne    wiM      thy    hal  -  foio'd  pres-ence, — Come,  oh,   come    and  Jill 
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me    now. 
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sus,  come 


and    fill 


me     now 
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1.  Oh,    how    hap  -  py  are 

2.  'Twas  a      hea  -  ven  be 

3.  Je  -  sus    all        the  day 

4.  Now    my    rem  -  nant  of 

I      I  , 4 


they   Who  their  Sav  -   iour      o  -  bey,    And   have 

low     My     Re-deem  -  er  to    know,  And    the 

long  Was     my    joy       and  my  song ;    Oh,  that 

days  Would    I    spend    in  his  praise,  Who    has 


—0 -0 — *-& # -*- 


laid  up   their  treas  -  ures      a  -  bove  !    Oh,  what  tongue  can  ex  -  press    The  sweet 

an    -  gels  could  do      noth  -  ing  more,  Than   to     fall       at  his    feet,    And   the 

more  his    sal  -  va  -  tion    might  see  \     He    hath  loved     me,     I     cried  ;  He   hath 

died,  me    from  death  to  re  -  deem ;  Whether    ma  -    ny  or      few,    All    my 


ay  1    F  k 


com  -  fort  and  peace    Of        a       soul  in        its  ear 

sto   -  ry          re  -  peat,    And  the     lov    -  er        of  sin 

suf  -  fered  and    died,      To       re  -  deem  such    a  re 

days    are  his      due — May  they    all  be       de  -  vot 
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ners     a 
bel     as 
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love, 
dore. 
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him. 
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Cljt  Comfovtcr  Jjas  Come; 


Ivrll  pray  (tie  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with  you  forever."     John  14:  16 

Rev.  F.  Bottoms,  D.l).  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.     Ob,     spread 

the       ti  -  dings 

round, 

wher  -  ev 

er      man 

is 

found,  Wher  - 

2.     The       long, 

long  night     is 

past, 

the    morn    - 

ing  breaks 

at 

last ;      And 

3.     Lo,        the 

great  King     of 

kings, 

with    heal    - 

ing       in 

his 

wings,      To 

4.      0        bound 

-  less  Love     di   - 

vine  ! 

how   shall 

this  tongue 

of 

mine        To 

5.    Sing,        till 

the     ech  -  oes 

fly 

a   -  bove 

the    vault  - 
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sky,       And 
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man  woes    a  -  bound  ;  Let    ev  • 
of     the    blast,    As     o'er 


ry 


ev    -    er      hu-man  hearts  and     hu 

hush'd    the  dread -ful    wail  and      fu 

ev    -  'ry     cap-tive   soul        a      full      de  -  liv-'rance  brings;  And  thro1 

won-d'ring  mor-tals    tell  the  match- less  grace  di  -  vine — That      I, 

all       the  saints  a  -  bove  to       all       be  -  low     re  -  ply,      In   strains 


'ry  Chris-tian 
the    gold-  en 
the      va-cant 
a     child    of 
of      end-less 


d.s.  Ho   -   ly  G  host  from  Jieav'n,  The   Fa  -  ther"1  s  promise  qiv'n;    Oh,  spread  the     tid-ings 


tongue 
hills 
cells 
hell, 
love, 
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should 
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claim 
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song 

in 

song 


the     joy  -  ful    sound  : 
ad  -  van  -  ces      fast  ! 
of      tri-umph  rings  : 
his     im  -  age     shine  ! 
that  ne'er  will      die  : 
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come  ! 
come  ! 
come  ! 
come  1 
come  ! 
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er    vian    is     found—  The     Com   -  foH  -    er         has      come! 
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The      Com    -    fort  -  er      has     come,    The      Com   -   fort  -  er      has    come  1     The 
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F.  J.  Crosby 


Ulcesctr  assurance 

"  He  is  faith/ ul  that  promised."    Heb.  10:  23 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp 
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1.  Bless  -ed    as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je  -  sus      is      mine!        Oh,  what     a    fore  -   taste     of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis  -  sion,  per  -  feet    de  -  light,         Vis  -  ions     of      rap  -  ture    now 

3.  Per -feet  sub-mis  -  sion,    all      is       at      rest,  I      in      my     Sav  -  iour    am 
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glo  -  ry       di  -  vine  !  Heir     of       s'al  -  va    -    tion,     pur-chase       of        God, 

burst    on       my     sight ;  An  -  gels    de  -  scend  -  ing      bring  from      a    -    bove 

hap  -  py      and      blest ;        Watch-iug    and    wait  -  ing,     look  -  ing        a    -    bove, 


Refrain. 
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Born    of      his   spir    -    it,     washed  in      his      blood. 
Ech  -  oes     of     mer    -     cy,     whis-pers      of      love. 
Filled  with  his    good  -  ness,     lost      in      his      love. 
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This      is      my      sto    -    ry, 
^.      A      >-  -*-• 

fc — i — r 


1         I 


- — -  i  l*     |^ 

this     is    my       song,       Prais-ing  my    Sav  -  iour     all     the  day       long ;      This  Is    my 
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sto  -  ry,     this    is    my       song,       Prais  -  ing  my    Sav  -  iour    all     the  day     long. 
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iWaj?    c.  m. 


Miss  Ann  Steele 


33 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock,  by  per. 
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1.  How     oft,         a  -  las,      this  wretch  -  ed    heart     Has     wan-der'd  from  the 

2.  Yet      sov  - 'reign  mer  -   cy     calls,  "  Re  -  turn  I"  Dear  Lord,  and  may       I 

3.  And  can'st    thou,  wilt     thou,    yet        for -give,    And      bid     my  sius  re  • 

4.  Thy      par  -  d'ning  love,     so      free,       so    sweet,  Blest    Sav  -  iour,  I         a 
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Lord  !  How    oft  my    rov  -  ing  tho'ts     de-part,  For- get   -  ful     of      his  word! 

come  ?  My    vile  in  -  grat  -    i  -  tude        I  mourn;  Oh,  take      the  wan- d'rer home  ! 

move  ?  And  shall  a     par-donedreb    -    el     live      To  speak    thy  won-drous  love  ! 

dore ;    Oh,  keep  me      at      thy      sa  -   cred  feet,    And   let       me  rove    no   more. 
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Nannie   c  m. 


G.  W.  Doane 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 
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1.  Thou   art  the    Way  :     to      thee        a  -  lone  From     sin       and  death      we      flee ; 

2.  Thou   art  the  Truth  ;  thy    word       a  -  lone  True     wis  -  dom    can        im  -  part  ; 

3.  Thou   art  the    Life  ;     the     rend  -   ing  tomb  Pro  -  claims   thy   con  -  q'ring  arm ; 

4.  Thou   art  the    Way,     the  Truth,    the   Life;  Grant      us      that  way         to  know, — 

-T-  -f- 
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And     he     who  would     the       Fa  -  ther  seek,   Must   seek   him,  Lord,    by 

Thou    on  -    ly   can'st      in  -  form     the  mind,    And    pu    -   ri   -  fy         the 

And  those   that     put    their  trust       in  thee       Nor  death,  nor  hell     shall 

That  Truth    to     keep,    that    Life        to  win,    Whose  joys     e     -  ter   -    nal 
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heart, 
harm, 
flow. 
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Mrs.  L.  M.  Evilsizer 


S.  J.  Perby 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,   we  come      to    thee       In       our    hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty,    Lambs    of     thy 

2.  Sav  -  iour,   we  pray       to    thee,  Heed    thou  our    ear  -  nest  plea,    Help      us      to 
8.  Sav  -  iour,   we  trust       in    thee,      In       our  sim-plic  -  i  -    ty,    Know  -  ing  thine 
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fold      are    we     Seek-  ing  thy     love;     Grant    us    thy  bless -ing  now,  While  at    '&$ 
ev   -  er      be      Gen  -   tie    and    pure ;     As       in    the  days    of     old,  Keep  us     witk  •? 
eye    doth  see     Wher  -  e'er  we     roam;    And     oh,  'tis  .sweet    to  know  That  v  uere-so  - 
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feet  we  bow,   O     ten-der  Shepherd, thou, Guide  us  a    bove       Sav  iour,  O  Sav-iour  dear, 
in  thy  fold  ; While  we  thy  face  be-hold,Rest  we    se  -  cure, 
e'er  we    go  Thou  dost  the  pathway  show, Leading  us    home. 
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To    thee  our  hearts  draw  near  ;Hear  thou  our  pray'r  sin-cere,  And  meet  with  us   here 
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ZUttpina  (Due  of  iJtttjauff 


J.  C.  B. 


Respectfully  inscribed  to  ll  The  Hall  Quartet  " 


J.  Calvin  Bushet 
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1.  Je     -     sus      wept !  those    tears        are 

2.  Je     -    sus       wept !     and      still  in 

3.  Je     -     sus       wept !    that      tear  of 
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o      -  ver,  But  his     love  is 

glo     -  ry  He  must  mark  the 
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still  the 
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cy  of 
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same  ; 
tear  ; 
love,  . 
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Kins    -    man,      friend, 
Lov     -     ing       still 
Yes     -      ter  -    day, 
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Refrain. 


broth  -  er,  Is 
sto  -  ry  Of 
mor  -  row,  He 
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his  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  name. 
the  hearts  he  strengthened  here, 
the    same   doth    ev    -    er  prove. 


Weep  -  ing   one, 

Weep -ing     one, 
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weep- ing    one,  Sav-iour,who   can     love      like     the*'.'.    . 

weep-ing    one,  s?\ 
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one,  weep-  Ing    one,  Weep-ing    one       of    Beth  -  an   -y 

weep-ing     one,  weep-ing      one, 
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1.  Great  God,  in-dulgerny   hum-ble  claim,  Thou  art      my    hope,  my     joy,  my  rest; 

2.  Thou  great  and  good, thou  just  and  wise, Thou  art      my    Pa-  ther     and  my  God! 

3.  With  rea  -  dy    feet      I     love  t'ap-pear     A-mongthy   saints, and   seek  thy  face  ; 

4.  I'll  lift     my  hands,  I'll    raise  my  voice,  While  I      have  breath  to     pray  or  praise 
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The  glo  -  ries    that  com  -  pose  thy  name  Stand  all      en  -  gaged   to     make  me  blest. 

And  I        am     thine  by     sa  -  cred  ties,  Thy     son,  thy    ser-vant, bought  with  blood. 

Oft  have   I      seen   thy   glo  -  ry  there, And     felt   the     pow'r   of    sov  - 'reign  grace. 

This  work  shall  make  my   heart  re-  joice, Throughout  the  rem  -  nant  of        my  days. 
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Charlotte  Elliot 


"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God."    John  1 :  29 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 


I  am,  with -out      one  plea,  But    that     thy  blood  was  shed   for   me, 

I  am,   and     wait  -  ing  not     To     rid      my  soul     of   one  dark  blot, 

I  am,  tho'    toss'd    a- bout  With  ma-  ny  a  con-flict,ma-ny  a  doubt, 

I  am,  poor,  wretch-ed, blind, Sight, rich -es,    heal  -  ing    of      the  mind, 


And  that  thou    bid'stmecome   to    thee,   O  Lamb  of 

To    thee  whose  blood  can  clause  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of 

Fightings  and    fears  with  -  in,  with-out,    O  Lamb  of 

Yea,  all       I      need    in  thee     to    find,    O  Lamb  of 
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God,  I  come,  I 
God,  I  come,  I 
God,  I  come,  I 
God,    I    come,  I 

I 
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come  ! 
come  ! 
come  I 
come  ! 


5  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 


IS 


6  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 
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Come  3mt  as  ¥ou  arc 


Kt-v.   A.   Elish/    Hokfma: 


J.   Henry  Showalteb 
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1.  Shall  I  come    just  as        I  am,  Come  with   all      my  guilt     and   sin?      If  I 

2.  Shall  I  come    vile  as  I  am,    And  bend  low      at       Je  -  sus'  feet?  Shall  I 

3.  Shall  I  come    with  all  my  fear,  Lest    my   sins    have  been   too  great?  Shall  I 

4.  Shall  J  come,  tho'  far  a  -  way   From  the  lov  -   ing  Shepherd's  fold?  Will  he 
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o  -   pen  wide  my  heart, Will    he   en   -  ter       in?     As    you  are,    just    as    you    are 
plead    his  pard'aing  grace,  And  his  love      en  -  treat? 
break  thro1  all     my  doubts,To  sweet  mer-cy's    gate? 
bless     me      if        I    firm      To    his  prom -ise    hold? 
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Come  to    Je  -  sus,come  to -day  ;  He  willkind-ly  wel-come  you, Take  your  sins  a-  way. 
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1.  Je  -  boa   dear,     I     oome     to     thee,  Thou      a  -lone  canal  make  me     free; 

2.  .J<-  -  bob    dear,    to     thee     l     bring     All     of    earth    to    which    I     cling; 

3.  Je  -  bub   dear,     I     come     to     thee,  wilt  thou     all     my     ref  -  age     be, 
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Thou      a  -  lone  canst    cleanse  from   sin,  Make  me    pure    with  -  out,       with  -  in  ; 
All    the  friends  my     heart    holds  dear    To       thy     al  -  tar      now       bring  near ; 
Thro'  the  thorn  -  y        maze      of      life,   Thro'  the  bat  -  ties,    thro'        its    strife? 
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Wound-ed  at  .  .  thy  feet  I  lie,  Do  not,  do  not  pass  me  by. 
Keep  them  safe  with -in  thy  fold,  Grant  them  rest  and  joy  un  -  told. 
When    the     fi      -     nal    hour  doth  come, Wilt  thou  guide  me      safe    -    ly    home? 
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GW  t's  iore. 


John,  4: 


S 


itS: 


t=F=» 


Arr.  from  Beethoven 
J-J 4 


=y=i=ES3£ 


i 


1.  Depth    of      mer  -  cy  !    can    there    be      Mer  -   cy      still      re  -  served  for      me? 

2.  I       have  long    with  -  stood  his     grace,  Long  pro  -  voked  him      to       his    face  ; 

3.  Now     in  -  cline      me      to        re  -   pent ;  Let      me      now    my     sins       la  -  ment 
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Can     my  God      his    wrath  for  -  bear?   Me       the  chief     of  sin  -  ners    spare? 

Would  notheark-en       to      his    calls;  Grieved  him  by        a  thou-sand     falls. 

Now    my    foul      re  -  volt      de  -  plore,  Weep,   be    -  lieve,  and  sin      no      more. 

I  J,        '        !"* 


9«= 


8*=^ 


f5 


a 


t 


si 


f 


& 


i 


217 
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"Xotr  is  (lie  accepted  time.    Behold,  note  is  the  day  of  salvation."    2  Cor.  6:  2 

Rev.  II.  Bonar,  D.D.  J.  Calvin  Bushet 
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1.  Oh,         do       not       let     the  word     de  -  part,  And  close  thine  eyes     a- gainst  the 

2.  To    -  mor  -  row's    sun  may  nev  -  er      rise      To    bless    thy  long    de  -  lad  -  ed 

3.  Our  Lord      in        pit  -  y     tin  -  gers    still,   And  wilt   thou  thus   his     love    re  - 

4.  Our  bless  -  ed      Lord    re  -  f  us  -  es     none  Who  would  to  him  their  souls  u- 
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light ;  Poor      sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en     not    your  heart,    Be  saved,  oh,  to  -  night, 

sight ;  Tliis       is        the  time,    oh,   then      be     wise,    Be  saved,  oh,  to-  night. 

quite;    Re  -  nounce  at  once    thy   stub -born  will,     Be  saved,  oh,  to  -  night, 

nite.       Be  -  lieve,      o    -  bey,    the   work      is     done,   Be  saved,  oh,  to  -  night. 
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not    to  -  night  ? 


Oh,    why 
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Oli,        why  not    to-night? 
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Why    not    to-night?     Why    not    to-night? 
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night?  Wilt   thou  be        saved?  Then  why  not  to-night? 

Why  not    to-night  ?  Wilt  thou  be  sav'd,  wilt      thou  besav'd,  Then  why  not.  oh,  why  not    to-  night? 


*    > 


*-* 


Re-entrrnl  an>l  copyright,  Is''"'.  by  t,  II.  Hall 


2l8 


?i?r  Birtr  for  JSTfjc* 

'The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save."    Matt.  18:  11 


F.  J.  Crosby 
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1.  Trou  -  bled  heart,      thy 

2.  Come,    the  Spir    -    it 

3.  Art       thou  wait  -    ing 

4.  Let        the  an    -    gels 
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S.  J.  Vail 
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God         is  call   -  ing,  He         is      draw  -  ing 

still         is  plead  -  ing,  Come       to       him,      the 

till  the  mor  -  row  ?  Thou  may'st   nev  -    er 

bear  the        ti   -  dings  Up  -  ward      to        the 
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near ;        Do 
mild ;        He 
light ;     Come 
heav'n  !    Let 
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at     once ! 

them    sing, 
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save  you, 
mer  -  cy ; 
rapt  -  ure, 
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Refrain. 
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Do 

Wilt 
He 
O'er 
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not  check    that     fall  -  ing    tear.       Oh,      be    saved,   his    grace 
thou  not        be        rec  -  on  -  ciled  ? 
is     wait  -  ing — come      to  -  night, 
an-  oth    -    er      soul      for-giv'n! 


is    free ! 
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Oh, 
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be  saved,     he    died      for     thee !      Oh 
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1.  The  Shepherd's  heart  is  sad-dened,  His  sheep  have  gone  a-stray;Thro'  summer's  heat,  and 

2.  Thro'  bri  -  ers, thorns, and  brambles.  He  seeks  with  anxious  heart,0'er  mountain, vale,  or 

3.  He's  call-ing  for  thee,  lost  one,  Can  you   not  hear  his  voice?  Then  an-swerto     his 
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win-ter's  cold, He  seeks  hissheep  al  -  way.  Some  wand'rmg sheep  he's  seeking  now, Say 
for  -  est  wild,  Or  in  the  crowded  mart.  O'er  o-cean's  main, o'er  des  -  ert  sands, He 
lov-ing  call,  Go  meet  him  and   re  -  joice.    Are  you    notwea-ry    wan-der-ing   Out 
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broth -er,    is      it    you?  Are  you  safe  sheltered    in    the   fold,  Or  are   you  wand'ring  too? 
seeks   the  wide  world  o'er;  In  gild  -  ed   pal -ace    of    the   rich;  In   cot-tage   of     the  poor. 
In      the  storm  and  cold?  A-  rise,  and  seek  your  Shepherd's  face, Return  un-to     the  fold. 
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Be   leeki    his   irand'ring  iheep,  Out      in      the  storm  and  cold; 

I!       leekl     liis     w.-iii -(I'rinK.waii-d'rinK  sheep  to  -  day,     Out        in        the  storm  and      cold; 
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Oh,    shall      he  seek     in  vain,                                    To    bring  them  to      the     fold? 

Oh,     shall      lie    seek,    oh,  shall    he  seek     in   vain,    To    hring     them   to      tue       fold? 
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1.  Wan  -  der  - 

2.  Wan  -  der  - 

3.  AVan  -  der  ■ 

4.  AVan  -  der  • 
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Je     -     sus? 
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Je     -    sus? 
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He       will     save      you       by       his    grace,  Will  you 

On    -   ly       so  can     peace     be    found,  AVill  you 

Death    may    seal      your      aw   -  ful      fate,  AVill  you 

Start     for     heav   -  en — Start      to  -  day  !  Will  you 
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d.s.  And      to      him      your    heart    will    give,      Will    you      go        to        Je    -    sus? 
Refrain. 
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He        is       wait  -  ing      to        re  -  ceive,       If       you     on    -    ly      will       be  -  lieve, 
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Xo  ?2?oj)t  in  3)csus 


'Having  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world."     Eph.  2:  12 


Rev.  W. 
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1.    Oh, 

to      have 

no     Christ, 

no    Sav  -  iour  !  No 

Rock,    no     Ref  -  uge    nigh  ! 

2.    Oh, 

to      have 

no     Christ, 

no    Sav  -  iour  !  How 

lone  -  ly      life   must      be  1 

3.    Oh, 

to     have 

no     Christ, 

no    Sav  -  iour  !  No 

hand     to      clasp  thine  own  ! 

4.  Now, 

we    pray 

thee,    come 

to     Je   -  sus  ;  His 

par-d'ning    love    re  -  ceive ; 
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When      the  dark  days  'round  thee  gath  -  er,  "When  the  storms  sweep  o'er    the  sky  I 

Like         a      sail  -  or,     lost      and   driv  -  en      On  a    wide     and  shore  -  less  sea. 

Thro'      the   dark,  dark  vale       of     shad-  ows  Thou  must  press  thy     way      a  -  lone. 

For        the   Sav  -  iour    now      is      call  -  ing,  And  he   bids     thee  turn     and  live. 
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1,2,3.  Oh,        to     have    no     hope        in    Je  -  sus !     No      friend,  no      light      in    Je  -  sus  1 
4.  Come      to     Je   -  sus,     he        will  save  you ;    He         is       the    friend     of    sin  -  ners ; 
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Oh!       to   have   no     hope      in      Je  -    sus!    How      dark   this  world  must  be! 
Then,  when  thou  hast  found  the  Sav  -  iour,    How     bright  this   world   will     be! 
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"/  if  ill  arise  and  go  to  my  Father."    Luke  15:  18 


Asa  Hull 
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1.  O       wea  -  ry      wan  -  der    -    er,  come  home,  Thy  Sav  -  iour  bids    thee  come ; 

2  Think   of       thy     Fa  -  ther's  house  to-  day,      So  blest      with  plenteous  store. 

3.  Poor  prod  -  i    -    gal,     come     home  and  rest,    Come  and        be    rec  -   on  -  ciled ; 

Ref.  Help      me,    dear  Sav  -  iour,      thee    to     own,     And  ev     -     er  faith -ful    be; 


Thou      long    in      sin        didst  love   to    roam,  Yet  still 

Think      of      thy   sin  -    ful,  wandering  way, Then  come, 

Here      lean   up  -  on  thy     Fa-ther's  breast, He  loves 

And    when   thou   sit  -    test     on    thy  throne,    O  Lord, 


he  calls  thee,  come. 
and  roam  no  more, 
his  wandering  child. 
re  -  mem  -  her      me. 
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1.  Take  my  life,    and  let        it      be  Con  -  se-cra  -  ted,     Lord,    to     thee; 

2.  Take  my  feet,    and  let     them  be  Swift     and  beau-ti    -    ful         for  thee ; 

3.  Take  my    sil  -   ver  and      my  gold,  Not       a  mite  would  I          with- hold; 

4.  Take  my  will      and  make    it     thine,  It     shall   be     no       Ion    -    ger  mine ; 

5.  Take  my  love  ;    my  Lord,     I     pour  At      thy  feet    its       treas  -  ure  -  store  ; 
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give    my       life 


to    thee, 
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Thine  for  -  ev  -   er  -  more       to      be ; 


Take  my  hands, and     let 

Take  my  voice, and    let 

Take  my  mo  -  ments  and 

Take  my  heart,    it       is 

Take  my  -  self,    and     I 


them  move 
me   sing 
my  days, 

thine  own, 
will  be 
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At        the   im  -  pulse     of     thy   love. 
Al   -    ways,  on  -  ly       for    my   King. 
Let     them  flow    in      cease-less  praise- 
It        shall  be       thy   roy  -  al     throne. 
Ev     -    er,  on  -  ly,      all      for  thee. 
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Lord,       I    give      my    life         to    thee.       Thine      for  -ev    -    er  -  more    to    be. 
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am  riirm  ?ioon  to  crijxist 


Mrs.  L.  M.  Evilsizer 
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J.  C.  Perry,  by  per. 
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1.  Out      in     the  des  -  ert   the  lost     are  stray-inir,  Bid  them  look  to  Christ  and  live  ; 

2.  By  -  ways  and  high -ways  are  thronged  with  dy  -  ing,  Bid  them  Look  to  Christ  and  live  ; 

3.  Shout  ye      a   warn -ing    to      ev  - 'ry     na  -tion, Bid  them  look  to  Christ  and  live  ; 
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Tell 

them  their  dear 

ones 

for  them 

are 

pray-ing,  Bid  them  look 

to  Christ  and  live. 

Life 

is      un  -  cer  - 

tain 

and  time 

is 

fly -ing,  Bid  them  look 

to  Christ  and  live. 

This 

is      the  day 

to 

ac  - cept 

sal 

-  va  -tion,  Bid  them  look 

to  Christ  and  live. 
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Refrain. 


Go       to     the   lost    and  the  dy  -  ing,  broth-er,      Bid  them  look    to  Christ   and  live 
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Sin  doth  be  •  set  them,  for  help  they're  cry-ing,  Oh,    bidthemlook    to  Christ  and    live. 
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©ome,  ¥t  B&anflmrs 


'  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."     Matt.  11:  28 

Wor&3  arranged  by  C.  E.  P.  Chas.  Edw.  Polloci 
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1.  Come,  ye   wan-d'rers,  all      for  -  sak    -en,  Come  to  Christ     for    sweet  -  est 

2.  Saints  are  wait  -   ing,  an   -  gels  long  -  ing,  God's  in  -  vi   -  ting,     sin  -  ner, 

3.  Christ  is    wait  -   ing  to        for  -  give     you,  Seek,  and  his        for  -  give  -  ness 

4.  Come,  ye    wea  -    ry,  hea  -  vy       la  -  den,  Lay  your  bur  -  dens      all         a  - 
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rest;  Come  and  join    the  heav'n-ly    cho  -  rus;  Come,and  be      su-preme-ly      blessed. 
come  ;  Why  still  lin  -  ger?   Why  re-fuse  him  ?  And  in     sin  -  ful  paths  still  roam  ? 
find  ;    One  and    all    can  have  sweet  par  -  don  ;  He  has  died    for     all  man  -  kind, 
side  ;  Come  and  claim  the     bless-ed   Je  -  sus  ;  'Twas  for  you   the   dear  Lord  died. 
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Come,     ye      wea  -    ry,       hea  -  vy      la    -  den,    Long    by      sin      and     care      op 


=£: 


-^^ ^-^ ^- 

i  .  i,  ,  r 

j*-= — a  •     - 

I       1 1       ' 


t=*E 


I 


i.  .D  h 


& 


t=3t 


Si 


p=* 


3: 


2^^?^ 


■A-jd       I 


pressed  ;  Hear  the  pre-cious    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  ;"Come,and  I     will  give  you    rest. 
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(Tomr  to  3Jcsus 

Him  that  eonuth  to  me  I  axil  in  no  icisecast  out.       John  6:  87 


Selected 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 
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1.  Are   you   wea  -  ry,       hea  -  vy      la    -  den,       Do      you     long      for  peace  and 

2.  Are   you   wea  -  ry      with,     the   pleas  -  ures     That     can     nev    -   er       sat  -  is  - 

3.  Are   you  wea  -  ry      with     the  friend  -  ship      The     vain  world     has      to       be 

4.  Come    to     Je    -  sus,     wea  -  ry,    lost      one,    Come     for      he        is      pass  -  ing 
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rest?   Je  -  sus  waits    with     full   for -give- ness,  For    the    soul  with   sin     op-pressed. 

f y  ?  You   may  have    joys    pure  and   last  -  ing, That  earth's  gold  can  nev  -  er      buy. 
stow  ?  Come  to    Christ,  the   friend  of      sin  -  ners, Then  true  friendship  you  shall  know. 

by ;    Ven-ture      all,     and     ful  -  ly   trust  him,  lie    will    save   and    sat  -  is  -  fy. 
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Refrain. 


Come      to       Je     •   sus,     come     to 
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Je     -    sus,      He     will     all 
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give;    IIo      is     call  -  ing,     he       is     call  -  ing,  Trust    him    now  and    you    shall     live. 
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Dear  &ortr,  K  (Come 


S.  B.   McManus 
JP#A  expression. 


A.  C.  Kolb 
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1.  Dear     Lord,      I     come      at       last,  Come  with      my      sin       and  shame  ;      I 

2.  Long     has        my     sin    -  sick    soul  Sought  pleas  -  ures    but       in      vain  ;      The 

3.  My    friends  have  sought    to     cheer  My     heart    with  pleas  -  ures  bright,     But 

4.  In         ev  -    *ry      wak   -  ing    hour  I        hear       thy     lov  -   ing      voice,      In 
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would  my  sin  -  ful  past  Might  thro'  thy  pre-cious  name  Be  washed  a-way,  and  in  its 
part  or  e'en  the  whole  Has  naught  but  emp-ty  gain;From  heart  re-pent-ant  hear  my 
thou  wast  ev  -  er    near,  And    ev   -  er    in     my  sight.  There  stood  the  cross  thou  suffer'dst 

sweet-ness  and    in  power  Bid-ding    my  soul     re  -  joice. Thy  peace  shall  ev -er  with     me 
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place    Be  found    thy  sweet  a-  bid  -ing  grace.  Dear  Sav  -  iour,here  am 

cry,      To    live      with -out  thee    is       to      die.   Dear   Sav  -  iour,here  am 

from    And  felt       the  pains    of    mar  -  tyr  -  dom.  Dear  Sav  -  iour,  here  am 

be ;    Dear  Lamb    of    God,     I    come     to    thee.    Dear   Sav  -  iour,  here  am 


I,  Reach 
I,  Stretch 
I,  Wilt 
I,  Near 
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out  thine  hand  to     me,    And    save  me  else      I  die ;   Oh,   let     me  hide     in 

out  thine  hand   to    me,   And    bid  me  cease    to  cry,  Blest  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  - 

thou    my  sins   for -give? With  -  out  thee    I     shall  die,   But  with  thee  I    shall 

to     thy  side    I'd     be,   Blest    be  the    ho  -  ly  tie  That  binds  my  heart  to 
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live, 
thee. 
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X  Siring  i«j>  Sins  to  $tuuti 


I  will  be  sorry  for  my  sin."    l'sahn 


Dr.  Bonar 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 


1.  I  bring  my    sins     to 

2.  I  want  to      be    like 

3.  I  long   to      be    with 


Je  -  sus,      To     wash  my    crim-  son    stains   White, 
Je  -  sus,    Meek,    lov-ing,   low  -  ly,      mild;       I 
Je  -  sus,       A  -   mid   the  heav'n-ly     throng ;    To 
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Refrain. 


in      his  blood  most  pre- 
want    to    love  like    Je 
sing  with  saints  and   an 


cious. 
■  sus, 
-gels 


Till  not  a  spot  re  -  mains.  To  Je  -  sus,  to 
The  Fa-ther's  on  -  ly  child.  Like  Je  -  sus,  like 
The     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    song.  With    Je  -  sus,  with 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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to       be     with 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  •  sus, 
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To 
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wash   my    crim  -  son 
lov  -  ing,    low   -  ly, 
mid    the  heav'n-ly 
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stains  White,     in      his  blood  most    pre -cious,  Till      not       a      spot    re  -  mains. 

mild  ;      I       want     to     love    like      Je   -  sus,    The      Fa  -  ther's  on  -  ly       child. 

throng  ;  To      sing  with  saints  and       an  -  gels    The       ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing      song. 
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Joseph  Hart 


<&omtf  ¥e  Sfmurs    ss  ?s 

'  Christ  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners."    1  Tim.  1:  15 


Jeremiah   Ingals 


flu  j  J  J  I.UJ  IjjJMjj  lj,  JjjJj  i^pp 


1.  Come, ye      sin-ners,    poor  and 

2.  Let    not     conscience  make  you 

3.  Ag   -  o    -  ni  -  zing     in       the 

4.  Lo  !  the      ris  -  ing     Lord  as    - 

5.  Saints  and  an  -  gels,    joined  in 


need-y,  Weak     and  wounded,  sick    and   sore, 

lin  -  ger,    Nor        of  fit  -  ness    fond  -  ly  dream  ; 

gar-den,    Lo,     your  Sav- iour  pros -trate  lies  ! 

cend-ing,Pleads  the  vir  -  tue      of       his  blood ; 

con-cert,  Sing      the  prais  -  es       of       the  Lamb, 
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Je  -  sus 
All    the 
On    the 
Ven-ture 
While  the 
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rea  -  dy  stands  to        save  you,    Full  of 

fit  -  ness  he        re    -    quir  -  eth        Is  to 

blood-y  tree      be  -    hold  him  !  Hear  him 

on    him,  ven  -  ture    free  -  ly,       Let  no 

bliss-ful  seats    of       heav-en     Sweet  -  ly 


I 

pit  -  y,  love, 
feel  your  need 
cry  be  -  fore 
oth  -  er  trust 
ech   -  o      with 


and  pow'r ; 

of    him  ; 
he     dies : 

in  -  trude  ; 
his   name  ; 
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Je    - 
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ble, 
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ished, 
sus, 
jah! 
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he      is 
this  he 
it       is 
none  but 
Hal  -  le  - 
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a    -  ble,     He 
gives  you,   'Tis 
fin  -  ished  !  "  Sin 
Je  -    sus    Can 
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lu    -  jah  !   Sin  -  ners  here    may 


is  will  -  ing — doubt  no  more  ; 
the  Sav  -  iour's  ris  -  ing  beam  ; 
■ners,  will     not    this      suf  -  fice  ? 

do  help  -  less  sin  -  ners  good  ; 
do       the   same  ; 
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He  is 
This  he 
"It  is 
None  but 


a  -    ble, 
gives  you, 
fin  -  ished, 
Je  -  sus, 
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Hal  -  le  -   lu  -   jah  ! 


he       is 
this    he 
it       is 
none  but 
hal  -le    - 


ble, 


He  is  will-ing — doubt  no  more, 
gives  you,  'Tis  the  Sav  -iour's  ris  -  ing  beam, 
fin  -  ished  !  "  Sin-ners,  will  not  this  suf  -  fice  ? 
Je  -  sus  Can  do  help  -less  sin  -  ners  good, 
lu  -    jah  !     Sin  -  ners   here  may      do      the  same. 
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CTOIUf,  HOSt  (DllC 


%Oome%for  ail  thing*  are  now  ready."    Luke  14:  17 

Words  and  melody  by  J.  S.  Shoemaker. 
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1.  Come,lost    one,your  Sav-iour  is  call  -  ing,    He's  plead-ing  with  ten  -  der-  est  voice  ; 

2.  Come  with   all   thy  guilt  and  pol  -  lu  -  tion,  And     call     on  the  name  of    the  Lord; 

3.  Thy      sins  tho' they  be     red  like  crim-son,     Yea,  tho' they  be  ma-  ny   and  great, 

4.  The    Lord  has  pro-vid  -  ed   a  -  bun-dance,  Yea,     all   that  ye  need    is    in    store ; 
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Come      out     from  your  ways  of  transgres- sion,  And   has  -  ten   to  make  him  your  choice. 
He's        rea  -  dy   to  cleanse  and  to  bless    you,  And  save    by   his  life  -  giv-ing  word. 
Shall        be     blot-ted  out      by  your  Sav  -  iour,      If     ye    come  to  him    ere  too  late. 
Then       come  and  par-take    of    his  boun  -  ty,    And  trust    him  for  grace  ev  -  er-more. 
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Refrain. 


Oh,  why  should  you  wan-der   in  dark-ness  ?   Oh,  why  should  you  lon-ger    de  -  lay,  When 
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Je  -  sua    is     rea  -  dy     to    save    you,     And   keep    you  from  sin      ev  -  'ry  day? 
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Priscilla  J.  Owens 


3Jrsus  Sabcs 
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1.  We    have  heard 

2.  Waft     it  on 

3.  Sing      a  -  bove 

4.  Give    the  winds 


a       joy  -    ful    sound, 
the    roll   -   ing    tide, 
the    bat  -    tie's  strife, 

a  might  -  y   voice, 


Je  -  sus  saves,   Je  -  su 

Je  -  sus  saves,   Je  -  sus  saves ; 


Je 
Je 


sus  saves, 
sus  saves, 


Je  -  sus  saves 
Je  -  sus 
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Spread  the    glad    -    ness    all  a  -  round, 

Tell       to      sin    -    ners,    far        and    wide, 

By      his    death      and    ond    -  less    life, 


Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je    -    sus    saves, 


Je  -  sus  saves. 
Je  -  sus  saves. 
Je    -    sus    saves. 


Let      the      na    -   tions    now       re  -  joice,       Je    -    sus    savi 


Je 


sus     saves. 
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Bear    the    news 
Sing,     ye       is    - 
Sing      it      soft  - 
Shout    sal  -  va  - 

to  ev  - 
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tion     full 
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land,  Climb  the    s 
sea,      Ech    -  o      1 
loom,  When   the    t 
free,    High  -  est    1 

teeps 
Dack, 
leart 
kills 

and    cross    the  waves, 
ye       o  -    cean  caves, 
for      mer  -  cy  craves, 
and     deep  -  est    caves, 
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On  -  ward,  'tis 
Earth  shall    keep 
Sing       in      tri    - 
This      our    song 

our  Lord's  com  -  mand, 

her       ju    -    bi    -  lee, 

umph  o'er      the    tomb, 

of      vie    -    to   -  ry, 
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Je   - 
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sus    saves, 
sus    saves, 
sus    saves, 
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"  Saced  in  the  Lord  with  an  everlauiny  salvation."     Iaa.  45:  17 

Rev.  W.  P.  Jackson  Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 
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1.  To       the    cross 

2.  Dyed    with    sins 

3.  Lov    -  er       of 


of  Christ  I'm  cling  -  ing  For  that  cleans  -  in*,' 
as  deep  as  scar  -  let,  Red,  like  criin  -  son 
my  death  -  less   spir    -   it,      Un    -   to    thee        I 


4.    Yes,         I    know      the  work's    ac  -  com-plished,   Je  -   sus  saves 
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pure  and 

is  their 
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white,  Which  my  stains    of       sin        e   -  ras  -    es,      Fill      me   now  with     joy       and 

hue;   Thou  canst  make   me    pure      and  spot  -  less,  Thou  canst  form  my     soul         a    - 
aid  ;        I       de  -  pend        a  -   lone      up  -  on      thee  ;  Thou   hast   full       a   -  tone  -  ment 

might ;  Faith    in      his         a-   ton    -  ing   mer  -  its  Brought  me      to       the     pre  -  cious 
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light.    Thou  canst   make     me    pure   and      ho  -  ly,     Whit  -  er     than      the  driv  -   en 
new.  From       my   dark      im  -  ag  -   i    -   na  -  tious — Thou  wilt  help      me      to       re    - 
made.    In       thy      mer-    its       I       am    trust  -  ing,  Leav  -  ing     all         a  -  lone       to 
light.  From      all       sin    -   ful      in  -  cli    -   na  -  tions,  Thou  hast    ful    -    ly      set    me 
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snow;  —  In   thy     ho        Ly    word     'tis   prom-ised,And     to  doubt      is      sin       I     know. 

call        Ev  -   ry  thought  and     ev   -   'ry     ac  -  tion,  Giv  -  ing     Je  -   sus  Christ  my     all. 
thee,    That  this  cleans-  ing    ful    -   ly,    free  -  ly,    Now     is  grant  -  ed      un   -  to      me. 

free  ;  Nev     er     more      to      be      en  -  tan  -  gled,    If        I       al  -  ways  trust    in     thee. 
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James  Nicholson 


Wm.  G.  Fischer 


1.  Lord 


sus 


I       loiig         to      be       per  -    feet 

2.  Lord      Je    -    sus,      look  down      from  thy    throne      in 

3.  Lord      Je    -    sus,       for      this  I      most    hum  -  bly 


ly  whole ; 
the  skies, 
en  -  treat ; 
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want    thee     for  -  ev    -  er     to       live     in      my   soul ;  Break  down  ev 

help    me       to     make  a    com  -  plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice  ;  I        give  up 

wait,  bless  -  ed    Lord,  at    thy      cru  -  ci  -  fied   feet ;  By      faith,  for      my 
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i  -  dol,  cast  out 
self,  and  what  -  ev 
cleansing,      I        see 


ev  -  'ry  foe ;  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
er  I  know — Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
thy     blood  flow —  Now  wash     me,    and      I      shall  be 
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whit    -     er    than    snow.    Whit    -    er       than  snow,       yes,    whit  -  er        than 
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Now     wash     me,      and        I 
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shall     be      whit 
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ailonarrfttl  Grace 

"  By  grace  are  ye  saved."    Eph.  2:  8 


AnOH. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 


With  emrtssion.  k     ■  .  s     ■  >         v 


1.  Saved  by  grace,    I      live      to    tell    What    the  love      of  Christ  hath  done  ;  He      re  - 

2.  In       a  kind,    pro  -pi  -  tioushour,  To      my  heart  the     Sav  -  iour  spoke;  Toucb'd  me 

3.  Come,iny   fel   -  low    sin- ners,try  ;     Je  -  s  us' heart    is      full       of  love;    Oh,    that 
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deemed  my  soul  from  hell,  Of      a    reb  -  el  made    a  son.     Oh,      I  trem-ble  still     to 
by     his    spir -it's  pow'r,And  my  dang'rous  slumber  broke. Then  I   saw    and  owned  my 
you    as    well    as      I     May  his  wondrous  mer  -  cy  prove.  He    has  sent   me     to     de  - 

p-r£-i?-firrff;gic  f.p 
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think  How  se-cure  I  lived  in  sin,  Sport- ing  on  de  -  struction's  brink, Yet  pre- 
guilt ;  Soon  my  gra-cious  Lord  replied, "Fear  not ;  I  my  blood  have  spiltj'Twas  for 
clare,   All     is    read  -  y,    all       is  free  ;  Why  should  a  -  ny     soul     de-spair,Whenhe 
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served  from  fall-tag    in.       Oh,   'tis  grace, *t la    won-der-  ful  grace, That  full  sal-va  -  tion 
such    as  thou     I   died." 
saved    a  wretch  like  me? 
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brings;  Oh,    'tis  grace,  'tis  won-der-ful  grace,  My     ran-somedspir  -it      sings. 
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Mrs.  Elvina  M.  Hall 


an  to  ertnist  k  <duh 

"  JFAo  /»j'i  own  se^  oare  our  sins."    1  Peter  2:  24 

John  T.  Grape,  by  per. 
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1.  I         hear  the  Saviour  say, "Thy  strength  indeed  is  small;Child  of  weakness, watch  and 

2.  Lord,  now     in-deed   I    find  Thy  pow'r  and  thine  a-lone   Can      change  the  lep- er's 

3.  For    noth-ing  good  have  I  Where  -  by     thy  grace  to  claim;  I'll       wash  my  gar-men t 

4.  When  from  my  dy-ing  bed   My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise,Then     "  Je  -  sus  paid  it 

5.  And  when    be-fore  the  throne  I    stand    in  him  complete, I'll  lay     my  trophies 


Refrain. 


i^m^m^m^^^^^i 


pray, 

spots, 

white 

all' 

down 


Find    in  me 

And  melt 

In     the  blood 

Shall  rend 

All  down 


thine    all     in  all." 

the  heart   of  stone, 

of      Calvary's  Lamb, 

the  vault  -ed  skies, 

at      Je  -  sus'  feet. 


Je 


sus    paid    it        all, 
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Sin  had  left    a    crim  -son  stain: He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 


236 


tflransiufl  fountain    c.  m  d. 


Wm.  Cowi'kh,  1779 


The  fountain  for  sin."    Zach.  13:  1 
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There    is 
The      dy 
Thou  dy 
E'er  since, 
And  when 
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ing 
ing 
by 
this 


foun  - 
thief 
Lamb, 
faith, 
fee  - 


tain 
re- 
thy 
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ble, 


filled 
joiced 
pre  - 
saw 
fal- 
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with  blood,  Drawn  from    Im   -  nian-ud's 
to      see       That   foun -tain      in      his 

cious  blood     Shall    nev  -  er       lose  its 
the  stream    Thy    flow  -  in<,r  wounds  sup  • 

t'ringr  tongue  Lies       si   -lent      in      the 


veins  : 
day  ;' 
pow'r, 

ply, 

grave, 
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And      sin    -  ners  wash  -  ing      in        that  flood,  Lose     all  their  guilt  -  y      stains ; 

And     may        I     there,    tho'    vile         as     he,  Wash    all  my     sins       a    -   way  ; 

Till       all  the     ran-somed church     of   God  Are    saved      to       sin       no      more; 

He  -  deem  -  ing  love      has    been       my  theme,  And    shall  be,      till         I        die ; 

Then    in  a       no  -  bier,  sweet  -  er    song  I'll       sing  thy    pow'r    to       save  ; 
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Lose       all 
Wash      all 
Are      saved 
And      shall 
I'll         sing 


their   guilt  -    y  stains, 

my     sins  a    -  way, 

to       sin  no  more, 

be,      till  I  die, 

thy  pow'r  to  save,  . 


Lose      all  their 

Wash     all  my 

Are     saved  to 

And     shall  be, 

I'll      sing  thy 


I 

guilt  -  y 
sins       a 
sin        no 
till  I 

pow'r  to 


stains, 
way, 

more, 
die, 
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And       sin    -  ners, wash 


lnjr 


in 


that  flood,     Lose      all      their  guilt    -  y  stains. 


And      may  1     there,    tho'   vile         as      he,  Wash     all  my    sins  a-  way. 

Till        all  the    ran-somed  church    of     God  Are      saved      to     sin  no    more. 

He    -  deem  -  ing    love     has    been      my  theme,  And      shall  be     till  I      die. 

Then      in  a      no  -  bier,  sweet  -  er    song  I'll        sing  thy  pow'r  to    save. 
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eromhiQ  Koto,  ©  &ortr,  to  Efjee 


Rev.  Geo.  P.  Hott 


Aldine  S.  Kieffer 
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1.  Sav  -    ionr,      to    thee       I    come,     Bur   -  dened  with    sin ; 

2.  Plead  -  ing      thy  grace       a  -lone,     Hum  -  bly        i       bow 

3.  Trust   -  ing      thy  me?  -  cy,  Lord,    Night  turns      to      day 


0  -  pen  the 
No  oth  -  er 
Rest  -  ing       up  • 


fc 


?s: 
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door,     I      pray,      Oh,  let       me 

help       I     know,     Save  me      just 

on      thy    word,    Doubts    flee 


in  ! 

now. 

way. 


d  aB 


How  can 
Heal  thou 
Ev    -    er 


I  Ion  -  ger  stay, 
my  bro  -  ken  heart, 
my   path     shall     be 
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My    God,  from   thee  ?    Thou     art     the  Life,    the  Way,  All      in    all        to      me. 
Sav-iour     di  -vine;       On      me     thy  love     be -stow,  Make  mewhol  -  ly      thine. 
Where  thou  hast    trod;        I      come,  0  Christ,  to     thee,  Bless- ed  Lamb  of      God. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver 
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name, 
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evil, 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on  earth      as  it        is 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them       that  trespass 

Tor  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,      for  -  ever, 


heaven. 


a  -  gamst  us. 
A    -    men. 
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A.   H.  A. 


A.  H.  A. 


1.  Oh,    to    be  there, where  the  songs  of  glo  -  ry  Float   o'er  the  waves  of  the  bright  crystal  sea; 

2.  Oh,  for    a  voice   to    pro-claim  the  rues-sage    In     ev  - 'ry  land  and  the  isles  of  the  sea, 

3.  Now  that  I've  tast-ed  thy    love,  O      Je  -  sus,  Tak-en  my  cross  and  am  fol-low-ing  thee, 

4.  Oh,    for    a  heart  that  will   al  -  ways  love  him, Trusting  his  promise  wherev  -  er    I    be  ; 
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This     the    re  -  frain   of     the  won  -  drous  sto  -  ry, 
God's   on  -  ly    Son      is     the  friend     of    sin  -  ners, 
Help     me    to    tell    this  great  truth     to    oth  -  ers, 
Bear  -  ing    in  mind  this  sweet  truth     so     pre-cious, 
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Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me.' 

Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me.1 

Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me.1 

Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me.1 
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While  still    I    lin-ger  in  this  world  be- low,  Wait -ing  till  homeward  I  am  called  to    go, 
'Tis  but     a    lit  -  tie  that  my  hands  can  do    For  this  dear  lov-ing  One  so  kind  and  true, 
Oh, that  the  world  would  seek  the  Father's  face, Trust  in  his  mer-cy  and  for  -  giv  -  ing  grace 

Washed  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus  Christ  my  King, Thro'  endless  a  -  ges  I    this  song  shall  sing, 
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I      will     re  -  peat  o'er  and    o'er     the 
Hut       I     ran    tell       to     the  world    the 
Then  how  all  hearts  would  re  -  joice     in 
'•  GHo  -  ry     to    God,     ev  -  er  -  last  -  Ing 
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sto  -  ry,"  Je  -  sus 

sto  -  ry,"  Je  -  sus 

Bing-ing,"  Je  -  sus 

glo  -  ry,  "  Je  -  sus 


lias  died 
has  died 

lias  died 

has  died 
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Christ, our  Re-deem -er,   died    on    the  cross,  Died  for  the  sin-ner,  paid  all    his  due  ; 
Chief-est     of  sin-ners    Je  -  sus   can  save,  As    he   has  prom-ised,  so   will   he  do; 
Judg-ment  is   com- ing,    all    will    be  there  Who  have  re- ject  -  ed,  who  have   re-fused: 
Oh,  what  compas  -  sion!  oh,  boundless  love  !  Je  -  sus  hath  pow  -er,      Je  -  sus     is  true: 
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All     who  re-ceive  him   need  nev  -er  fear,  For    he    will  pass, will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

O,       sin  -ner,hear  him,  trust     in     his  word, Then  he    will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

O,      sin-ner,hast-en,     let     Je-  sus    in,  Then  God  will  pass, will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

All    who  be-lieve    are   safe  from  the  storm, Oh,  he   will  pass, will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

A A'   A     A— n* A-1-^— jftl — A—H+- 


¥&=^ 


*=tt 


& — bJk bt- 


ft 


S=^ 


?=£=£ 


i 


Refrain. 
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When  I  see   the  blood,  I    will  pass  o  -  ver  you  ; 

Yes, when  I  see  the  blood,  I    will  pass  o- ver  you; 
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When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass,  I    will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

Yes,when  I     see     the  blood  of    the  Lamb, I    will  pass,  I    will  pass   o  -  ver  you. 
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" How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains." — Isa.  52:  7 
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1.  On  the  mountain's  top  ap  -  pear  -  ing,    Lo  !  the    sa  -  cred  her  -aid  stands,  Wel-come 

2.  ILi-s  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ?  Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  prov'd'.'  Have  thy 

3.  God, thy  God,  will    now  re-store    thee  :  He    him-self     ap-pears  thy  friend  :  All    thy 

4.  Peace  and  joy   shall  now  at  -tend  thee  ;  All    thy  war -fare  now    be   past;  God,   thy 

-A-     -*-'    -A-     . 


kS. Ifc- A 1 


news    to     Zi   -  on   bear  -  ing — Zi  -  on,  long    in     hos  -  tile  lands  ;Mourning  cap  -tive, 
foes   been  proud  and  scorn-ful,    By    thy  sighs  and  tears   unmoved  VCease  thy  mourn-ing, 
foes  shall    flee   be  -  fore    thee;  Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end.  Great  de  -   liv-'rance 
S  av  -  iour,will     de  -  fend  thee  ;  Vic  -   to  -  ry      is  thine     at     last;  All    thy    con-flicts 
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God  him-self  will  loose  thy  bands;  Mourning  cap-tive, God  him-self  will  loose  thy  bands. 
Zi  -  on  still  is  well  be -loved;Cease  thy  mourning, Zi-on  still  is  well  be  -  loved. 
Zi  -on's  King  will  sure  -ly  send  ;Great  de  -  liv-'rance  Zi-on's  King  will  sure -ly  send. 
End  in      ev  -  er- last  -  ing  rest ;  All    thy    con-flicts  End  in     ev  -   er- last -ing     rest. 
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^  ZL  £  "  G7ory  /o  Cod  in  Vie  highest,  and  on  earth, 

1  Angels !  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth; 

Ye  who  saiiLC  Creation's  story. 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth: 

|j: ( !ome  and  worship — 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. :| 

2  Shepherds!  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing; 

Yonder  shines  the  heavenly  light: 
|:Come  and  worship  — 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-horn  King.  :| 


peace,  good-wtll  toicard  men."    Luke  2:  14. 

3  Saints  !  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear : 

J : Come  and  worship  — 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King.  :| 

4  Sinners!  wrung  wit li  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains: 

Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence. 

Mercy  calls  yon,  break  your  chains: 
I : Come  and  worship  — 

Worship  ( Mi  list,  the  new-born  King.  :Q 
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'■'Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy."    Luke  2:  10 
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Hark  !  what  mean  those  ho 

Lo  !  th' angel  -  ic       host 

Peace   on  earth, good-  will 

Souls    redeemed, and  sins 

Haste,  ye  mor-tals,    to 

Till    inheav'nye     sing 
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from 
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joi  - 
hea  - 
giv    - 

dore 

fore 


ces,Sweet-ly  sounding  thro' 
ces  ;  Heavenly  hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
ven, Reaching  far      as  man 
en,  Loud  our  gold  -  en  harps 
him  ;  Learn  his  name  and  taste  his 
him, "Glo -ry   be      to    God     most 


the 
jahs 

is 

shall 


skies  ? 

rise, 
found  ; 
sound. 

joy; 
high  I" 
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Hear  them  tell  the 
Christ  is  born,  the 
Let    us  learn  the 


won  -  drous    sto  -    ry,  Hear  them  chant  in    hymns  of  joy  : 
great   A     -     noint  -  ed  ;  Heaven  and  earth  his    prais  -  es  sing  ! 

won  -  drous    sto   -    ry,     Of      our  great  Re  -  deem  -  er's  birth, 
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"Glo  -  ry    in      the      high  -  est,        glo 

Oh,    re-ceive  whom  God     ap    -    point 
Spread  the  brightness     of       his  glo 


ed 

ry 


Glo-ry  be  to  God  most  high!' 
For  y oar  Pro  -  phet, Priest,  and  King  ! 
Till    it    cov  -  er       all      the       earth. 
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'■Bless  me,  even  me  also."    Gen.  27:  34 


Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free ; 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing ; 

Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 
Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father !  < 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 

Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  thy  favor  ; 

When  thou  comest,  call  for  me. 


Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 

Magnify  them  all  in  me. 
Pass  me  not !  thy  lost  one  bringing, 

Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  to  thee ; 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 

Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me. 

Elizabeth  Codner,  1860 
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1.  Hark !     the        her     -     aid  an  -  gels     sing :       Glo  -  ry  to      the    new  -  barn 

2.  Christ      by        high    -  est       heav'n     a    -  dored  ;  Christ  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
8.  Hail,       the       heav'n  -  born  Prince    of      Peace,     Hail,  the  Sun    of  Right  -  eous  • 
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God       and        sin  -  ners       rec    -      on   -  ciledl        Joy      -     ful 

Off  -  spring      of        the        Vir    -    gin's   womb.       Veiled        in 

Ris'n    with      heal  -   ing        in  his      wings.       Mild  he 
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rise,  Join       the  tri  -    umph       of  the  skies 

see ;         Hail       th'  in  -  car    -    nate         De      -      i      -      ty :  . 
by,  Born      that       man         no       more        may  die :  . 
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With      th'an-gel   -    ic      host    pro  -  claim,     Christ  is    born     in    Beth    -    le  -  hem. 
Pleased    as    Man      with  men      to      dwell ;      Je  -  sus    our    Em  -  man    -    u  -  el  I 
Born       to    raise    the    sons      of       earth,    Born  to    give  them  sec  -    ond  birth. 
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0      Beth  -  le  -  hem,  dear  Beth  -    le  -    hem,  Hark    how      the  glad    notes  ring! 
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Ho  -  san  -    na     in      the      high      -     est,      Ex    -  alt       the    new  -  born  King ! 
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The     an    -    gel    throng  his  praise     pro  -  long,    Glo   -    ry        to     God    they      sing, 
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While  heav'n  and  earth    pro  -  claim     the    birth     of  Christ,      the  new  -  born    King  ! 
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A.  S.  Kieffer,  by  per. 


1.  And     now,    my      soul,  an    -    oth 

2.  Much     of      my       has  -  ty         life 

3.  A  -  wake,  my      soul,  with      ut 

4.  Be   -  hold     an  -   oth  -  er        year 

5.  De  -  vout  -  ly       yield  thy  -  self 

l-s 


er      year     Of  thy  short     life      is       past ; 

is      gone,  Nor  will      re  -  turn     a   -  gain ; 

most   care    Thy  true    con  -  di  -  tion    learn : 

be  -  gins  ;  Set  out       a  -  fresh  for    heav'n; 

to       God,  And  on      his    grace   de   -  pend ; 


I        can  -not     long  con   -  tin     -     ue      here, And  this   may    be     my      last. 

And     swift    my     pass  -  ing       mo   -  ments   run,  The  few    that   yet     re  -  main. 

What     are     thy  hopes?  how     sure?     how     fair?What  is      thy  great  con  -  cern? 

Seek     par  -  don      for    thy       for    -     mer     sins,    In  Christ   so     free  -  ly      given. 

With     zeal     pur  -  sue     the       heav'n  -  ly      road,  Nor  doubt     a     hap  -  py       end. 
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Remember,  O  Lord,  thy  tender  mereies. 


Psalm  25:  6 


»f 


1.  Now,    gra  -  cious  Lord,  thine  arm       re  -  veal,  And  make   thy  glo   -   ry  known; 

2.  From     all       the   guilt     and      for  -  mer    sin,  May   mer  -  cy  set       us     free ; 

3.  Send  down     thy    spir  -  it        from       a  -  bove,  That  saints  may  love    thee  more; 

4.  And  when       be  -  fore     thee     we       ap  -  pear  In      our    e      -  ter  -  nal    home, 
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Now     let      us  all       thy   pres  -  ence   feel,    And     soft    -  en     hearts     of   stone. 

And      let     the  year     we    now       be  -  gin,      Be  -  gin  and      end    with  thee. 

And     sin  -  ners  now    may  learn      to     love,    Who    nev    -  er       loved     be  -  fore. 

May  grow -ing  num  -  bers   wor  -  ship  here,    And     praise  thee       in      our  room. 
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A.  B.  K. 


Wlio  his  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  his  own  body  on  the  tree."    1  Pet.  2:  24 


A.  B.  Kolb 


1.  DearSav  -  iour,wben  I   think    of     thee     ....         In      an-  guish  hanging  on    the 

2.  O   bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter,  help  me      still      ....        To  know  and  do  thy    ho-  ly 

3.  What-ev    -  er     ill   may  then   be  -  tide,    ....      With  thee,  dear  Sav-iour,  at  my 

4.  Then   as        I  cross  those  por- tals    wide,   ....      And   min-gle  with  the  glo  -  ri 
1.  Dear  Sav       -       iour,    .    .    .              when  I    think  of  thee,    In       an       -       guish    .    .    . 


tree,     .... 

will  ; 'Tis  my 

side, I  feel 

fied, My  voice 

hang-ing     on     the    tree.  My  heart 


My      heart      grows   sad ;    But  when      I       see    thee  sent     by 
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de    -    sire       To      be    from   sin     for  -  ev  -  er 

no  fear  ;  And  when  this  earth  -  ly  house  shall 
I'll  raise  In  songs  of  heav'n-ly  mel  -  o  - 
grows     sad;     But     when  I 
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God To  bear      for     me   sin's  crush  -  ing  load,      ....      And 

free, To  live      and     la  -  bor     but     for  thee,      ....      And 

fail And      I  must  cross  the  gloom  -  y  vale,      ....       The 

dy, To  him  who  gave   his     life      for  me  ;      .     .     .     .       And 

see   thee  sent   by    God     To  bear                for  me  sin's  crushing  load, And 
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lead  me       to      thy  blest       a  -  bode,     .     .  .     .       My 

feel  with  -  in,    con  -  tin  -   ual  -  ly, A 

pow'rs  of     death  shall  not      pre  -  vail, For 

spend  a      blest       e  -  ter   -    ni  -  ty In 

lead  me   ....  to      thy  blest   a  -  bode,  My 


soul  is 

liv  -  ing 
thou  art 
cease  -  less 
soul  is 


fire, 
near, 
praise, 
glad. 
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1.  A    -las!    and      did      my      Sav  -    iour    bleed?  And     did      my     Sov- 

2.  Was       it        for  crimes  that       I         have     done,    He  groaned  up  -  on 

3.  Well  might    the       sun        in     dark  -  ness     hide,     And    shut    his       glo  -  rie 

4.  Thus  might      I        hide      my    blush  -  ing    face  While     his    dear    cross    ap 

5.  But    drops   of  grief      can    ne'er      re  -   pay      The     debt     of      love       I 
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die? 
tree? 
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pears  ; 
owe  ; 
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Would     he 
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vote     that      sa    -    cred   head    For     such        a     worm     as        I? 


y  !     grace      un-  known  !  And  love       be  -  yond     de  -  gree  ! 


When  God's    own     Son     was        cru   -   ci   -  tied      For     man,     the     crea-ture's  sin. 

I  Ms-  solve     my     heart      in       thank  -  f  ui  -  ness,     And   melt    mine    eyes    to     tears. 
Here,  Lord,      I       give       my  -  self        a  -    way  ;    'Tis      all      that       I       can     do. 
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Refrain.      Faster. 


He      loves      me,      he        loves       me,       He      loves   me        this 
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II'         !■•■      him-  s'lf       to      die        for       me,       Be  -  cause    he     loves    me       so 
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James  Allen 


Fine. 


Sweet    the     mo  -ments,rich     in    bless  -  ing,  Which  be-  fore     the  cross 


Life     and  health  and  peace    pos-sess-ing  From    the      sin  -  ner's  dy 
bless  -  ed       is      this     sta  -  tion,  Low     be  -  fore      his  cross 
see       di  -  vine    com  -  pas  -  sion  Float  -  ing      in       his    Ian  - 
o    (  Love    and    grief    my  heart     di  -  vid  -  ing,  With     my    tears     his    feet 
6'  \  Con 
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stant    still     in     faith 
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I   spend  ; 
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to      lie ; 
guid  eye. 

I    bathe  ; 
his  death. 
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d.c.  Pre-cious  drops  my  soul  be  -  dew  -  ing,  Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 
Love  I  much — Pve  much  for  -  giv  -  en;  Pm  a  mir  -  a  -  cle  of  grace. 
Prove  his  wounds  each  day   more  heal  -  ing,  And    him  -  self    more  deep  -  ly  known. 
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Here     I'll      sit      for-  ev  -  er  view-  ing   Mer  -  cy's  streams  in  streams   of  blood, 

Here      it        is         I     find  my  heav  -  en,  While    up  -    on       the  Lamb     I  gaze, 

May      I       still     en  -  joy  this  feel  -  ing,    In      all     need      to       Je   -  sus  go, 
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C.  M. 


Father,  into  thy  hands  I  commend  my  spirit.     Luke  23:  46 


Southern  Melody 
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1.  Be  -  hold      the      Sav  -  iour    of     man-kind    Nailed  to       the  shame -ful      tree; 

2.  Hark  !  how  he  groans  while  na  -  ture  shakes,  And  earth's  strong  pil  -  lars  bend  ; 
8.  'Tis  done  !  the  pre  -  cious  ran -som's paid  !  "  Re-ceive  my  soul  !  "  he  cries; 
4.  But    soon     he'll  break  death's  en- vious  chain,  And      in      full      glo  -  ry      shine; 
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great      the      love  that  him       in-clined     To     bleed  and     die       for  thee ! 

tern  -   pie's  vale  in  sun  -  der  breaks,  The     sol  -  id  mar   -blesrend. 

where     he     bows  his  sa  -  cred  head  !   He     bows  his  head,    and  dies. 

Lamb     of      God,  was  ev    -    er    pain,    Was    ev   -  er  love,     like  thine  1 
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1.  A  few  more  years  shall    roll,  . 

2.  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat  . 

3.  A  few  more strug - gles  here,. 

4.  A  few  more  meet  -  ings  here   . 


A      few     more  sea  -  sons  come  ;  And 

On    this      wild, rock    -   y  shore  ;  And 

A     few    more  part  -  imcs  o'er,  A 

Shall  cheer     us      on       our  wav  ;  And 


we  shall    lie      with    them   that    rest,      A  -  sleep    with  -  in       the  tomb, 

we  shall     be     where   tem  -  pests  cease,  And      sur  -  ges  swell      no  more. 

few  more  toils,       a        few    more    tears,  And      we     shall  weep      no  more, 

we  shall  reach    the      end  -  less      rest,  Th'e  -  ter  -    nal  Sab  -  bath  day. 
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Then    oh,      my    Lord,    pre  -  pare    .    .       My  soul      for    that    great    day  :    .    .      Oh, 
Then     oh,  _. .__  .    .  my    Lord. prepare   My       soul    .    .    .    .  for    that  great  day ;  Oh, 
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Atonement 


M. 
"  And  titcii  crucified  him."    .Matt.  27:  M 
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i    Saw        ye     my    Sav  -  lour,  saw      ye    my     Bav    -  lour, 

i    He         was    ei  -  tend  -  ed,  he      was    ez  -  tend    -    ed, 

.".   Je     -     su.s  hung  bleed  -  Ing,  Je  -   sua  hang  bleed   -  ing 

4.    Dark  -  ncss   pre  -vail    -  ed,  dark  -  ncss    pre  -vail      -     ed, 


Saw         ye      my 

Pain    -    iful  -  ly 
Three  dread  -  fill 

dark  -  ncss    pre  - 
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Sav    -  iour  and  God?     Oh  !  he    died      on       Cal   -  va    -  ry,       To          a  - 

nailed      to  the  cross ;  Here  he  bowed   his      head     and     died,    Thus      my 

hours    .     .  in  pain ;  And  the     sol    -   id     rocks    were   rent, Through  ere  - 

vailed    o'er  the  land ;  And  the     sun      re  -  fused      to      shine  When      his 


# 


-j    i  iJ    i    i^ 


t=t 


m 


— 5_— ^1 — -_« — 2 — L-ar 

tone    for    you   and     me,     And     to       pur  -  chase  our 
Lord   was   cru  -  ci  -  tied,      To       a   -  tone     for      a 
a  -  tion's  vast   ex  -  tent,  When  the    Jews     cru  -  ci 
Ma  -  jes  -  ty      di  -  vine    Was    de  -  rid   -  ed,      in 
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par    -  don  with  blood, 

world  that  was     lost, 

fi       -  ed  the   Lamb, 

suit     -  ed,  and  slain. 
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My  soul  is  exceeding  sorrowful  even  unto  death."    Matt.  26:  38 


Thos.  MacKeller 
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1.  O     the    ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing  prayer  Ris  -  ing    on    the  mid-night  air  ! "Let  this  cup  pass 

2.  O     the  tears  and  blood-y   sweat  Fall -ing    fast    on     01   -  i  -  vet!    In     thy  lone-ly 

3.  O   what  wrath  of  earth  and    hell    On    thy  head  un- pity- ing  fell.  When  thy  passion 

4.  Sor- row  none  had  ev  -  er  known  Came  up  -  on    thy  soul     a  -  lone  ;  While  its  bil-lows 

5.  Wa  -ken  me  from  sin  -  ful   sleep  ;  Faithful,  lov  -  ing,make  me  keep, Watching  ev-'ry 
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from  thy  Sou  :  Not  my    will,  but  thine  be   done!"Je  -  sus 

ag  -  o  -  ny,  Shed-ding  crim-son  tears  for  me,  Je  -  sus 
time  be  -  gan,  Bear  -  er  of  the  sin  of  man,  Je  -  sus 
o'er  thee  swept, Near  at  hand  thy  followers  slept, Je  -  sus 
hour  with  thee  Who  didst    ag  -  o  -  nize  for    me,     Je  -  sus 
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Thomas  Cotterill,  1812 
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' In  remembrance  of  me."    Luke  22:  19 


Arr.  from  Hugh  Wilson 
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1.  In    mem  -  'ry 

2.  Here   let  our 

3.  One  fold,  one 

4.  By  faith  we 
6.     Un  -  der  his 
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the    Sav-iour's  love,  We    keep    the    sa     -  cred  feast, 

som'd  pow'rs  u  -  nite,  His     hon  -  or'd  name  to  raise  ; 

one    hope,    one  Lord,  One    God        a  -  lone  we  know  ; 

the  bread      of     life,  With  which    our  souls  are      fed  ; 

ner    thus      we    sing  The    won  -  ders    of  his      love. 
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his   blood  That   was 
by    faith     The  heav'n  - 
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wel    -    come  guest, 
voice         be  praise. 

fee    -     tions  glow. 

sin     -    ners  shed, 
"east          a  -  bove. 
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1.  He     that    go    -  eth  forth  with  weep  -  ing,    Bear-ing   pre  -  cious  seed  in 

2.  Soft    de  -  scend  the  dews  from  hea  -  ven,  Bright  the  rays      ce  -  les    -  tial 

3.  Sow     thy   seed,  be       nev  -  er    wea  -  ry,      Let    no   fears    thy    soul  an 

4.  uLo,     the    scene  of        ver  -  dure  bright'ning  !  See   the     ris  -   ing    grain  ap 
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love,    Nev  -  er    tir  -   ing,    nev  -  er  sleep  -  ing,  Find-eth  mer-cy    from  a-  bove. 

shine.  ;  Precious  fruits  will    thus   be    giv  -  en,  Thro'    an     in-fluence  all  di  -  vine, 

noy  ;    Be     the  pros  -  pect  ne'er   so  drear  -  y,  Thou  shalt  reap  the  fruits  of      joy. 

pear ,  Look    a -gain,    the    fields  are  whit'ning,  For    the  har-vest   time  is      near. 
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Jas.  Hart 


Solon    cm. 

Ye  show  forth  the  Lord's  death  till  he  come."    1  Cor.  11:  26 

Jeremiah  Ingals,  1805 
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1.  That  dole  -  ful     night   be  -  fore    his    death,  The   Lamb,  for      sin   -  ners  slain, 

2.  To      keep      the     feast,  Lord,  we     are      met,    And       to      re  -   mem  -  ber    thee ; 

3.  Thy     suf  -f  rings, Lord, each    sa  -  cred     sign   To         our    re  -   membrance  brings; 

4.  Oh,     tune     our  tongues,  and  set    in      frame  Each  heart   that  pants      for     thee, 
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Did,    al  -  most   with     his        lat  -  est       breath  This      sol  -  emn  feast    or  -  dain. 

Help   each   poor  trem  -bier       to       re    -    peat, "The      Sav  -  iour  died    for     me." 

We    eat      the     bread   and  drink  the      wine,     But     think  on  no   -  bier  things. 

To    sing  "  Ho   -   san  -  na         to      the      Lamb,  The    Lamb   that  died  for      me." 
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Safctr   c.  m. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 


Rather  slow. 


1.  For    -    ev   -    er    here 

2.  My        dy   -   ing     Sav  -  i 

3.  Wash   me      and   make 

4.  Th'  a  -  tone  -  ment   of 
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my  rest     shall      be,    Close      to 

our  and      my      God,  Foun-tain 

me  thus   thine    own  ;  Wash   me, 

thy  blood      ap   -  ply,    Till    faith 
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side  ;  This     all  my  hope, 

sin,  Sprin  -  kle  me       ev   - 

art ;  Wash   me,  but  not 

prove; Till    hope    in  full 
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and     all     my     plea;   For     me      the   Sav -iour  died. 

er    with   thy   blood,  And  cleanse  and  keep  me    clean. 

my     feet      a  -  lone,    My   hands,  my  head,  my    heart. 

fru   -  i  -   tion    die,     And      all       my   soul     be      love. 
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The  efects  of  a  Htm  of  (he 


I.   Watts 
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Cross."    Gal.  6:  14. 

Arr.  by  Lowell  Maso* 
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1.  When    I    sur  -  vey      the 

2.  For  -  bid   it,    Lord,  that 

3.  See,  from  his  head,  his 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of 


won-drous  cross 
I     should  boast 

hands,  his  feet, 
na  -  ture   mine, 


On  which  the  Prince  of      glo  -   ry    died, 

,  Save    in    the    death  of     Christ  my  Lord 

Sor  -  row  and  love    flow    min-gled  down 

That  were    a    pres  -  ent   far      too  small 
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My  rich-est    gain    I         count   but  loss, 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 

Did  e'er  such  love    and     sor   -  row  meet, 

Love  so       a  -  maz  -  ing,     so        di  -  vine, 


And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my  pride. 

I        sac  -  ri  -  fice     to      Je  -  sus'  blood. 

Or  thorns  compose     so  rich  a      crown? 

Demands  my   soul,  my  life,  my     all. 
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For  a  parting  blessing."    Luke  23 :  33 


S.  B.  Marsh 

Fixe. 
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to     mind, 
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-    (  Lamb  of     God,  whose  bleed  -  ing      love     We  now      re  -  call       to  mind,  ) 

(  Send  the     an  -  swer  from      a  -    bove,  And  let       us  mer  -  cy  find  ;  J 

2   j    Let  thy  blood,    by     faith      ap  -  plied,  The  sin  -  ners  par  -  don  seal 

J  Speak  us    free  -   ly       jus    -    ti   -    fied,    And     all       our  sick  -  ness  heal 

o   (   Let  thy  blood,  by     faith     ap  -  plied,  The  sin   -  ner's  par  -  don  seal 

I  Speak  us    free  -   ly       jus    -    ti   -    fied,    Our  wound  -  ed  spir  -  its  heal 
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d.c.   Oh,        re  -  mem  -  ber      Cal  -    va 
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ry,  And    bid        us        go       in     peace! 
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Think      on      us     who     think   on  thee,  And    e.v    -  'ry    strug-gling  soul     re  -  lease ; 

By        thy    pai  -  sion     on      the  tree,  Let    all       our  griefs  and  trou-bles    cease; 

By        thy    pas  -  sion     on      the  tree,  Let     all       our  griefs  and  trou-bles    cease ; 
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1  / Have  given  you  an  exampce."     John  13:  15 
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L.  Mason,  1830 
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1.  Christ    in     the   night     he    was     be-trayed  For    us      a  plain     ex -am -pie    laid; 

2.  The    pas -chal  feast    was  there   pre-pared, And  Lord  and  ser  -  vants mn  -  tual  shared  ; 

3.  He    rose   and   laid      his     gar -ments  by,  When  towel  and  wa  -  ter  were  brought  nigh  ; 

4.  So       af  -  ter      he       had  washed  their  feet,      Re-sumed his  gar- ment, took  bis    seat, 

5.  "Ex -am -pie   give        I       un  -  to      you,    As      I    have  done    so     ye  should  do, 
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vate  room    re -tired    With  those   he      af    ■ 
fered  'twas  his    will    This  great    de-sire 
di  -  vine  -  ly   sweet,    He  stooped  to   wash 
they  now    had  tho't  What    les  -  son  plain 
my    ser  -  vants  be,        0  -  bey   my  word 


ter-wards  in-spired, 
he  should  ful   -  fil. 
his     ser-vant's  feet. 
he     here  had  taught. 
and      fol-low    me." 
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He  beheld  the  city  and  wept  over  it."    Luke  19:  41 


Wai.  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Did    Christ    o'er       sin    -   ners    weep,      And     shall     our   cheeks     be 

2.  The      Son        of       God         in       tears,      The      won-d'ring    an    -  gels 

3.  He      wept     that      we       might  weep,      Each      sin        de  -  mands      a 
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Let  tears  of 
Be  thou  as 
In  heav'n     a    -   lone 


I 
pen     -     i  -  ten-  tial   grief     Flow  forth  from      ev     -  'ry     eye. 
ton  -  ished,  Oh,     my    soul,       He    shed    those   tears      for    thee, 
no      sin       is    found,     And  there's  no      weep  -  ing   there. 
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C.  Wesley 


J.  Epson,  1782 


A    -    rise,  iny    soul,     a  -  rise,  Shake    off      thy  guilt 
Five     bleed-ing  wounds  he  bears,     Re  -  ceived  on    Cal 


3.   My       God     is      rec  -  on  -  ciled,    His 


■* A 


9^^ 


m 


£=£ 


pard'ning  voice    I     hear, 
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sac  -  ri  -  fice     In      my     be  -  half     ap  -  pears  ;  Be  -  fore   the  throne  my  sure-ty  stands, 
fect-ual  pray *rs, They  strongly  speak  for    me  ;    For -give   him,  Oh  !  for-give,they  cry, 
for     a    child,     I       can    no      Ion  -  ger   fear  ;  With    con  -  fi  -  dence  I    now  draw  nigh, 
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Be  -  fore    the  throne  my  sure  -  ty  stands,My  name  is     writ  -  ten    on 

For- give  him,  Oh  i   for-give,  they    cry,  Nor  let      the  ran-somedsin 

With  con  -  fi  -  dence    I    now  draw  nigh,  And  Fa  -  ther,  Ab  -  ba,    Fa  - 


his 
ner 
ther, 


hands, 
die. 
cry. 
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Come,  my  Redeemer,  come, 

And  deign  to  dwell  with  me  ; 
Come  and  thy  right  assume, 

And  bid  thy  rivals  flee; 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

Exert  thv  mighty  power,  * 

And  banish  all  my  sin; 
In  this  auspicious  hour, 

Bring  all  thy  graces  in; 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 


3  Rule  thou  in  every  thought 

And  passion  of  my  soul, 
Till  all  my  powers  are  brought 

Beneath  thy  full  control ; 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

Then  shall  my  days  be  thine, 

And  all  my  heart  be  love, 
And  joy  and  peace  be  mine, 
Such  as   tie  known  above; 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home 
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Low-  ly        en -tombed    he      lay,     My       bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour  ;  Wait  -  ing     the 
Vain   -  ly      they   watch    him    now,    My       bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour  ;  Sure   -  ly     he'll 
Burst  -  ing       the      seal,      he     rose,     My       bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour  ;Scat-t' ring    his 
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prom  -  ised    day,     My       pre  -  cious    Lord.  Up      from     the   tomb       he 

keep      his     vow,    My       pre  -  cious  Lord, 
arm   -  ed      foes,    My       pre  -  cious   Lord. 
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rose !  ADd    in       tri  -  umph,  vanquish'd  all    his    foes,  He       a 

He     a -rose!  All    his  foes, 
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rose      a      vie  -  tor   o'er    the  realms   of     night ;  And  he  reigns  for  -  ev  -  er  with    his 
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saints  in  light,  He   a  -  rose,                  he    a  -  rose,                Vic-tor    o  -  ver   all    his  foes. 
He    a-  rose,                   He      a  -  rose, 
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'//*  u  risen,  as  he  said."    Matt.  28:  6 
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Joyfully. 
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1.  Christ  who   left     his   home        in  glo  -  ry,     And    up  -  on       the   cross  was  slain, 

2.  While  the  world   in    peace      was      sleep -ing,     Ear  -  ly       on      that    Eas  -  ter    day, 

3.  Christ,  our    lov  -  ing    Me     -    di     -     a  -   tor,     Now  with  God      for     you    and    me 
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Now     is     ris'nlOh,  tell  the  sto  -  ry     That    the  Sav  -  iour  lives     a-  gain. 

Came  the    faith  -  ful  wo  -    men  weep-ing,    But    the  stone  was  rolled    a  -  way. 

In-  ter- cedes,  and  our  Cre  -     a  -  tor,  Hears  and  an  -  swers    ev  - 'ry    plea. 
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Hail  him !  Hail  him  !  Tell  the     sto     -         -     ry 

Hail    to     the  King,  the   might-y      Re-deem-er!     Hail  him  who  robbed  the  grave  of     its  pow'r! 
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Hail!  all        bail!  ...       Je  -  sus    lives     for-  ev    -    er  -  more. 

Tell      ev  -  'ry    na  -    tlon.      all       Is      well, 
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Croton  %nm 


"  Thou  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and  honor."    Pb.  8 :  5 

Rev.  Thos.  Kelly  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


1.  Look,      ye  saints,  the   sight      is      glo  - rious,  See      the  "  Man  of      sor -rows  "now, 

2.  Crown     the   Sav  -  iour  !  An  -  gels  crown  him,  Rich     the    tro-phies    Je  -  sus   brings; 

3.  Sin  -  ners    in       de  -  ri  -  sion  crown' d  him, Mock -ing   thus  the    Sav  -iour's  claim  ; 

4.  Hark!    the  bursts   of      ac  -    cla  -  ma  -  tion  !  Hark  !  these  loud  tri- um -pliant  chords; 
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From      the   fight  re  -  turn       vie  -  to  -  rious,  Ev    -    'ry   knee   to     him    shall  bow. 

In  the  seat  of  pow'r     en  -throne  him, While    the  vault  of    heav  -  en   rings. 

Saints  and    an  -  gelscrowd      a -round  him, Own      his     ti  -  tie,  praise    his  name. 

Je  -  sus  takes  the    high  -  est      sta  -  tion,  Oh,      what  joy   the  sight      af  -  fords. 
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Refrain. 


k      1  "^"tr4 

Crown  him  !  crown  him,  an  -  gels  crown   him  !  Crown  the  Sav-iour  "King  of      kings.1' 
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Crown  him  1  crown  him,    an  -  gels  crown  him  !  Crown   the   Sav  -  iour  "  King  of   kings." 


r»:    V   %   t     it  lit:  tf=E=£ 


E3EE 


EEEEEEEE 


EEE 


U  V  v  i» — p- 


i 


Gbobge  C.  Stebbins,  owner  of  copyright 


268 


72.ouro  erouorrration    cm. 
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And   sane  -  ti   -  fies     each  deed, 
Christ  bowed  and  wash'd  the    feet 
Yet       I    would  hum  -  bly     bow 
My  breth  -  ren,  here     this   night 
What  Christ   in    love      so      true, 
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dis  -    oi  -  pies,  'twas     a  sign      Of      his  great  love    com  - 

se  -  crate   this    low  -  ly  deed,    As       ye       be  -  hold    me 

to  each  When    I  have  passed  from 
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Mary  P.   Bowlt 
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1.       0     Lord,  while    we 

con  - 

fess     the   worth     Of 

.his 

the    out  - 

ward 

seal, 

2.  Death   to       the  world 

we       1 

lere      a   -  vow,  Death 

to 

each  flesh 

-ly 

lust ; 

8.    And     we,      0     Lord, 

who 

dow     par  -  take      Of 

res  - 

ur  -  rec  ■ 

-  tion 

life, 

4.     Hap- ti  zed     in    -   to 

the 

Fa  -  ther's  name,  We'd    w 

alk 

as    sons 

of 

God; 

6.    Bap  -  tized     in   -    to 

the 

Ho   -   ly    Ghost,  We'd     k 

3ep 

his     tern 

-  pie 

pure, 
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Do    thou 

the  truths 

here  - 

in      set    forth,    To       ev  -  'ry  heart       re    - 

veal. 

New  -  ness 

of      life 

our 

call  -  ing    now,      A       ris  -  en  Lord      our 

trust. 

With     ev  - 

'ry      sin, 

for 

thy    dear  sake,  Would   be      at    con  -  stant 

strife. 

Bap  -  tized 

in    Christ, 

we 

own    thy  claim,    As      ran-somed  by       thy 

blood. 

And  make 

thy    grace 

our 

on   -   ly     boast,  And     by     thy  strength  en   - 

dure. 
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i3ooftev 


C.  M. 


"My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  Lord."    Ps.  34;  2 


3=fc 


SEE^= 


-<9- 


:ES: 


U<V- 


±; 


m 


J.  H.  Ruebush,  by  per 

-, — -i- 


ft 


-&- 


j    ,     1 


1.  Ye  men     and  an  -  gels!    wit  -  ness     now,     Be  -  fore      the  Lord    we  speak; 

2.  That  long      as  life       it   -    self    shall    last,     Our -selves    to  Christ  we  yield ; 

3.  We  trust     not  in  our       na  -  tive  strength, But       on       his  grace    re  -    ly ; 

4.  Let  plen  -  teous  grace  de  -  scend     on        us     Who,    hop  -  ing       in      thy  word, 
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To  him  we  make    our      sol  -  emn     vow,      A  vow      we  dare  not  break 

Nor  from  his  cause    will       we       de  -    part,  Nor  ev  -    er  quit  the    field. 

May  he,  with  our       re  -   turn  -  ing    wants,     A  need  -  ful  aid  sup  -  ply. 

This  day  have  sol  -  emn  -    ly       de  -  clar'd  That  Je  -  sus  is  our  Lord. 
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5  With  cheerful  feet  may  we  advance, 

And  run  the  Christian  race, 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way, 
Find  all-sufficient  grace. 

6  Oh,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  pray'rs, 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 
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F.  Doddridge 


'happy  it  that  people  whose  Uod  is  the  LorU."    Psalm  144:  13 

From  E.   T.  Rimbault 
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1.  O      hap-py    day 

2.  O      hap-pj   bond 

3.  'Tis  done, the  great 

4.  Now  rest,  my  long 
6.   High  heaven  that  heard  the 
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di  -  vid  -  ed   heart, 

vow, 
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On  thee,  my  Sav  - 
To  him  who  mer  - 
I  am  my  Lord's 
Fix'd  on  this  bliss  - 
That  vow    re-newed 
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Well  may  this  glow  -  ing  heart  re  -  joice,   And    tell 
Let  cheer-f  ul     an  -  thems  fill    his  honse,  While   to 

He  drew  me     and        I  followed    on,  Charm'dto 

Nor    ev  -  er     from    thy  Lord  de  -  part,    With   him 

Till    in    life's    la  -   test  hour     I     bow,     And   bless 
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its  rap  -  tures  all  a- broad, 
that  sa  -  cred  shrine  I  move, 
con-fess       the  voice  di  -  vine. 

of     ev    -     'ry  good  pos-sess'd. 

in  death        a  bond    so   dear. 
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Hap  -  py   day,        hap  -  py   day,    When    Je  -  sus    washed   my     sins       a  -  way  ; 
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D.s.  Hap  -  py  day,        hap  -  py   day,     When    Je  -  sus 


washed    my      sins      a  -   ivay ; 
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He  taught  me  how        to  watch  and   pray,     And  live 
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re  -  joic    -    ing  ev  -  'ry    day. 
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eitriromr    7s.  d 

'Return  unto  thy  rest,  0  my  sout  .*'    Paalm  116:  7 
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Wel-coine,  wel  -  come,  day      of       rest,       To     the  world    in    kind  -  ness      giv'n  ; 
Wel-come    to       this     care  -worn  breast,    As     the  beam- ing  light    from    heav'n; 
As     the   peace -ful    stream-let      flows,     Ra-diant  with     a     sum-mer's      sun. 
Day      of      tid  -  ings     from   the     skies,    Day     of      sol -emn  praise  and     pray'r, 
Day     to   make    the       Sim -pie      wise,      Oh,    how  great  thy    bless -ings       are! 
May   thy      hal- lowed  hours  be       blest.      To     this    fee-  ble    heart      of        mine. 
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'And  the  blood  of  Christ  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin."    1  John  1:  7 

E.  T.  Hildebraxd,  by  per. 
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1.  Je -sus,  dear  name!  how  sweet  it  sounds,  Re- plete  with  balm   for     all     our   woundsl 

2.  He    left    the   shin- ing  courts  on    high,  Came  to      our   world   to    bleed  and      die; 

3.  Your  sins  did  pierce  his   bleed-ing  heart,  Till  death  had    done    its   dread -ful 

4.  His  blood  can  cleanse  the  foul  -  est  stain,  Can  make  the       vil  -  est     sin  -  ner 
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His  word  de- clares  his  grace    is     free ;  Come,  need-y        sin- 

Je  -  sus  the   Lord  hung  on     a      tree  ;  Come,  thoughtless  sin- 

His  boundless  love   ex -tends  to     thee;  Come, boundless   sin- 

This  f oun-tain     o  -  pen  stands  for  thee ;  Come,  guilt-y         sin- 
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Rev.  Et.istta  A.  Hoffman 
Rather  slmv. 


Hie  Son  of  man  is  Lord  of  the  sabbath."  Luke  6:  5 
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1.  How   calm    and   how   bright       is      this    ho     -      ly       day  !     AVe     haste    to       the 

2.  The  courts    of      the      tern    -    pie      of     God        we     love;     We        en  -  ter      and 

3.  No     day  brings  so        ho      -     ly       a      calm     and      rest ;      No      day      is 
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courts  of  the  Lord  a  -  way  ;  We  wor  -  ship  and  pray  and  ex  -  ult  in  his 
here  our  de  -  vo  -  tion  prove  ;  We  lay  our  ob  -  la  -  tions  down  low  at  his 
rich  -  ly    with    com  -  fort    blest ;    Our    faith     is       in-crcased  and  our   love  is    re  - 


praise,     And    we       hal   -    low       and      lion     -    or     this      best        of  all       days. 

feet,      And     in     songs       of  re   -   joic    -    ing    our    thanks     we  re  -   peat. 

newed,    And  our   hearts      are       with    pow     -     er  from     heav  -    en  en  -  dued. 
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O  ho     -    ly    day  !    0      hap  -    py    day  !     0      day       of      days     the  best  !    we 
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wor-    ship    at     God's     glo  -    rious  throne,  And      there     find  peace      and    rest. 
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SatJtiattj    7s.  d. 

Safely  through  another  week."    Isaiah  58:  13 
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1.    Safe 
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thro' 

an  -  oth 

-  er    week 

God     has  brought  us      on     our     way  : 

2.  While 

we 

seek 

sup  -plies 

of    grace, 

Through  the  blest       Re  -  deem-er's  name, 

3.    Here 

we  < 

some, 

thy  name 

to  praise 

Let       us     feel       thy    pres-ence    near ; 

4.    May 

the 

Gos  - 

pel's   joy  - 

ful   sound 

Con  -  quer   sin  -  ners,  com  -  fort  saints, 
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Let  us  each  a     bless  -  ing     seek,     Wait  -  ing      in  his  courts     to     -    day — 

Show  thy     rec    -  on  -  cil  -  ing    face,     Take       a  -   way  our     sin      and      shame ; 

May  thy     glo    -  ry    meet    our    gaze,    While    we       in  thy  house     ap    -    pear ; 

Make  the  fruits  of    grace     a  -  bound,  Bring     re   -  lief  to       all      com  -  plaints ; 
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Day 
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rest, 
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our   world 
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free, 
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Here 
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Of 
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ing 

rest, 

Thus 
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prove, 
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Day       of      all        the   week  the    best,     Em  -  blem    of 
From    our  world  -  ly     care    set    free,    May      we     rest 
Here      af  -  ford       us,    Lord,    a     taste      Of       our    ev 
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this  day  in 
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Thus      let      all       our    wor-  ship  prove,  Till       we     join      thy    courts 
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Arr.  from  C.  U.  Link 
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1.  O      Christ,  to  thee       we  come,    With       tri  -   umph  songs      of    praise, 

2.  Re -deemed  from  Sa  -  tan's  pow'rs,  Un  -  fet  -  tered  now  we  stand, 
8.  We  pledge  to  thee  our  might,  And  waft  thy  ban  -  ners  high, 
4.  We'll      not  from  du    -    ty  shrink,     But      for        the    right     we'll    stand, 
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Our      ran-somed  souls    in      ec  -  sta  -  sy  Burst  forth      in     won  -  drous  lays. 

And      hail     thee, Great  De  -  liv  -  er  -   er,       To  fol   -  low     thy     com-mand. 

While      all       the    val  -  iant  hosts    of     right  Will  join      the     bat   -   tie       cry. 

And   march -ing     on      to      vie  -  to  -  ry,  We'll  tri  -  umph    in        the      end. 
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Jeremiah  Ingalls,  1804 
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1.  Be   -   gin 

2.  O    -  pen 

3.  Go     thro' 


the     day       with     God,    Kneel    down      to 
the    book      of  God,      And      read        a 

the     day       with     God,    What  -  e'er 


4.  Con -verse      in      mind      with     God,     Thy 
6.  Con -elude      the     day       with     God,     Thy 


spir 


thy 
it 


sins       to 


him      in      pray'r, 
por  -   tion    there, 
work    may     be, 
heav'n-ward  raise, 
him      con  -  fess, 
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Lift      up    thine     heart  to  his       a   -   bode,   And     seek    his    love     to       share. 

That     it       may      hal  -  low  all      thy    tho'ts,  And   sweet-en      all       thy     care. 

Wher  -  e'er  thou     art,      at  home,  a  -  broad,    He      still      is     near     to       thee. 

Ac    -   knowledge  ev  -  'ry  good  be -stowed, And      of    -   fer  grate  -  ful    praise. 

Trust     Id       the     Lord's  a    -  ton  -  ing     blood,  And   plead    his  right  -  eous- ness. 
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Amos  Hkrr 


'/  will  sing  aloud  of  thy  mercy  in  the  morning."    Psalm  59 :  16 

From  "Hymns  and  Tunes 
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I      owe   the     Lord 
He   kept  me     safe 
Keep  me  from  dan 
Keep  me   till     thou 


a      morn  - 
an  -  oth    - 
ger  and 
wilt  call 


ing 
er 

from 
me 


song    Of    grat 
night;    I     see 
sin ;  Help  me 
hence,  Where  nev 


i  -  tude   and  praise, 
an -oth  -  er     day, 
thy  will     to      do, 
er  night  can     be, 


For    the  kind  mer 
Now  may  his   Spir 

So     that  my  heart 
And  save  me   Lord, 
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shown   In     length  -  ning  out      my  days. 

light     Di  -  rect  me  in        his  way. 

-  in  ;  And  I  thy  good-ness  know, 

sake, — He  shed  his  blood  for  me. 


^±J; 


Uiz^jU 


I 


279 


'■Day  unto  day  utterelh  speech."    Ps.  19 :  2 


28o 


lThe  Lord  sustained  me."    Ps.  3 :  5 


1  Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day- 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 


Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 
The  day  renews  the  sound, 

Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 


Lord,  for  the  mercies  of  the  night 
My  humble  thanks  I  pay  ; 

And  unto  thee  I  dedicate 
The  first-fruits  of  the  day. 

Let  this  day  praise  thee,  0  my  God, 

And  so  let  all  my  days  ; 
And  oh,  let  mine  eternal  day 

Be  thine  eternal  praise. 

John  Mason,  1683 
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'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame;       ^<->A" 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ;    \ 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 


My  voice  shall  thou  hear  in  the  morning."  Ps.  5:  3 


Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high  ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 


4  0  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine,         2  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light ;  In  ways  of  righteousness, 

Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline,      Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  bring  a  peaceful  night.  And  plain  before  my  face. 
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I  will  guide  thee. 


P*.  i-2:  S.     M.  5 
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1.  Now  the  shades  of      night     are    gone;   Now     the    morn  -  ing    light     is    come; 

2.  Fill  my     soul  with  heav'n  -  ly     light.     Ban  -  ish    doubt,    and  cleanse  my  sight : 
o.  Keep  my   haugh  -  ty      pas  -  sions  bound,  Save     me     from      my    foes       a  -  round  ; 
4.   When  my     work  of        life        is      past.        Oh  !    re  -  ceive     me     then      at      last  ! 
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Lord,  may 
In        thy 
Go    -   ing 
Night      of 


gl 


I  be     thine      to-day. —  Drive  the  shades     of      sin          a  -  way. 

ser  -  vice,  Lord,     to  -  day,     Help     me      la  -    bor,    help      me    pray, 

out  and    com  -  ing      in,     Keep     me     safe     from     ev    -  'ry      sin. 

sin  will      be        no    more  When      I    reach      the  heav'n  -  lv     shore. 
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The  fountain  of  Life.    Ps.  3«  :  5* 
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Is.  55:  3 


1  Blessed  fountain  full  of  grace! 

Grace  for  sinners,  grace  for  me ! 
To  this  source  alone  I  trace, 
What  I  am,  and  hope  to  be. 

2  What  I  am,  as  one  redeemed, 

Saved  and  rescued  by  the  Lord ; 
Hating  what  I  once  esteemed, 
Loving  what  I  once  abhorred. 

3  What  I  hope  to  be  ere  1<     _. 

When  I  take  my  place  above, 

When  I  join  the  heavenly  throng, 

When  I  see  the  God  of  Love. 

4  Then  I  hope  like  him  to  be 

Who  redeemed  bis  saints  from  sin, 
Whom  I  now  obscurely  see, 

Through  a  vail  that  stands  between 

Kki.ly 


Even  the  sure  mercies  of  David.' 

1  As  the  sun  doth  daily  rise, 
Bright'ning  all  the  morning  skies, 
So  to  thee  with  one  accord, 

Lift  we  up  our  hearts,  O  Lord. 

2  Day  by  day  provide  us  food. 

For  from  thee  come  all  things  good. 
81  rength  unto  our  souls  afford 
From  thy  living  bread,  0  Lord. 

3  Be  our  guide  'mid  sin  and  strife, 
Be  the  leader  of  our  life, 

Lest  like  sheep  we  go  abroad; 

Stay  our  wayward  feet.  O  Lord. 

4  Quickened  by  thy  Spirit's  grace, 
All  thy  holy  will  to  trace, 
While  we  daily  search  thy  word 
Wis  loin  true  impart,  O  Lord. 

King  Alfred,  848-901.      Tr.  Earl  Nelson,  136* 
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Etotuino  Sou© 


8s.  7s. 


J.  H.  Hall 


Not  too  fast. 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  breathe  an  eve-Ding  bless  -ing,        Ere      re  -  pose    our  spir  -its     seal  ; 

2.  Tho'    the  night   be   dark  and  drear  -  y,        Dark-ness  can -not  hide  from  thee; 
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Sin     and  want   we   come  con  -fess  ■ 
Thou     art     he    who  dost    not     wea 

■  ing 

Thou   canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal. 
Watch  -  est  where  thy   peo  -  pie      be. 
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Tho1    de  -  struc-tion  walk    a  -  round  us, 
Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er-take     us, 
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the    ar  -  rows  past 
com-mand    us       to 
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the    tomb, 
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An   -  gel  guards  from  thee  surround    us;         We     are    safe,      if     thou    art     nigh. 
May      the  morn    in  heav'n  a .-  wake     us,        Clad     in  bright     e    -  ter  -  nal   bloom. 
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Can  my  soul  find  rest  from  sorrow  ? 

Can  my  sins  forgiven  be  ? 
Must  I  wait  until  to-morrow 

Ere  my  Saviour  speak  to  me  ? 
Will  he  speak  in  words  of  kindness, 

Will  he  wash  away  my  sin  ? 
Will  he  lift  this  vale  of  blindness, 

And  remove  this  deadly  pain  ? 


Matt.  5:  4 


2  Oh,  the  darkness,  how  it  thickens. 

Like  the  brooding  of  despair  ! 
And  my  soul  within  me  sickens — 

God,  in  mercy,  hear  my  prayer.' 
Give  me  but  a  hope  to  cherish, 

Give  me  just  one  ray  of  light — 
Help  me,  save  me,  or  I  perish, 

Take  away  this  awful  night ! 
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1.  The      day         is        past      and    gone :     The       eve  -  ning  shades    ap    -    pear ; 

2.  Lord,  keep        me     safe      this   night,       Se  -  cure     from     all       our        fears; 

3.  And  when        our    days      are    past,       And      we      from  time      re    -    move, 
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Oh,     may      we       all        re  -  mem  -  ber     well,    The  night     of    death  draws  near. 

May      an  -  gels  guard      us     while     we    sleep,    Till  morn  -  ing    light     ap  -  pears. 

Oh,     may      we        in        thy       bo   -  som     rest,     The  bo  -  som      of      thy     love. 
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Stoning  Eraser 
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1.  Ma  -  ker,  keep  -  er,  thou,     Be         my      Guar-dian  now,Thro'  the  shades  of  night, 

2.  Ere       the    light    de  -  cay,       God,      to       thee       I   pray,  Par  -  don  ev  -  'ry     sin,  f 

3.  And   when  morn  shall  call,      Then,  what  -  e'er      be -fall,  May      I    still     o  -  bey 
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Eleazar  T.  Fitch,  184; 


Peace  be  unto  you."    Luke  24:  JO 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  Peace 

3.  Thro' 

4.  To 


at 

to 
chan 
God, 


I 
this    clos  -    ing     hour,      Es  -    tab    • 
our   breth  -  ren     give  ;     Eill       all 
-ges  bright     or      drear,     We   would 
the     on    -    ly       Wise,     In 


lish      ev 
our  hearts 
thy      will 
'ry      age 
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'ry  heart  Up 
with  grace  ;  In 
pur  -  sue  ;  .And 
a   -    dored,    Let 


on         thy  word      of      truth  and   pow'r,  To      keep 

faith       and     pa  -   tience  may  we       live,  Till       we 

toil        to    spread     thy     gos  -  pel      here  Till       we 

glo    -     ry     from      the  church  a     -    rise  Thro'    Je 
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us      when  we  part, 

shall    see  thy  face, 

thy      glo    -  ry  view, 

sus    Christ  our  Lord  ! 
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"  /  will  fear  no  evil."    Ps.  23 :  4 


P.  S.  Good 


Fixe. 


Tar  -  ry   with      me,      0      my    Sav-iour!    For    the    day        is     pass  -  nig    by; 

See  !  the  shades    of     eve  -  ning  gath  -  er,     And   the  night       is    draw -ing  nigh. 

Sivift  the  night     of    death   nd  -  vane     es,      Shall    it       be  the    night    of    rest  ? 

Fee-ble,  trein- bling,faint- ing,    dy  -  ing,  Lord,    I      cast  my  -self      ou    Thee; 

Tar  -  ry    with      me    thro' the  dark  -  ness  ;While   I     sleep,  still  watch  o'er    me. 

d.c.    Till     the   morn  -  ing  ;  then    a  -  wake    me  —  Morn-ing     of        e   -    ter  -  nal   rest. 
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Deep-er,    deep  -  er     grow   the  shad-ows,    Pal  -  er     now      the  glow  -  ing  west, 
Tar  -  ry    with     me,      O       my    Sav  -  iour  !  Lay    my   head      up  -  on       thy  breast 
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Softly  with  expression. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock,  by  per. 


=1=3: 


SS 


1 — I — r 


i 


3=3 


^r~. T-— *= *- 


a 


3? 


1.  I      love     to      steal       a  -  while     a   -way   From    ev  -  'ry     cum  -  taring  care, 

2.  I      love     in        sol    -    i  -  tude     to      shed     The    pen  -  i   -   ten    -    tial      tear, 

3.  I      love     to      think     on     mer  -  cies    past,    And     fu-ture    good       im   -  plore, 

4.  I      love    by      faith      to    take      a       view      Of  bright -er    scenes      in      heaven, 

5.  Thus, when  life's   toil  -  some  day      is       o'er,    May    its     de  -  part    -   ing       ray 
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And  spend  the  hours      of      set -ting    day       In    hum-ble 

And  all     his   prom  -  is  -  es      to    plead,  Where  none  but 

And  all     my  cares     and     sor-rows  cast      On     him  whom 

The  pros- pect  doth     my  strength  re-new,  While  here    by 

Be  calm    as     this       im-pres-sive  hour,  And   lead     to 
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I.  Watts 
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Scripture  instruction.     Psa.  119:  9 
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1.  In       mer    -  cy,  Lord,     re  -  mem  -  ber     me     Thro1     all       the   hours     of      night, 

2.  With  cheer  -  ful   heart       I       close      my   eyes,  Since    thou    wilt     not       re  -  move: 

3.  Or         if        this  night  should  prove     the    last,    And     end      my    tran-sient    days, 

I 


§» 


1 


E^ 


JJ     N.  J  j  Jin  J  J  feNa 


Ami  grant      to     me    most     era  -  clous -ly        The     Bafe -guard  of      thy    might. 
Oh,       in       the   morn-ing      let        me    rise       Re  -   joic   -  ing     in      thy      love. 

Then    take        nie      to       thy    prom  -  ised    rest,       Where    I         may    sing     thy      praise. 
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Enon    ids 

Abide  with  us.    Luke  84:  29 


Lyte 


Rev.    E.    S.    WlDDEMAN 
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1.  A -bide  with  me  !  Fast  falls  the  e  -  ven-tide,  The  darkness  deepens — Lord, with  me  abide  i 

2.  Swift   to    its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie  day  :Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  a- way  ; 

3.  I  need  thy  pres-ence  ev  -  'ry  passing  hour, "What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter'9  pow'r? 

4.  Hold  thou  thy  cross  be-fore  my  clos-ing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom, and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
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When  oth-er  help-ers  fail, and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,    a-bide  with  me  ! 

Change  and  de-cay     in     all     a-round  I    see;    O   thou  who  changest  not,  a-bide  with  me  2 

Who, like  thy-self,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine, oh,  a-bide  with  me  ! 

Heav'n's  morn-ing  breaks  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee !  In   life,   in  death,  O  Lord,  a-bide  with  me  I 
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S.  M. 


J.  Newton 


Chas.  Edw.  Poliock 
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who  knows 
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the     Lord 
us        ear    • 
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full  well      The  heart  of  ev    -    'ry     saint, 

cious  ear,  —  We  nev    -  er  plead        in      vain ; 

will  hear      His  cho  -  sen  when      they     cry ; 

nest  cry,      And  nev    -  er  faint        in     pray'r; 
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In  -  vites  us  all,      our  grief  to       tell  ;    To    pray     and      nev  -  er    faint. 

Then     let  us  wait     till      he  ap  -  pear,  And  pray    and    pray       a  -  gain. 

Yes,     tho'  he  may      a    while  for  -  bear,  He'll  help  them  from     on     high. 

He      sees,  he  hears,  and,  from  on     high,  Will  make    our  cause    his    care. 
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3Jtsu6  a  SHcfctrfnff  Guest 


'And  Jesus  teas  called  to  the  marruitjt 
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1.  Since 

2.  Up   ■ 
8.       In 
4.  And 


Je  -    sus  free  -  ly    did    ap  -  pear       To 

on       the  bri-dal  pair  look  down,  Who 

pur-  est  love  these  souls  u  -  nite,    That 

when     that       sol-enm  hour  shall  come,   And 


grace  a  mar  -  riage  feast, 
now  have  plight  -  ed  hands 
they  with  Chris  -  tian  care, 
life's  short  space       be       o'er, 
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Their 
May 
May 


Lord, 
un  - 
make 
they 
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we  ask    thy    pres-ence  here,        To  be          a    wed  -  ding  guest, 

ion  with    thy      fa  -  vor  crown,    And  bless      the   nup  -  tial  bands, 

do   -  mes  -  tic     bur- dens  light        By  tak  -   ing    mu  -  tual  share, 

in  tri- umph  reach  that  home,  Where  they    shall  part    no     more. 
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?l»anu  in  ?I?antr 

"Marriage  is  honorable."    Heb.  13:  4 


Edward  D.  Naff 


1.  We 

2.  We 
8.  Still 
4.  May 


join 
know 
hand 
each 


to      pray,    with 

that  scenes    not 

in     hand,    their 

in       each     still 
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wish   -  es    kind,    A        bless-ing,    Lord, from    thee, 

al  -  ways  bright  Must  un  -  to        them  be       given  ; 

jour  -   ney  thro'  Joint   pil  -  grims  may  they      go  ; 

feed       the  flame   Of      pure   and     ho  -  ly        love ; 
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bands  ha\  6  I  wined  Which  ne'er  may      bro  -  ken      be. 
thou     the     light       Of       h>ve.     and  truth,  and    heaven. 
help  -  era     (rue,     And     shar  -  ing      ev  -  'ry       woe. 
heart     the     same,   The     same    their  home     a    -    bove. 
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ISTon^iirsfstancr 


L.  M.  D. 


L.  J.  H. 


Melody  by  L.  J.  Heatwole 
Harmony  by  J.  H.  Hall 
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1.  The  ten  -  or     of     the   gos  -  pel  word  Tor -bids  that   men    rule   by    the  sword,  Is 

2.  To    reg  -  u  -  late    the  car -nal  mind, And  ful  -   ly      lev   -    el     all  man-kind,  Is  to 

3.  The  great  im-pnlse   to  Chris-tianpow'r  Is   bestmain-tained   in     tri  -  al's  hour  ;  The 


so    com-plete    with  -in 
pay  with  good      all      e 
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it  -  self,  Think  all     men   bet  -  ter   than  your-  self.  The 
vil  deeds,  And  walk  the    way     the  Christ-life  leads  ;  No 
test  that  yields    the  pur- est    gold      Is    live     for  right    and  truth    up -hold.  The 
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"eye    for     eye"    or  "tooth  for   tooth  "  Forms  not    a    text     for   gos  -  pel  truth  ;  For 
civ  -  il     code      of     hu-man  laws    Has  yet    sus-tained  so   true     a    cause,  Which 
saint  who  thus     has    no  -  bly  stood,  With  hands  unstained  from  hu-man  blood,  Shall 
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now     the     law     that  sways  the  throng,  Leads  where  the  weak       e  -  qual   thestr3ng. 
needs    no     pri  -    son  house  or    jails,     For  keep  -ing    this     none    ev  -  er     fails, 
la   -  ter     hear    the      an-swer  true, "En-  ter     the  joys      pre-pared  for    you." 
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&la»l(in&    l.  m. 

Be  kind  to  one  another.    Eph.  4  :  32 


Geo.  B.  Holsinger,  by  per. 


4 E— E 


4  t3ES 


1.  Je  -  Bus,  my  Sav-  iour,   let     me       be     More    per- feet -ly     con-formed  to     thee; 

2.  My     foe,wben  hun  -gry,    let     me     feed,  Share     in     his  grief,  sup  -  ply     his    need; 

3.  Let    the    en-  ven-omed  heart  and  tongue,  The  hand  out-stretch'd  to     do     me  wrong, 

4.  To     oth-ers    let       me      al  -  ways  give    What     I     fromoth-ers  would   re  -  ceive ; 
6.  This  will  pro-claim  how  bright  and    fair     The      pre-cepts  of     the     gos  -  pel     are; 
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Im  -  plant  each  grace, each  sin  de- throne,  And   form  my  tern  -  per     like   thine  own. 

The  haugh-ty  frown  may     I  not     fear,    But     with    a     low  -   ly     meek-ness  bear. 

Ex  -  cite   no    feel  -  ings    in  my  breast    But    such  as    Je   -  sus     once     ex-pressed. 

Good  deeds  for      e   -  vil    ones  re-  turn,    Nor,  when  pro-voked,  with    an  -  ger    burn. 

And   God  him -self,  the    God  of      love,    His     own    re  -  sem-blance  will     ap  -  prove. 
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Sgcamore    n8. 


P.  H. 


P.   HOSTETTER 


1.  A  ser  -  vant  of     God,      the     A  -  pos  -  tie  of 

2.  Now  this      is     the    mes  -  sage    to     you     and  to 

3.  If  you  would  be    wise,        a      dis  -  ci  -  pie  in 

4.  Our  Fa  -  ther  gives  grace    these  com-mands  to  o 
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old,  By  Je 

me,  If  we 

deed,  To  say 

bey,  If  on 


sus  our 
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ings  of 
ly    we 
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Sav  -  iour  and  Mas  -   ter  was     told       To      put 

fol  -  low'rs  of  Je    -    sus  would    be,      And     not 

Je    -   sus  OUT  teach  -  er  take    heed;     lie   -  sist 

tru    -    ly  and  hum  -  bly  can      say,  "Not      my 
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up     the  sword 
on  -   ly      this 
not    the       e     - 
will,    ()     Lord, 


and  there 
but    our 
vil,     do 
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:  Who  -  ev    - 

'Your    en    - 

Who     do 

'Praise  God 

er     will     take 

e  -  mies    love, 

you     in       ha  - 

for    such  grace 
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it 
and 
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by        it 
for     them 
and     mal 
his     dear 
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shall   be    slain, 
you  shall  pray." 
-ice      a  -  buse. 
lov  -  ing   Son. 
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W.  A.  0. 
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W.  A.  Ogdex 
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1.  I've   two    lit  -  tie  hands  to   work  for     Je  -  sus,  One    lit  -  tie  tongue  his  praise  to   tell, 

2.  I've   two    lit -tie  feet     to  tread  the  path-way  Up     to   the  heav'nly  courts  a-bove; 

3.  I've    one    lit -tie  heart  to    give    to     Je  -  sus,  One    lit -tie   soul  for  him    to   save, 
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Two 

lit  -  tie  ears 

to     hear    his   coun-sel,  One 

lit  - 

tie  voice     a      song    to    swell. 

Two 

lit  -  tie  eyes 

to     read   the      Bi  -  ble,  Tell  - 

ing 

of    Je  -  sus'  won-drous  love. 

One 

lit -tie  life 

for     his    dear    ser-  vice,  One 

lit- 

tie    self   that      he  must  have. 
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Lord,  we  come, Lord, we  come, In  our  childhood's  early  morning  Come  to  learn  of    thee. 
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When  shall  ice  meet  again?"    Eph.  1:  10 


Lowell  Mason 
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1.  When  shall  we      meet    a  -  gain,     Meet  ne'er     to     sev  -  er  ?  When  will  peace 

2.  When  shall  love     free  -  ly     flow     Pure       as    life's  riv  -  er  ?  When  shall  sweet 

3.  Up       to    that   world    of     light    Take       us,    dear  Sav-iour ;  May     we      all 
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wreathe  her  chain 

friend-ship  glow 

there  u  -   nite, 
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-  er  ;  Where   kin-dred 

■F-   -F-     -I—   -t- 

ne'er  re  -  pose    Safe 
les  -  tial   thrill,  Where 
spir  -  its  dwell,  There 
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from  each  blast  that  blows  In  this  dark  vale  of    woes —  Nev  -er —  no,      nev-er  I 

bliss  each  heart  shall  fill,     And  fears  of  part-ing    chill —  Nev-er —  no,      nev-er! 

may  our  mu-sic   swell,    And  time  our  joys  dis  -  pel,        Nev  -  er- 
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Giving  thanks  always  for  all  things.     Eph.  5:  20 


Thos.  MacKbllab 


G.  J.  Wbbb 
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1.  I     thank  the  Lord  my  Mak-  er   For   all     his   gifts   to    me;    For    mak-ing  me    par - 

2.  I    thaflk  the  Lord  mySftT- lour  Who o»ine  for  me   to   die,   And  bless  me  with  his 

3.  I    thank  the  Lord  for  git  -  Lng  The  8pir  -  it     of    his  grace, That    I    may  serre  bin 
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tak  -  er  Of  boun-ties  rich  and  free  ;  For  fa  -  ther  and  for  moth  -  er,  Who  give  me 
fa  -  vor,  And  fit  me  for  the  sky, — That, all  my  sins  out-blot  -  ted,  By  Je  -  sug 
liv  -  ing,  And  dy- ing, reach  the  place  Where  Je  -  sus  in    his    glo  -  ry      I      shall   for- 

-A— 4-^ 


clothes  and    food, 

wash  da-  way, 

ev  -    er     see, 


For     sis  -  ter   and    for  broth  -  er,  And   all    the    kind  and  good. 

I     may      be  found  un-spot  -  ted  When  comes  the  fi  -  nal   day. 
And   tell    the   wondrous  sto  -  ry     Of     all     his  love  for    me. 
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Psalm  91:  9,10 


1  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  he  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you- 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song; 

To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 

He  with  the  King  of  Glory- 
Shall  reign  eternally 
Rev.  Geo.  Duffield,  Jr.,  1858 


1  In  heavenly  love  abiding-, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here: 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me, 

And  can  I  be  dismayed? 

2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack; 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim: 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  him. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been: 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure; 

My  path  to  life  is  free: 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  L.  Waring 
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s.  6s.  D. 


Follow  his  steps."    1  Pet.  2:  21 


From  "  Hymns  and  Tunes  M 
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1.  Fol  -low  tin'  path    of 

2.  Cling  to   the  hand  of 


Je 
Je 


BUS,  Walk  where  his  foot-steps  lead, 
sus,    All    thro' the  day  and  night, 


Keep  in  his  beam-lug 
Dark  tho1  the  way  and 
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Ev  -  'ry    coun  -  sel 
He       will  guide    you 
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right 
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Rea-dy  some  good  to     do;    Quick, while  his  voice    is    call -ing,  Yield  o  -  be-dience  true  ! 
Help-less,  oppressed  and  wrong  ;    Lift  them  from  depths  of  sor-row,  In    his  strength  be  strong ! 
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SUCH  WLovU  till  3Jcsus  Ctomts 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Mills 


Thy  icork  shall  be  rewarded."    Jer.  31:  16 


Dr.  Wm.  Miller 
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1.  O  land      of      rest,  for    thee       I  sigh,  When  will       the     mo-ment    come, 

2.  No  tran -quil     joys  on  earth     I  know,  No  peace  -  ful,    shel-  t'ring  dome; 

3.  To  Je  -   sus  Christ      I      fled     for  rest ;    He   bade       me   cease     to      roam, 

4.  I  sought    at      once  my    Sav -iour's  side,    No    more      my   steps  shall    roam; 
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When  I  shall  lay  my  ar  -  mor 
This  world's  a  wil  -  dcr  -  ness  of 
And  lean  for  sue  -  cor  on  his 
With  him     I'll   brave  death's  chill  -  ing 


by,     And  dwell  in    peace       at  home? 

woe,  This  world  is      not        my  home. 

breast, Till      he  con- duct      me  home, 

tide,    And  reach  my  heav'n  -  ly  home. 
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Refrain. 
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Je  -  sus  comes,  We'll  work                   till 
Je   -  sus      comes,                We'll  work  till 
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work 


We'll    work 
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comes,  And    we' 
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1.  All  those  who  love  and    o  -  bey  my  word,  In  that  day,  In  that  day , They  shall  re-ceive   a 

2.  They  shall  be  mine, saith  the  Lord  of   hosts,  In  that  day,  In  that  day,  When  I  shall  make  my 

3.  They  shall  be  with  me  for    ev-er-more,  In  that  day,  In  that  day,  And   all  their  tri  -  als 
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Refrain. 
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great  re-ward  In     that  day.     They   to   my  pre-cepts  are   al  -ways  true,  Do  -  ing  my  will 

jew  -  els    up,    In     that  day. 

will    be    o'er   In     that  day. 
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in   the  work  they    do  ;      I    shall  be   with  them  and  crown  them    too,     In        that  day 
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308  3Jtstts.  SaWout,  iltlot  JHr 

luv.  Edward   Hoiti  k 


1.  Je  -   sus,    Sav-  iour,    pi     -     lot       me,         0   -  ver  life's     tern  -  pest-uous   sea; 
d.c.    Chart  and   com-  pass   came   from  thee;       Je  -  sus,  Sav-  iour,   pi  -  lot      me. 

2.  As        a     moth  -  er    stills        her  child,  Thou  canst  hush     the       o  -  cean   wild; 
d.c.     Won-drous  Sov  -'reign  of         the       sea,        Je  -  sus,  Sav-  iour,   pi  -  lot      me. 

3.  When    at      last        I      near        the  shore,  And     the    fear   -  ful  break-ers    roar, 
d.c.    May      I     hear    thee    say           to       me,  "Fear    not,     I        will     pi  -  lot     theel" 


Unknown  waves  be  -  fore     me      roll,.     .     Hid  -  in<*  rocks    and  treacherous  shoal  ; 

Boisterous  waves   o  -  bey     thy      will  .     .   When  thou  say' st    to   them, "Be     still!" 

•Twixt  me    and      the  peace -ful     rest,.     .    Then  while  lean  -  ing    on      thy     breast, 
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Faint,  yet  pursuing.    Judges  8:  4 


From  Temple  Star 
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1.  Though  faint,  yet    pur  -  su  -  ing,    we  go         on     our    way;  The      Lord     is     our 

2.  He        rais-eth     the    fall-  en,     he  cheer- eth    the    faint;  The     weak  and    op - 

3.  In     -    to      his  green  pas-tures  our  foot -steps  he    leads,  His      flock    in     the 

4.  Though  clouds  may  sur-round   us,    our  God       is    our  light;  Though  storms  rage  a- 

5.  And      there    all       his    peo  -  pie     e  -  ter   -    nal  -  ly    dwell,  With      him  who  hath 
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lead     -    er,     his  word       is      our      stay;  Though  suf  -f  ring, and      sor  -  rov:,  and 

presa'd,  he     will  hear   their  com- plaint;  The      way     may     bo       wea   -  ry,  and 

dee    -    ert    how  kind  -  ly      he     Beedsl  The    lambs    in     his      bos  -  oni  he# 

round      us,     our  dod        is       our     mi-ht  ;   So       faint,    yet     pur   -    BO    -  ing,  still 

led         them    so  safe   -  ly      and      well;    The      toil  -  some  way        0   -    ver,  the 
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tri  -   al     be     near,  The  Lord       is     our  ref    -    uge  and  whom  can   we     fear? 

thorn  -y     the    road,  But  how      can    we  fal    -    ter?  our  help      is      in     God. 

ten  -  der  -  ly    bears,  And  brings  back  the  wan   -  der  -  ers  safe    from  the  snares. 

on-ward    we  come  ;  The  Lord      is     our  lead    -    er,  his  king  -  dom  our   home. 

wil  -  der-ness  past ;  And  Ca  -  naan,  the  bless    -   ed,    is  theirs    at     the    last. 
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Nearer,  Still  Nearer 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.   Morris 


1.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  close     to      thy  heart,  Draw   me,  my  Sav  -  iour,  so 

2.  IS  ear  -  er,  stilly  near  -  er,    noth  -  ing      I  bring,  Naught  as  an  off  - 'ring  to 

3.  Near  -  er,  still* near  -  er,  Lord,    to       be  thine,  Sin,  with  its  fol  -  lies,  I 

4.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  while  life  shall  last,  Till     safe  in  glo   -  ry  my 

I 
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pre-cious  thou  art ;  Fold    me,  O    fold    me  close    to    thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter    me 

Je      sus  my    King;      On  -  ly  my    sin  -  ful,  now  con-trite  heart,  Grant  me   the 

giad  -  iy     re  -  sign  ;       All       of   its  pleasures, pomp  and   its  pride,  Give     me   but 

an  -  chor  is       cast ;  Thro'  end-less    a  -  ges,    ev  -  er     to      be,  Near   -  er,    my 
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safe     in  that  "  Ha-ven   of  Rest,"    Shel  -ter  me  safe     in  that  "  Ha- ven  of  Rest." 
cleansing  thy  blood  doth  im-part,  Grant   me  the  cleans-ing  thy  blood  doth  impart. 
Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci-fied,      Give    me  but  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci-fied. 
Sav-iour,still  near  -  er    to  thee,      Near  -  er,  my   Sav  -iour,  still  near-er     to  thee. 
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1.  Do      life's  storms     a     -    bove   thee   roll?      Clos-  er   cling       to  Je  -    sus ; 

2.  Are     there  griefs    that       bow    thee    low  ?     Clos  -  er  cling       to  Je  -    sus ; 

3.  Are       thy    days      full       oft   -   en     drear  ?   Clos  -  er  cling       to  Je  -    sus ; 
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for      thy     soul,         Clos  -  er    cling 
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care  doth  know,       Clos  -  er    cling 
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Neath  his     wing    se  -  cure   -  ly     hide, 

Do 

not  stand 

a  -  part 

and  grieve, 

At        his      feet     thy    bur  -  den   leave ; 

Trust 

him,   love 

him,    to 

him  cling, 

Crown  him   ev     -     er  -  more   thy    King; 
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help      re  -  ceive, 
rest    'twill  bring, 
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And  that  Bock  teas  Christ." 


A.  M.  Topladt,  1776 


ICor.  10:  4 
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1.  Rock      of      A    -   ges.  cleft    for     me,      Let      me   hide     my  -  self      m     thee, 

2.  Not      the     la   -  bor  of      my  hands     Can      ful  -  fill       the   jaw's    de-mands  ; 

3.  Noth  -  ing      in       my  hands     I    bring,    Sim  -ply      to      thy   cross      I     cling; 

4.  While      I    draw    this  fleet-  ing  breath,  When  my  heart-strings  break  in  death, 


» 


$± 


n  4t  ttn     hL      iv 

1 

Is        n. 

| 

Is        u 

V  tfjjtffl!         ^           P 

_j        r*       k.  I              P       r* 

!           1            IS 

/T      3   #!>   _,            J 

•j  • 

m           I           S    1   J             !         J 

:w_?_ 

. 

(ct)  *  jf  *i  •      i 

i     ^       ! 

-■        -■         •». 

—        —j      — :      «. 

Let      the      wa   - 
Could     my     zeal 

Na  -  ked,  come 
When       I      soar 
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ter      and     the   blood,  From   thy     riv   - 
no      res  -  pite  know,  Could   my   tears 
to      thee     for   dress  ;  Help  -  less,  look 
to  worlds    un-known,    See     thee     on 

en     side  which  flowed, 

for   -  ev  -  er     flow, 

to     thee     for   grace, 

thy   judg-ment  throne, 
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Be       of      sin     the      dou  -  ble    cure ;  Cleanse  me   from       its    guilt     and  pow'r. 

All  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone,  Thou  must  save,  and  thou  a  -  lone. 
Foul,  I  to  the  foun  -  tain  fly,  Wash  me,  Sav  -  iour,  or  I  die. 
Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  thee. 
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Lowell  Mason,   1831 
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1.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls :  Ye  wand'rers,come;  O       ye   benighted  souls,  Why  longer  roam  ? 

2.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls:Oh,  hear  him  now;With-in  these  sa-cred  walls  To   Je  -  sus  bow. 

3.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls: For  ref -uge  fly;The  storm  of  justice  falls,  And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spir  -  it  calls  to  -  day : Yield  to  his  pow'r ;Oh, grieve  him  not  away,'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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The  Lord  is  my  refugt.    Psalm  91:  f 


S.  B.  Marsh 
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4=t 


t=l=± 


^gg^ 


*=?: 


X 


3^ 


..    (       Je   -  sus,   lov  -  er      of       my    soul,     Let      me      to      thy     bo  -  som     fly, 
(  While    the   near  -  er      wa  -  ters    roll,    While   the    tern -pest    still      is        high! 
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d.c.  5a/e       i7i  -  to       the    ha  -    ven  guide,   Oh,      re  -  ceive  my     soul        at       last. 
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Hide    me,     O      my    Sav  -  iour,      hide,       Till     the  storm    of      life 


past  ; 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  ; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone ! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

All  I  need  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sins : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Jiise  to  all  eternity. 


315 


Woman,  vchy  weepest  thou?    John  20:  13 


Mary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb 

Hasted  at  the  early  dawn  ; 
Spice  she  brought  and  rich  perfume, 

But  the  Lord  she  loved  was  gone. 
For  a  while  she  lingering  stood, 

Filled  with  sorrow  and  surprise, 
Trembling,  while  a  crystal  flood 

Issued  from  her  weeping  eyes. 

But  her  sorrows  quickly  fled 

When  she  heard  her  Saviour's  voice; 
Christ  has  risen  from  the  dead, 

Now  he  bids  her  heart  rejoice. 
What  a  change  his  word  can  make, 

Turning  darkness  into  day  ! 
You  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake, 

He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 

He  who  came  to  comfort  her, 

When  she  thought  her  all  was  lost, 
Will  for  your  relief  appear, 

Though  you  now  are  tempest-tossed. 
On  his  word  your  burden  cast; 

On  his  love  your  thoughts  employ  ; 
Weeping  for  a  night  may  last, 

But  the  morning  bringeth  joy. 

John  Newton,' ab.  1779 
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1.  He 

2.  He 

3.  He 
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keep-  eth  me  ev  -  er,  Wher 

keep-  eth  me  ev  -  er,  With 

keep-  eth  me  ev  -  er  From 
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e'er    be    the  place  !        I've      on  -  ly  to 

ten-der-est  care!        I've      on  -  ly  to 

yield-ing     to  dread  ;  Though  darkness  be 
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ask  it —   Most      won-der-ful      grace!     Though    sor  -  est    temp-ta    -    tions 

ask        him       My        bur  -  dens   to      bear !  A      word      of      his    prom   -    ise 

round      me,      And      clouds  o  -   ver  -  head  !  He       still  -  eth    my   doubt  -  ings, 
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try,  .     .  I  know  my  Re  -  deem  -    er 

break !  Who  -      ev    -  er  may      leave        me, 

grief  !  I've  on    -  ly  to       trust        him  - 


E 


JK 


i?    h    Ht§ 


Refrain. 


#u    -J       H>    >    J* 

■i^  i 

-J 

->    >     > 

1 

=d  = 

— i — 

— r*    f*    r» 

W     2.     ~+    2     =3 
u                ix 

Will       ev  -  er      be 
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He'll    give    me      re  - 
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1.  He       know  -  eth      thy        grief, 

2.  He      know  -  eth      thy         pain, 

3.  He      know  -  eth        it  all,    . 
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He       know  -  eth      thy        care, 
Thy       tears      he     doth       see, 
The        wea   -   ri  -  some       way, 
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He        know- eth      thy 
He  know  -  eth       thy 


grief, 
grief,  . 


Each      pang    thou     dost 
Each  pang    thou     dost 
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And         all         of       thy      wounds,         Thy  Sav  -  Lour      will       heal.     .     .     . 

And     all         of         thy       wounds,  Thy  Sav  -  lour        will        heal,      will  heal. 
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1.  There    is       a    spot      to     me  more  dear   Than  na  -  tive  vale      or    moun-tain ; 

2.  Hard  was    my   toil       to  reach  the  shore,  Long  toss'd  up  -  on     the       o  -  cean  ; 

3.  Sink  -  ing   and  pant -ing     as      for  breath     I     knew  not  help   was  near   me; 

4.  O       sa  -  cred  hour  !  O      hal-lowed  spot !  Where  love  di  -  vine  first  found  me  ; 
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-  fec-tion's  tear  Springs  grateful  from 

thun-der's  roar,     Be-neath,the  waves' 

Lord, from  death,  Im  -  mor-tal      Je  - 

dis  -  tant    lot      My  heart  shall  lin  - 


its    foun-tain. 
com  -  mo  -  tion. 
sus,    hear  me." 
ger  round  thee. 
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'Tis    not  where  kin  -  dred 
Dark  -  ly     the    pall       of 
Then  quick  as    tho't       I 
And  when  from  earth    I 


souls  a  -  bound/Tho'  that  is  al  - 
night  was  thrown  A  -  round  me  faint 
felt  him  mine,  My  Sav-iour  stood 
rise      to     soar     Up      to     my  home 


most  heav  -  en, 
with    ter  -  ror  ; 

be  -  fore  me  ; 

in     heav  -  en. 
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But  where  I  first  my  Sav  -  iour  found,And  felt  my  sins  for  -  giv  -  en. 
In  that  dark  hour  how  did  my  groan  As  -  cend  for  years  of  er  -  ror. 
I  saw    his  bright-ness  round  me  shine,  And  shout-ed  "  Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry.' 

Down  will    I       cast    my  eyes  once  more,  Where  I     was  first    f or  -  giv  -  en. 
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&  Stjeltrt  in  ttje  JTImt  of  Storm 
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1.  We   have 

2.  0    Rock 

3.  With-  in 

4.  0    Rock 

U.    ,     .      A     rA 

a    Rock, 
of       A   - 
the   cleft 
of       A   - 

a    safe 
ges,    al  - 
we    safe 
ges,  hide 
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ways 

thou 
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treat, 
sure, 
hide, 
me, 

i 

_A  • 

-*  -L*^-*— *-^*  J — *— 

A  shel  -  ter    in     the  time   of  storm  ; 
A  shel  -  ter    in     the  time   of  storm  ; 
A  shel  -  ter    in     the  time   of  storm  ; 
A  shel  -  ter    in     the  time   of  storm  ; 

—A>-r-                                     A A-  ^<?  • 

S*r>4- 1 — 

1 — 

~t~    r 

♦  E^ 

— m— 

~T~ 

|— 

P  '     P     P         P      1 1— 

^^_ 

J  b  4-^— 

-a — 

-a — a-5- 

£-fl 

u 

-A— Kk— -A-A— -A — A 

-P — 

1         -1   f 

T 

i  i 

— fc^-J-l 

— 1 

H H^— 1 K- — 1 

1 — — A- 


x=t=tt=&& 


^z* 


d 


9«Hl ■ 


A      sure  foun  -  da  -  tion     for  our    feet,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

Where    wea  -  ry       pil  -  grims  rest  se  -  cure,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

And  there  would     ev   -    er  -  more  a  -  bide,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

And      ev   -  er    keep      me    close  to     thee,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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Our       Je   -     sus       is        the      Rock   where      we        safe     -     ly 
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rest, 


We 
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ly       rest,       we    safe  -  ly       rest;    Our      Je  -  sus    is      the  Rock  where  we 
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shel  -    ter 
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pi-tious;  )  , 
do     be  -  lieve,You  will  find  him  precious;  ) 


J  Drooping  souls, no  Ion-  ger  grieve, Heaven   is   pro 

}       If     in  Christ  ye 

(    Grace's   store  is     ev  -  er       free  Drooping  souls  to  gladden 

(      Je- sus  calls,  "Come  unto      me,    Ye  wea-ry,hea-vy  laden 

I  Streaming mer-cy,  how  it    flows  1  Now  I  know, I   feel     it: 

(  Tongue  can  not  the  half  dis-close,    Yet     I  long  to  tell      it ; 
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sus  now  is   pass-ing 
1  Tho'your  sins  like  mountains 
>  Jesus'  blood  has  healed  my 
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by, Calls  the  mourners  to  him, Brings  salvation  from  on      high,Now  look  up  and  view  him. 
high, Rise  and  reach  to  heaven;  Soon  as  you  on   me    re     -    ly,  All  shall  be  for-giv-en. 
wound;  O  the  wondrous  blessing  I  I,  thro' mercy,  now  have  found  All   in  him  pos-sess-  ing. 

*>   f2-   "^    -> 


:^=i 


t=t 


t=t 


m 


■& — h 


f 


t=t 


f^ 


^=P^" 


U 


-ffi—A- 


« 


r 


321 


EU jatottijtotou    c.  m. 

.EnocA  wafted  uttA  <?od.    Gen.  5 :  22 


William  Cowper,  1772 
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1.  Oh,     for       a     clos  -  er       walk      with     God 

2.  Where     is      the  bless -ed  -  ness 

3.  The    dear  -  est      i   -  dol      I 

4.  So     shall   my  walk    be      close 


A     calm  and  heav'n-ly  frame  1 
I      knew  When  first  I     saw    the   Lord? 

have  known,  What-e'er  that     i   -  dol      be, 
with     God,  Calm    and        se  -  rene   my  frame ; 
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A     light    to    shine     up   -  on       the      road     That  leads  me  to 

Where     is     the    soul      re  -  fresh  -  ing      view       Of  Je  -  sus  and 

Help     me    that      i    -    dol      to        de  -  throne   And  wor-  ship  on 

So     pur  -  er    light    shall  mark     the     road     That  leads  me  to 
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ttle Lamb, 
his  word  ? 
ly  thee, 
the  Lamb. 
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<r,oD  y.iitoms  ZU\)M  is  iirot 


Rev.  G.  P.  Hott 
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1.  'Tis     hard         to      bear      the     hea  -    vy      load,     To     walk  a  -  lone      the 

2.  The       van     -     i    -  ties       of     earth        I     sought,  Its     pleas  -    ares     to        my 

3.  My     heart    would  quit      the      toil  -  some    way,  Nor      with       the  earth  -  ly 
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drear -y  road,  Whir stoth  -  ersreap  the  grain  we  sowed, But  God  knows  what  is  best, 
heart  I  brought, But  all  my  spir  -  it  sad -ly  taught  That  God  knows  what  is  best. 
Ion  -  ger  stay.    I      long       to   bask    in    end  -less  day  ;  But  Godknows  what   is    best. 


i>.s.    While   to 
Refrain. 


^is     bo   -  somfond-ly  pressed,  For  God  knoivs  what  is      best. 


He  knows,    he  knows  just  what     is    best 
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I      tell    him    all    my  heart's  un- rest. 
A      A 


— Kj !▲ A kfc- 


a 


8 


Copyright,  1897,  by  The  Rcebusii-Kieffkb  Co.    Used  by  per. 


323 
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J.  M.  S. 


J.  M.  Shenk 


Come,heav  -  en  bound  pil  -  grims,  and    join     in   God's  praise, Come  seek   now  hia 


price  wo   have  cost,       Let  each    one     be 
true,  fer -vent pray 'r,   Pray  too      for  God's 
with    us    we      pray,   Breathe  on      us     thy 


2.  Let  each  oik!  con  -  Bid  -  er  the 
8.  Re-mem-ber  each  oth  -  er  in 
4.       O     gra-cious    Re  -deem  -  er,      be 
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bless   -  ing     and  learn  of  his    ways, 

bur  -  dened  with  souls  that  are      lost, 

ser  -  vants    that  they  may  de  -   clare 

Spir    -    it        to   show  us  the     way, 


In   hum  -  ble  de       vo    -  tion  bow 

And  seek     that  in   -  fill    -  ing  of 

The  mes  -  sage  of     truth    with  an 

And   fill        us  with  good  -  ness,  with 


at 

pow'r   from 

anx  -  ious 

peace    and 


his   feet,       In    true  spir  -  it    wor 

a  -  bove,  That  fits  us      for     ser 

de  -  sire,  That  all  be      en  -  kin 

de  -  light,  That  all  to      thy    glo 


ship,   his     fa  - 

vice    and    fills 

died  with  heav 

ry    may  shine 


vor    en  - 
us    with 
en  -   ly 
as       a 


treat, 
love, 
fire, 
light. 
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Dratse  tyt  ELorir 

For  Little   Children 


C.  E.  P. 


Charles  Edw.  Pollock 


♦ ♦; -^ — -♦ ♦ 


1.  Lit    -   tie  chil  -  dren,  praise   the     Lord,    Praise  the      Lord,  Praise    the    Lord, 

2.  Praise  him  for      his     bless  -  ed     Word,    Bless  -  ed      Word,  Bless  -  ed    Word, 

3.  Praise  him  for      the     Sab  -  bath      day,      Sab  -  bath     day,  Sab  -  bath    day, 

4.  Praise  him  for      the      Sun  -  day  -  school,     Sun -day-school,  Sun-  day-school, 
0.  Praise  him  for    your  teach  -  ers     dear,      teach  -ers     dear,  teach  -  ers     dear, 
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Lit    -  tie 

Praise  him 

Praise  him 

Psaise  him 

Praise  him 


chil 
for 
for 
for 
for 
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dren,  praise      the 

his      bless  -    ed 

the       Sab   -  bath 

the       Sun  -    day 

your    teach   -  ers 
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Lord,  Praise 
Word,    Praise 

day,  Praise 
school,  Praise 

dear,    Praise 
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ye 
ye 
ye 
ye 
ye 


the  Lord, 

the  Lord, 

the  Lord, 

the  Lord, 

the  Lord. 
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.Scattering  }JrcrfouG  SceB 


W.  A    Ogden 


Geo.  C.   Hugo 


m 


ii  J'.Ji  a:  J^Hrjsg^^ 


1.  Scat  -  ter  -  ing    pre  -  cious  seed       by       the    way  -   side, 

2.  Scat  -  ter  -  ing    pre  -  cious  seed      for       the  grow  -   ing, 

3.  Scat  -  ter  -  ing    pre  -  cious  seed,  doubt  -  ing    nev    -    er, 


Scat  -  ter  -  ing 
Scat  -  ter  -  ing 
Scat  -  ter  -  ing 
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pre  -  cious  seed  by  the  hill  -  side, 
pre  -  cious  seed,  free  -  ly  sow  -  ing, 
pre  -  cious  seed,    trust  -  ing       ev    -    er, 
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Scat  -  ter  -  ing  pre  -  cious  seed 
Scat  -  ter  -  ing  pre  -  cious  seed 
Sow   -  ing    the    word    with  pray'r 


EEJEEJE^E 


ta 


o'er      the     field,  wide  ; 
trust  -  ing,  know  -  ing, 
and      en  -  deav  -  or, 


tee^ 
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Scat  -  ter  -  ing      pre  -  cious  seed      by      the     way. 

Sure  -  ly      the   Lord    will   send       it       the     rain. 

Trust  -  ing     the   Lord     for  growth  and      for    yield. 

fc. 


f^S 


-P-s A 


fr— v — k 


m^WEIS±=^ 


■(*— s 


f- 


I 


Refrain. 
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Sow        -        -   ing      in        the   morn        -  tug,  Sow        -        -  ing 

Sow-ing  the  seed,  Sow-ing  the     pre-cious  seed,  Sow-ing   the   seed, 
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at       the   noon         -  tide,         Sow        -        -       ing      in        the 

Sow-ing       the    pre  -  cious  seed,  Sow  -ing    the    seed, 
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eve        -  uing, 

Sow-ing  the   pre-cious  seed, 
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Sow- ng  the   precious  seed  by   the     way.     .     .     . 

by  the  way. 
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Sung  amid  the  rocks  and  caves  of  France  during  the  fierce  Huguenot  persecutions  300  years  ago. 

Arranged  by  F.  S.  S.  F.  S.  Shepard 
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ver  -  y   dear 
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1.  I      have   a  friend  so     pre-cious,  So 

2.  Some-times  I'm  faint  and  wea  -  ry,  He  knows  that  I 

3.  I       tell  him   all     my     sor-rows,   I     tell   him   all 

4.  He  knows  how  I      am   long -ing  Some  precious  soul  to    win 


£=* 


^9^3 


to     me,      He  loves  me  with  such 
am  weak,  And,    as     he  bids    me 
my  j°ys>      I      tell  him 


Back 


all  that 
to   the  ways   of 
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ten  -  der  love,  Loves    me     so   faith-ful  -  ly  ;        I    could  not  live      a  -  part  from  him, 

lean     on    him,     His   help     I  glad  -  ly     seek ;    He   leads  me   in     the  paths      of  light, 

pleas  -  es     me,        I      tell  him  what  an  -  noys  ;    He   tells  me  what    I   ought      to      do, 

right-eous-ness   From  wea  -  ry  paths  of      sin  ;     He    bids  me  tell    his  won-drous   love 
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I    long  to  feel   him  nigh,  And   so   we  dwell  to   -  geth  . 

Be-neath  a  sun  -  ny  sky,    And   so   we  walk  to   -  geth 

He    tells  me  what  to  try,     And   so   we  talk     to  -  geth 

And   why  he  came  to   die,     And   so   we  work  to   -  geth 


-  er,  My  Lord 

-  er,  My  Lord 

-  er,  My  Lord 

-  er,  My  Lord 


and  I. 

and  I. 

and  I. 

and  I. 
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My  precious  Lord  and  I. 
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J.   B.   Smith 


3  Call  for  Jt)tlv 

Amanda  Motte 


1.   At       home    and    a-broad. on        life's    bat-tl e-fieldt Brave sol-diers are ueed-ed  their 
•j.  Our     Cap  -  tain    is  call -ing for    rol-nn-teersnow,  Let  till       to  his  mandates  sub- 

3.   Oh.      who      then  will  go      in  the  strength  of  the  Lord, Up- lift  -  ing  his   ban  -  ner,  pro- 
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ser  -  vice    to  yield      For        Je   -   sus   who  died      that     .    all     might  have  life.   Come 
mis  -  sive  -  ly     bow;  Not        life      and  not  friends  let  .     .    an    -    y     hold  dear    While 
claim -ing  his  word? Who  will  help     to      re-deem    dy  -  ing  souls  from  the  grave,      In 
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Refrain 
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en  -   ter   the   bat  -  tie,  be   bold      in  the  strife.  The  trum  -  pet    is    sounding,  we're 

cries      of  the   need-y  breakout      on  your  ear. 

tell  -  ing  of     Je  -  sus  the  might  -y      to  save? 

i    i^-  —fc=£±zrifcr| 


==£^=E=fcr=£: 


:t=^--|^-EE==t=:F=^:=t=t 
p=£=£  =  ==|U  •   r      III     r~^ 


m 


►  — +i-z — A<— -At— Ad—    A 


off       to    the  fray,  Im-man  -  U-el'fl  ban-ner  we'll  lift  up  to-day.  Then  onward, still  onward  in 
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his      name  we      go,       Till      all         of 
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lis    crea-turea       the  Lord's  name  will  know. 
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Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I.    Psalm  61:  2 


Wm.  Hunter 
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1.  In     sea  -  sons   of  grief      to    my    God     I'll 

2.  When  Sa  -  tan,  my  foe,    com-eth      in      like 

3.  When  tempted    by    Sa  -  tan    the    Spir  -   it 

4.  0     Sav  -  iour    of     sin  -  ners,  when  faint  and 
6.  And  when   I    have  end   -  ed     my     pil  -  grim-age  here,      In     .     . 
6.  And  when  the  last  trum-pet  shall  sound  thro'  the  skies,  And  the 
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re  -  pair,  When  my 

a  flood,  To  .  . 
to  grieve,  And  the 
de-pressed,  With 


heart's  o  -  ver- 
drive   my   poor 
ser  -  vice     of 
man  -   i  -  fold 
Je   -  sus'  pure 
dead  from  the 
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High  -  er  than  I,         high  -  er  than  I,     Lead  me    to  the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 
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1.  From  Greenland's     i  -  cy 

2.  What  though  the     spi  -  cy 

3.  Can       we,  whose  souls  are 

4.  Waft,  waft,     ye    winds, his 
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Where    Af   -  ric's  sun   -   ny      foun  -  tains  Roll    down   their  gold  -  en  sand, 

Though    ev    -  'ry  pros  -  pect    pleas   -  es,  And        on   -    ly  man       is  vile  ; 

Can      we        to  men       be  -  night   -  ed  The     lamp      of  life       de  -  ny? 

Till      like        a        sea        of       glo    -    ry        It    spreads  from  pole      to  pole ; 


9tt~i  I  g    *    i    ft 


F 


-i 1 1 —  i--t— 


^ft  Sa"^ 

I 

i 

i 

1 

1 

j 

f^» 

i  yJf^jf 

*r 

1 

1         | 

J 

■    q 

At 

J 

i       1 

i 

A    »  ft     J 

H 

J 

c= 

^ 

1— 

—m— 
— i— 

-A— 

ny  a 

us, 
of 
Me 
ful 
on 
for 
us 

—!* A — L 

palm  -  y 
Lord,    to 
God     are 

darfc   6/ue 
sound  pro    - 
CaZ-  u  ry's 
sin    -  ners 
on         our 

^           0 

i-^^  i   . 

(  \ 

^ 

■^       ^ 

i 

plain, 

go, 

si  rewD  ; 

sea, 

claim, 
hill; 

slain, 
way, 

\\)             J 

♦ 

il 

tz^ — 

riv    - 
spir    ■ 
kind  - 
work  - 
■   va    - 
Sav  - 

na   - 
coin   - 

— a- 

er, 
-    tt, 
nes8 

ers, 
tion 

join- 
ture 
ino 

From 
Ref.        0 
In 
Ref.    Send 
Sal 
Ref.   '  Tioas 

Till 
Ref.   We're 

ma- 
^fl 

vain 
'  .Send 
-    va  - 
love 
o'er 
com 

m 

iy  an 
us 

with 

/  0 

tion 
that 
our 

-  ing, 

an  -  cient 
with    thy 
lav  -  ish 
Lord,  thy 
0     Sal  ■ 
sent   the 
ran-somei 
yes,  we're 

m       m 

From 
Pre- 

The 
^1  - 

!  The 
To 

The 

Lord, 

* 

ma- 
pare 
gifts 
cross 
joy  - 
die 
Lamb 
speed 

m 

c\-&  flIL     r*> 

r       f*.      j— 

5 

1 

zl~ 

_ , 1 U 

- 

p^p^q 

-i* — r          -^ 

-4— 

r 

—J — 

_i 1 

_i 

1—1 

-1 

4 1 — L 

"t 

fel 


D.S.  lit f rain. 


They 

And 
The 
To 
Till 


rail 
teach 

hea  - 

bear 

each 


us 

Me 

then 

</te 
re 


to 
dark 

in 
bless 


de   • 
ened 
his 
-  ed 


ZVkm  /'>ue 
Re-deem 

77ta£  fOttil 


Ma/  broi/</ftt. 
■  it,  King, 
noio       Jas£ 


mot  -  est 
re  - 
Cre 


m 


liv 
hea 
blind 

mes 

na 
demp 
-   a 
dark 


er 
then 
■  ness 
sage,- 

tioii 

•  /ion, 

tor, 

ness, 


Their   land 
77ie     Zowe 

Hows  down 

( 'ArM  died 

Has  learnt 


from     er  - 
o/  Christ 

to      w 1 

£o      ran  - 

M.s  -  si  - 


*  Tit     lore    that's  wait  - 

In    bliss      re  -  turns 

May  reign  through  end 


ror  s 
to 

and 
torn 

all's 

Ing 

to 

Zess 


I 
chain. 

know. 
Btone. 

thee. 

name. 

still. 

reign. 

day. 


m$w^$- 


H^l 


^-Ir 


£=P 


f 


^ 


-U- 


330 


Sentr  tije  ZLifltjt 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel, 


1.  There's  a   call    comes   ring  -  ing  o'er  the  rest  -  less  wave,    Send  the  light!      .     . 

2.  We   have  heard   the      Ma  -  ce  -  do  -  nian  call     to-  day,    Send  the  light!      .     . 

3.  Let      us  pray      that    grace  may  ev- 'ry-wh  ere   a  -  bound,  Send  the  light!      .     . 

4.  Let      us   not     grow     wea  -  ry  in     the  work  of     love,    Send  the  light  !      .     . 

!           |  Send  the  light! 
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Send  the  light  ! 
Send  the  light  ! 
Send  the  light ! 
Send   the  light  ! 


There  are  souls     to 
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Let    us  gath  -  er 


— -I — -m 1-— -d-1-^ -0 0- 


res  -  cue, there  are  souls     to 
of  -  f'ring  at    the  cross    we 


spir  -  it     ev  - 
jew  -  els  for 


Send  the  light! 


ry-where  be 
a  crown     a 

1    J    J 


save, 
lay, 
found, 
bove, 


Send       the      light ! Send        the      light ! 

Send        the      light!  Send        the     light! 
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Theme  from  Woodbury 
Bar.  by  W.  E.  M.  II. 


1.  Speed    a  -  way  I  Speed    a  -  way  !  Take   the    Gos  -  pel       of      light      To       the 

3]  eed    a  -  way  !  Speed    a  -way  I  Take   the    mes-sage     of      love       To       the 

3.   Speed    a  -  way  !  Speed    a  -  way  !  Take   the   word    that  gives    life        To       the 


lands  that  are  wrapp'd  in  the  darkness   of   night.  "Go  ye     in  -to    the  world, "is     the 

souls  that  know  not    of     the    Fa- ther     a  -  hove,  Who  so  lov'd  this  dark  world  that  he 

na-tions   in  which  sa-  tan's  kingdom  is     rife  ;  For  the  Word  if    he  -lieved  and   o 
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Saviour's  command, That  the  light  of  the  Gos-  pel  shine  o'er  bv  -'ry  shore,  Go  ye 
gave  his  own  Son, Thro' whose  hlood  on  Cal-va  -  ry  re- demption  was  won.  Let  us 
beyed  will  give  peace,  To   the  cap-tires  of     sa  -  tan     it    will  bring  re -lease,    To   the 
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forth  In  his  name  and  the  gos  -pel  proclaim,  Speed  a-way!Speed  a-wayl  Speed  a- way! 

haste  while 'tis  day,  not    a  moment's  de-  lay,Spee  1  a-way  [Speed  a  waj  I  Speed  a-  way! 

res-cue  make  haste, there  is  no  time  to  waste,  Speed  a-way '.Speed  a-waj  I  Speed  a-wayl 
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For  they  are  white  already  to  harvest."    John  4 :  33 


Daniel  March 

Ciias.  Edw.  Pollock,  by  per. 
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1.     Hark!  the  voice 
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-  ing — "Who  will  go       and   work   to  -day? 

2.        If    you     can  - 
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cean,  And    the  hea  -  then  lands  ex-plore, 

8.  While  the   souls 
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-  ing,    And     the  Mas  -  ter    calls  for    you, 
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Fields  are  white,  the     har  -  vest  wait -ing, — Who  will  bear   the  sheaves    a  -  way?" 
You  can    find     the    hea -then   near  -  er,     You    can  help  them     at      your  door  ; 
Lee  none  hear    you       i   -   dly      say  -  ing, "There  is    noth-ing       I        can     do." 
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Loud  and   long     the   Mas  -  ter      call  -  eth,   Rich     re  -  ward     he      of  -  fers  free  ; 
If     you    can  -  not  speak   like      an  -  gels,     If      you    can  -  not  preach  like  Paul, 
Glad  -  ly    take     the    task      he    gives  you,    Let      his  work    your  pleas-ure     be  ; 
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Who  will     an-  swer,  glad  -  ly  say  -  ing,  "Here  am       I,  0  Lord,    send   me?" 

You    can    tell      the     love     of  Je  -  sus,     You  can  say,  he  died     for      all. 

An -swer  quick  -  ly    when    he  call -eth,  "Here  am       I,  O  Lord,    send  me." 
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1.  The   time    of  the  har-vest   is       nigh,         All     rip-ened  the  wait-ing   fields   lie; 

2.  The  Lord    of  the  har-vest  needs  you — There's  work  that  you  on  -  ly    can      do; 

3.  Oh,  broth  -  er,  the  la  -  bor  is        blest,     And     af  -  ter  the   toil  com  -  eth      rest 
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The  la-b'rers  are  few,  Christ  call-eth  for  you  To  glean  for  his  gar-ner    on  high. 

Then    do  not  de-lay,  But  has-ten    a  -  way  And  glean  where  the  toil-ers  are  few. 

Your  Saviour  and  Lord  Willrich-ly  re-ward,  If     you  will  but  heed  his  re  -  quest. 
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The      la         -         b'rers  are     few  ;       Christ   call         -           eth  for    you  ;     .     Then 
The    lab'rers.the  lab'rers  are    few.are  few,Christcalleth,he  call  -  etli  for    you,  for  you  ;  Then 
e-^.    ■  0      |  0'  0   0     0      F      | 1-                  — 0—V0---0-   0—0       0-      +-1-0      0    » 

-^-JHrt  \       m      t  -i 1 1 — -t— — 

h£    UU    £    1      1    U-J 1 — U  ^   k4    U— 

-t 1 — | 1 ki— • — t—  \m~ \m — tv — tv — rl ' — 1 ' 

i -j^£_^_ 

"-V     &\0    V      *      \0— 

1 p-l p-L10-aJ0.J0.-10. 0      F     1  p-\ p 1 

^^^jii^^^^II 


has 


ten     a 


way 


The  Lord  of   the   bar-reel      <>  -    bey.    (to-day  ) 


hasten, oh, has  -  ten       a    -  way,  a  way,  The  Lord     Of    the    har-vest     o    -    bey.       ( to-day.) 
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1.  Far  and      near  the   fields  are      teem-ing,With   the  waves   of       rip  -  ened    grain  j 

2.  Send  them    forth  with  morn's  first  beaming, Send  them     in      the      noon-tide's  glare  ; 

3.  0    thou,  whom  thy  Lord     is       send-ing,  Gath  -  er  now      the  sheaves  of    gold, 
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Far    and      near  their  gold      is        gleaming,  O'er   the     sun-ny   slope   and  plain. 
When   the       sun's  last  rays    are        gleaming,  Bid   them   gath  -  er      ev   -  'ry  -  where. 
Heavenward      then  at       eve  -  ning      wend-ing,Thou  shalt   come  with  joy      un   -told. 


Lord     of     bar  -  vest,  send  forth      reap  -  ers !  Hear    us,    Lord,    to       thee   we     cry; 


Send    them     now   the  sheaves  to      gath  -  er,    Ere    the      har  -  vest  time   pass      by. 
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1  Hark  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying  — 

"  Who  will  go  and  work  to-day  ? 
Fields  are  white  and  harvest  waiting : 

Who  will   bear  the  sheaves  away?" 
Loud  and  strong  the  Master  calleth, 

Rich  reward  he  offers  thee; 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 

"  Here  am  I ;   send  me,  send  me." 


Copyright,  1885,  by  Phillips  <fc  Hcnt. 
Go  work  in  my  vineyard.    Matt.  21:  28 

2  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 


There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  he  gives  you  gladly  ; 

Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be : 
Answer  quickly  when  he  calleth, 


"  Here  am  I 


send  me,  send  me." 
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1.  'Tis    the  liar-  vest  time,  'tis    the  har- vest  time,  To     the  fields     I     must  a     -    way; 

2.  'Tis    the  har- vest  time,'tis   the  har- vest  time,  Oh  !         who   will     go    a    -    long? 

3.  'Tis    the  har- vest  time, 'tis  the  har- vest  time, There  is  work  for     all    to    -    day  ; 
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For     theMas-ter    now     is       call  -  ing     me,    To        go     and  work     to-  day. 

See     the  fields  for     har -vest    now    are  white  ;  I      hear    the    reap  -  er's  song. 

If     you  can -not     be       a       reap  -  er,    You  can    bear    the  sheaves   a  -way. 


1      *    >_g-Ffr— jg->-=^=£^- — p— f— {=E 
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Rkfuain. 
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Glean      -      ing   on     the    hill    -    side,         Glean      -      ing    on     the  plain, 
Glean-ing   on  tlie  hill-side, hill- side, Gleaning  on  the  sun  -  ny    plain, 
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Work    -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,        'Mong    .     .    .    the  gold-en   grain. 

Working, work    -    ing         for  the  Master,  'Mong  the  golden  grain,  'Mong  the  golden  grain. 
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(Satuu-  ujr  tfolOtu  (Grain 


"Put  ye  in  the  sickle,  for  the  harvest  is  ripe."    Joel  3:  13 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman 


Frank  M.  Davis 
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1.  Go       out 

2.  Go       lift 

3.  Go       find 
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and 
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some 
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gath  -  er     the  gold  -  en    grain,  The  world      is  your  har  - 
soul    from  the  haunts  of       sin,  The     treas-ures    of  grace 
pearl    on    the      o  -  cean  strand, The  shell    may  be  rough 
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vest 
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field;    Your    toil     for   Je  -  sus  will  not    be    vain  For    he     will   the   in-crease  yield, 
play  ;    Your    mis  -  sion  here  is     to   work  and  win,  Go  show    to    the  lost    the   way. 
brown,  But      pol -ished  by  the  dear  Master's haud,'Twill  shine  in  his  jew- el'd crown. 
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Refrain. 
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Gath      -      er,  gath      -      er,  Gath  -  er      in     the    gold  -  en     grain ; 

Gath  -  er,    gath  -  er,     gath  -  er,     gath  -  er, 
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Gath       -        er,  gath       -       er,  Gath  -  er       in     the    gold  -  en      grain. 

Gath  -  er,      gath  -  er,     gath  -  er,    gath  -  er, 
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Gattjcr  2CJjem  (nto  tfic  jfolXt 


Words  arranged 
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J.   Henry  Showalter 

i — I 
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1.  In      from  the  high-ways  and    by  -  ways    of   sin,     In     from  the  storm  and  cold, 

2.  Bring  them  to   Je    -  sus    from  pal  -  ace   and  cot,  Waifs  from  the  lane  and  street 

3.  Gath  -  er    them  in,     jew  -  els  bright  for  his  crown  ;  Gath-er    them  in      to  -  day  ; 
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Gath-er     the  lambs  that  are     go  -  ing      a  -  stray,    In-    to     the  Shepherd's  fold. 

He    will     re-ceive  them  as      he      did      of     old,     Guid  -  ing  their  way-ward  feet. 

Gath-er    the  rich    and    the  poor    just    the    same,  Show  them  the  nar  -  row  way. 
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Refrain. 


Gath  -  er    them  in     from    the    by  -  ways   of     sin,     In     from  the  storm  and  cold 
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Gath  -  er    the  lambs  that  are    go  -    ing    a  -  stray,    In  -  to    the  Shepherd's  fold. 
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<Pj)ru  tljr  Zllt llo  of  Salvation 

"  Spring  up,  0  well."    Num.  21:  17 

Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman  Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 

.  Earnestly. 
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1.  Lord,     I          am     fond    -     ly,  ear  -  nest  -  ly  long 

2.  Dead     to        the  world     would  I        be,       0  Fa 

3.  I    would     be  thine,       and  serve  thee    for  -  ev 


-v    %   t   iH 

ing         In  -   to       thy 

ther !   Dead    un   -    to 

er,      Filled  with     thy 


ho  -  ly   like-ness    to    grow;  Thirsting  for  more  and  deep-er  com-mun-ion,  Yearning  thy 

sin,     a -live   un  -  to     thee;    Cru-ci-fy     all     the  earth-ly  with -in    me, Emptied    of 

spir  -  it,  lost     in    thy   love  ;  Come  to  my  heart, Lord, come  with  annointing,  Showers    of 
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Refrain. 
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love  more    ful   -  ly      to      know, 
sin     and     self   may     I       be. 
grace  send  down  from     a  -  bove. 


O  -  pen  the  wells 


of 


grace  and    sal 


O  -  pen  the  wells  of  grace    and     sal 


m 
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va  -  tion,Pour  the  rich  streams            deep              in  -  to  my  heart ;  Cleanse  and  re 

va  -  tion,                              Pour  the  rich  streams  deep  in   -  to  my  heart; 
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fine  my      tho'tand  af-fec-tion,Sealmeandmake  me        pure  as  thou  art 

Cleanse  and  re- fine  my  tho't  and  af-fec-tion,     .  Seal  me  and  make  me  pure  as  thou  art. 
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<£f)fUri*rn'0  Soitfl  of  praise 

A  it.  by  J.    IIenkv  Show.u.teb 
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1.  Lord,     a         lit    -    tie    band,    and    Low  -  ly,       We    are    come       to     sing      to      thee; 

2.  Fill     our  hearts  with  bho'ts     of      Je  -   bus,    And     of  heav'n. where   he    has  gone ; 

3.  For     we    know     the    Lord       of     glo    -  ry         Al-waya     sees    what    ehil-dren     do, 

4.  Let     our     sins        be       all       for-  giv  -  en  ;  Make    us      fear    \vhat-e"er    La    wrong; 
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ly —   Oh,    how    sol-   emu    we  should     be! 

us        lie  would  grieve    to     look     up    -  on. 
ry         Of     our  thoughts  aud   ac  -  tions,  too. 
-  en,    There   to      sing       a       no  -  bier    song. 
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d.s.  Press-ing     on, 
Refrain-       i 


in  the  line     of       du  -  ty,       We  shall   meet 


to    part     no    more. 
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Far      a  -  way,       in    the  realms  of  beau  -  ty 
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Far-ther     on,       to    the  gold  -  en  shore, 
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E.   T.    IIii.i»i:nK.vxi»,  by  per. 
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1.  They 

2.  In 
8.  When 
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Ov 
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who     seek     the  throne    of   grace,  Find  that  throne   in 

our  sick  -  nesa    and      our  health,    III  our    want,     or 

our  earth    -  ly      com  -  forts    tail.  When  the     W0i 


ev  -  'ry  place  ; 
in  our  wealth, 
life     pre  -  vail. 


Then,      my       soul,      in        ev    -    'ry    Btrait,     To       thy      Fa-  th.r    come,  and      wait 


I  I  ' 


.pa.. 


&6J)fjttrn 


is^^ipi 


the 
will 
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to 

time      for 
an  -  swer 
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life        of    pray'r,  God 

God       in   pray'r,  God 

ear  -  nest  pray'r,  God 

ev    -    'ry  pray'r,  God 
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ent 
ent 
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-  'ry-where. 

-  'ry-where. 

-  'ry-where. 

-  'ry-where. 
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2FJje  Storct  Stotff  of  ©IBr 


"And  he  took  them  up  in  his  arms,  put  his  hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them."    Mark  10:  16 
Mrs.  Jemima  Luke  J.  C.  Englebrecht 
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1.  I    think  when  I     read  that  sweet   sto  -  ry  of     old,  When   Je  -  sus  was  here 

2.  I     wish  that  his  hands  had  been  plac'd  on  my  head,  His  arms  had  been  thrown 

3.  Yet   still     to  his    foot -stool  in    pray'r  I  may    go,      And  ask     for    a     share 

4.  In  that  beau  -  ti- ful   place     he    has    gone    to  pre -pare,    For     all    that  are  wash'd 

, a— r-A — fc-> — h — ^— a— r^ — ▲ — m — * ^rA— , 
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a-mong    men,    How  he  called  lit  -  tie  chil-dren   as  lambs   to   his  fold,      I  should 
a -round    me,      And  that   I    might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said,  "Let  the 
in     his      love,        And        if        I   now  ear-nest -ly    seek  him  be -low,      1     shall 
and    for  -given;    And       ma-  ny  dear  chil-dren  are  gath  -  er  -ing  there,  "For  of 
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Refrain 
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like  to  have  been  with  them  then, 
lit  -  tie  ones  coineun  -  to  me." 
see     hiin  and  hear  him   a  -    bove, 

such     is     the  king-dom  of      heav'n. 


-W—r-* 


I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
'Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  un  -to       me." 

I  shallsee  him  and  hear  him  a  -  bove. 
"For  of  such   is    the  king-dom  of      heaven.' 
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Suffer  tfjt  (Stjiltrrtn  to  ©omc 


Dr.  I.  L.  Mitchell 

W.  A.  Oc 
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Diet.                              .                       Chorus. 
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.  (  Hark!  I  hear  my  Sav-iour  say:  "Suf-fer  the  chil-dren  to  come  to 
j      Do  -  not  turn    the  lambs     a -way,  "Suf- fer   the  chil-dren   to  (Omit.    . 

2  (  Tell  them  Je  -  sus  loves  them  all,  "Suf-fer  the  chil-dren  to  come  to 
|      He    will  guide  them  lest  they  fall,  "Suf-fer   the  chil-dren  to  {Omit.    . 

o  \  Take  them  gen- tly  by  the  hand,'- Suf-  fer  the  chil-dren  to  come  to 
(    Lead  them  to      the     bet  -  ter- land,* 'Suf -fer  the  chil-dren  to  (Omit.    . 
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come."  Point  them  to  the  Fa-ther'sthrone,Speaktothem  in  ten-d'rest  tone, 
come."  Oh,  for -bid  them  not,  I  pray,  Let  the  chil-dren  come  to-day, 
come."  Lead  them  with    a   will  -  ing    mind,    Tell  them   of       a    Sav-iour  kind; 
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Fine. 
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Je  -  sus     calls  them  for      his  own,  "Suf-fer  the  chil-dren    to  come." 

Hear    the     bless  -  ed     Sav-iour  say:  "Suf-fer  the  chil-dren   to  come." 

They      e   -  ter  -  nal    life     may  find,  "Suf-fer  the  chil-dren   to  come," 

d.s.  watch  and  pray, il  Suf  -fer  the  chil-dren   to  come'''' 


Full  Ciioim  B. 
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Do  not    turn  the  lambs  a-way,     Precious  in     his  sight  are  they  ;Teach  them  how  to 
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SomttljiiiQ  X  21louia  &tll  ¥ou 


E.  K.  Latta 


S.  E.  Duncan 
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1. 

I 

have  some-thing    I 

would 

tell 

you, 

That 

'tis   ver 

-   y     sweet 

to 

know  ! 

2. 

I 

have  some-thing    I 

would 

tell 

you, 

That 

is   old, 

and  yet, 

'tis 

new  ! 

3. 

I 

have  some-thing    I 

would 

tell 

you, 

Of 

the   ag 

-    o   -    ny 

he 

felt, 
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have  some-thing    I 

would 

tell 

you, 

Of 

the  Sav 
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'Tis 

a  -  bout     the      in  -  fant     Sav  -  iour,  Born 

to 

save   the   world  from  woe  ! 

How 

the  Sav  -  iour  preached  sal  -  va  -  tion,  When 

he 

in   -   to      man-hood  grew  ! 

Then 

he  prayed  the     cup  might  pass    him,    As 

in 

gar  -  den   drear    he  knelt ! 

How, 

for  you    and    me,      he     suf-fered — How, 

for 

sin  -  ners    lost,     he     died  ! 
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Refrain. 
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have  something    I     would   tell    you,     Of  a  crown  up 


the   brow, 


And 
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a  place      a  -  mong  the      an  -  gels  !     Do       you  want    to      hear     it      now? 
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Some  arimc  Mlc'U  Set 


Chauxcey  J.  King 


BuLTAina  Voder 
Slow,  with  expression. 


1.  Sometime     we     all     shall  un  -   der-stand,When  in         a   bright -er    clime  we'll  land  ; 

2.  Some  time    onr  loved   ones  we     shall  see,    And   in     their  pres-ence    ev  -    er      be; 

3.  Some  time  we'll  join     the   an-    gel  throng,  And  sing  with  them    the     new,  new  song  ; 

4.  Sometime     by  God's  grace  I       shall    see     The  place  that     is       pre  -  pared  for     me; 


t^i-ft-S-l-A— 


-♦ 1 1 — 


S*— F- 


=tq=l 


J  J    JiJ     r-r-^f 


1=5 


IzEiEEB! 


l 

Sometime  God's  won-drous  ways  we'll  know,  And  see     why    he  has  loved    us      so. 

Sometime     our     Sav  -  iour   we    shall  meet,  And  walk  with  him  the  gold  -  en   street. 

The   arch      of      God       a-bove  shall  ring,  When  we    with  them  that  song  shall  sing. 

And     in       the     rain -bow   of       our  tears, We'll  see   what  we  have  felt     for   years. 
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Refrain. 
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No  more  we'll  roam,    no  more  we'll  stray,  For-ev  -  er  there  with  God   we'll  stay; 
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The    song    of      bliss,   the  sung      of     love, We'll  sing      in     onr       a  -  bode      a-bove. 
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K  2©*oittrer 


And  his  name  shall  be  called  wonderful."    Isa.  9:  6 


Rev.   Elisha  A.   Hoffman 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock 


1.  I      won-der,  oft  -  en  won  -  der,  Just  how   it  came  to     be     That  there  is    up    in 

2.  I      won-der,  oft  -  en  won  -der,  Just  why  his  ten-der  love    Brought  down  tbe  dear  Re 

3.  I      won-der,  oft  -  en  won  -  der,  That  he  can  bear  with  me,  En  -  dur  -  ing  all    my 
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heav  -  en,     A    man-sion  fair     for     me;     And  then   do 

deem  -  er    From  his  bright  home   a  -  bove  ;    And  then   do 

fol  -  lies,  And  yet     so      gra  -  cious   be  ;     And  then   do 
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I  re  -  mem  -  ber  That 

I  re  -  mem  -  ber  That 

I  re  -  mem  -  ber    His 
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the  dear  Son    of     God    Once  shed  for    reb  -  el    sin  -ners  His  own    a  -  ton  -  ing  blood, 
on   the  shameful    tree     The    Sav  -  iour  made  a  -  tonement  For  ten  -  der  love    of     me. 
grace    is    rich  and    free,  And  that    he      is      so     pa  -  tibnt  Be-cause  he    so    loves  me. 


For  -  ev  -  er      at       his     feet      I'll      sit,    And  won  -  der     at       the    grace     So 
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atoaftr,  ©  Earttj 


Luoi   Randolph  Flkmiv<; 
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J.  Henry  Snow  alter 


1.  A -wake,  a -wake,  O      earth  !  Thy  ma  -  ny     voi-ces     raise,   And   let    the  echoing 

2.  A  -wake,  a-  wake,  ()      earth  !  For- get  the  hour  of     gloom,  When  in  thy  shudd'ring 

3.  Bring  treasures  of     the     field,  Bring  leaf  and  blos-som    sweet, Thy  choic-est  and  thy 

4.  Lift     up  thy  gates  with   praise, And  robes  of  joy   put    on,      The  Lord   of   life   and 
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hills  Re -peat  the  note  of 
breast  Thy  Ma  -  ker  claimed  a 
best,  Be -fore  hispierc-ed 
death  Hath   ris  -  en     to      his 


praise.  Let     all    the  isles  re  -  joice,  Let    seas  take 

tomb.    Put    off   thy  win- try     robes  For  garb     of 

feet.    While  all    thy  sons  are    glad,  And  tears    are 

throne.  He   hath  gone  up  on     high,  And    giv  -  eth 
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up 

joy  ■ 

put 
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the      strain, Christ  from  the  dead  hath 
oua      spring,  Crown  thee  with  lil  -  ies 
a   -  way,       Let  youth  and  age      a   - 
to      men;     He   Lives,  qo  more   to 
D.s.  from   the  dead  hath 


come, 

fair, 

like 

die, 

come, 


He 

To 
Sin; 
He 
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lives,  he 
greet  the 
Christ  is 
lives,    he 

lives,    he 
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Uvea    a  -  gain. 
ris  -  en     King. 
ris'n    to  -  day. 
livea    a  -  gain. 
lives    a  -  gain. 
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He       livea 


gain  ! 


()nr     ris    -   en     Lord,     to-   day  1    Christ 


H<-     lives IChrlst  lives!    Be    lives      a  -  gain! 
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K  ILobe  to  2Tell  ttje  Storj?    ?s  es.  D. 


I  will  speak  of  thy  wondrous  works."    Psalm  145:  5 


Kate  Hankey 


W.  K.  Ja<  uiiu 


1.  I  love        to     tell       the      sto   -    ry         Of      un    -  seen  things    a  -  bove, 

2.  I  love        to     tell       the      sto   -    ry  !     More  won  -  der  -  ful         it    seems, 

3.  I  love        to     tell       the      sto   -    ry  !      For    those    who  know     it     best 
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Of            Je    -    sns    and      his      glo    -  ry, 

Than        all        the    gold  -  en       fan  -  cies, 

Seem       nun  -  ger   -  ing    and   thirst  -  ing 
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all 
hear 
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-  sus    and       his      love ; 
our    gold  -   en     dreams ; 
it,     like       the     rest ; 
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I      love        to      tell      the      sto  -  ry.  Be  -  cause  I    know  it's  true ; 

I      love        to       tell       the      sto  -  ry  !  It      did  so    much  for  me ; 

And  when,       in     scenes     of      glo  -  ry,  I      sing  the    new,  new  song, 
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It      sat     -    is    -  ties      my     long  -  ings,       As     noth  -  ing    else     would    do. 
And    that        is      just      the      rea    -    son         I        tell  it      now        to      thee. 

'Twill   be         the      old,     old      sto     -    ry       That       I         have  loved      so      long. 
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IIoKAIUS    BoNAR 
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Thou  art 
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last 
last 
last 
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last 


Light !  Shine  gra   - 
Truth  !     Tru  -  est 
Strength  I  Up-  hold 
Well-spring 

Lift     off 
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Load 
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thou ; 
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Sure  guide    of 

Bring  nie,      in 

Pour  down   thy 
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on   earth  that's  bright,Come, shine  a  -   way 
ing     age       or  youth,  Lead  me,     and   teach 
of     foes,      at  length   To      joy,      and   light, 
ness  from      a  -  bove,   Bid  doubt    and   trou  - 
this     bur-dened  breast,  And     ev  -   'ry     sor    - 
rious  name    we     call :  Lord   Je   -  sus,  bless 


my    sin. 
me     too. 
and    day. 
ble   i 

row   bear, 
us      now. 
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(Eome,  "STc  Disconsolate 


lis.  10s.  P.  M. 


To  ln-al  the  broken-hearted."     Luke  4:  18 


Moore  and  Tuos.  Hastings 
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1.  Come,    ye    dis  -  con 

2.  Joy      of     the    dee 
8.    Here      see    the  bread 
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of  life  ; 
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e'er  ye 
of  the 
wa  -  ters 


Ian  -  guish,  Come,  at  the 
stray  -  Ing,  Hope  of  the 
How    -    lug     Forth    from  the 


mer  -  cy-seat    fer  -  vent  -  ly  kneel ;  Sere   bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here    tell    yoiu* 
pea  -  L- tent,  fade -less  and  pun — Hero  speaks  the    Coin-fort  -  er,       In       mer-cy 
throne    of  God, bound-less    In  fove;    Come    to     the    feasi  pre-pared ;  come,  ev  -  er 


*>'■'-..■ 


**..A. 


- 


^ 


x=x 


- 


■  ■  m 


* — r 


V=^ 


8  I  ;-- 


<&omt,  ¥e  Disconsolate 

--I   -i    j. 


an    -    guish ; 
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Earth  has  no 
'Earth  has  no 
Earth    has      no 
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that  heav'n  can 
but    heav'n    can 
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©fentlff,  Hovtff  ©tj,  GSmtls 


Thomas  Hastings 
Duet. 


1.  Gen  -  tly,Lord 

2.  In       the  hour 
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oh,    gen  -   tly  lead        us    Through  this  lone     -    ly     vale     of 
of      pain     and  an    -    guish,       In       the  hour     when  death  draws 
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tears,  Thro'  the  chang  -  es  thou'st  de  -  creed   us,    Till    our  last    great  change  ap-  pears; 
near,     Suf  -  fer   not      our  souls   to      lan-guish,  Suf  -  fer  not      our    souls    to     fear; 
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When    temp-ta    -    tion's  darts      as -sail        us,      When      in    de    -    vious    paths     we 
And    when  mor    -    tal      life       is    end   -   ed,         Bid       us    in        thine     arms      to 
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stray,  Let    thy  good  -  ness  nev  -  er  fail       us,     Lead    us    in       thy     per -feet  way- 
rest,    Till    by     an   -    gel  bands  at -tend  -  ed      We       a- wake     a  -  mong  the  blest. 
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Xo,  not  ©tie 


JOHXSOB   <  "ATMAN.    Jr. 


Geo.  C.  II roc. 


Slow,  and  with  great  feeling. 
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1.  There's  not    a  friend  like  the     low-  ly       Je  -  sas,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

2.  No  friend  like  him    is       so    high   and      ho  -  ly,  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 

3.  There's  not   an  hour  that    he       is      not     near    us,  No,  not  one !  no,  not  one  ! 

4.  Did     ev   -  er  saint  find  this  friend  for  -  sake  him  ?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

5.  Was  e'er    a  gift     like  the     Sav  -  iour    giv  -  en  ?  No,  not  one !  no,  not  one ! 
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not    one  ! 
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None     else  could  heal    all     our  soul's  dis   -  eas  -  es,  No,  not  one 

And    yet      no  friend    is      so  meek  and     low  -  ly,  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one ! 

No    night     so  dark     but    his  love  can   cheer  us,  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one ! 

Or       sin  -  ner  find    that    he  would  not    take  him  ?  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  1 

Will      he      re  -  fuse     us        a    home  in     heav  -  en  ?  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one ! 
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Je  -  s us  knows  all      a  -  bout  our  struggles,         He    will  guide  till   the   day    is  done, 
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There's    not      a  friend    like    the    low  -  ly      Je  -  sas,     No,    not   one!      no,    not    one  1 
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Jte  not  2Njis  tlie  Hand  of  imunl) 


Anon.     Mrs.   Harriet  Warner,  Re  Qua. 


Rev.  J.  W.  Dadman 


1.  I  am   dwell-  ing     on      the    moun-tain,  Where  the 

2.  I  can     see      far  down  the    moun-tain,  Where    I 

3.  I  am    drink  -  ing     at      the     foun- tain,  Where    I 

4.  Tell  me      not        of    hea  -  vy     cross  -  es,      Nor    the 

5.  Oh,  the   Cross      has  won-drous    glo  -  ry  !      Oft 


gold  -  en     sun- light  gleams 

wan-dered  wea  -  ry  years, 

ev    -    er   would   a  -  bide  ; 

bur  -  dens  hard    to     bear, 

I've  proved  this      to      be     true  ; 
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O'er      a  land  whose  wondrous   beau-ty       Far     ex-  ceeds  my   fond -est   dreams; 

Oft  -  en       hin  -  dered   in      my     jour  -ney      By      the    ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears, 

For    I've     tast    -  ed   life's  pure      riv  -  er,    And     my      soul  is      sat  -  is  -  fled ; 

For     I've  found     this  great   sal   -    va  -  tion  Makes  each     bur  -  den  light    ap  -  pear; 
When  I'm       in        the   way     so        nar-row,       I      can      see         a    path -way  through; 
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Where  the      air        is    pure,    ce   -  les  -  tial,      La  -  den    with     the  breath  of  flowers, 

Bro-ken  vows    and    dis  -  ap  -  pointments  Thick-ly     sprin-kled     all     the  "way, 

There's  no   thirst  -  ing    for  life's  pleas-ures,    Nor      a  -  dorn  -  ing,    rich  and  gay, 

And      I      love       to      fol-low      Je  -  sus,    Glad  -  ly     count- ing      all     but  dross, 

And  how  sweet-  ly      Je  -  sus    whis-pers-  Take  the   Cross,thouneed'stnot  fear, 

Ref.  7s      not     this      the    land    of     Beu  -  lah,  Bless  -  ed,    bless  -  ed    land    of  light, 
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They    are  bloom  -  ing    by     the     foun- tain, 'Neath  the  nev   -  er  -  f ad 

But     the  Spir  -   it     led,    un    -    er  -  ring,    To     the  land        I    hold 

For    I've  found       a    rich-  er     treas-ure,    One   that      fad   -  eth    not 

World -'y  hon   -  ors     all     for  -  sak  -  ing     For     the       glo    -  ry      of 

For    I've  tried     the   way    be  -  fore   thee,  And    the       glo    -   ry     lin  -  gers  near. 

Where  the  flow   -  ers  bloom  for    -  ev  -  er,     And    the  sun        is      al  -  ways  bright  f 


ing  bow'rs. 

to  -  day. 

a  -  way. 
the  Cross. 
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*n  Ji)\u  Xante 


Isaac  W  \ tts 


J.    HSNBY  Show  ai.tek 
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i     -Mil  I          a        sol  -  dier  of      the  cross,     A       fol  -  Twer     of       the    Lamb? 

2.  Musi  I          be  car  -  ried     to     the  skies     On     flow-'ry       beds      of      ease, 

3.  Arc  tnere      no  foes    for    me      to     face?  Must     I       not     stem      the     flood? 

4.  Sure  1  must  fight    if        I  would  reign  ;  In  -  crease  my    cour  -  age,    Lord  ; 
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And  shall       I  fear      to     own    his  cause,    Or     blush    to     speak     his  name? 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to     win     the  prize,  And    sailed  thro'  blood  -  y      seas? 

Is  this     vile  world   a  friend    to  grace,    To     help      me      on        to     God? 

I'll  bear    the  toil,     en -dure    the  pain,    Sup  -  port  -  ed       by       thy    word. 

J. 


™fo  t  r  tnrt  s Ir  ^r  r  r =*=tN 


Kl.l  RAIN. 


ildEai-.afg- 


N^£JU         E  M  i  -I  J    1 


d=d= 


1    ^ 


Iu    his    name 


I'll  bear  the  cross,      And  will  ne'er  the  fight  give  o'er 
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In   his     ever  blessed  name  I'll  bear.I'll  bear  the  cross.  And  will  ne'er  the  fight,  the  Agkl  Rive  o'er; 
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With  his  grace 
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.    I'll  win  the  crown.       And  will  praise  him  cv-er  -  more 

'II  win  thorn 
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With  his     freely  promised  grace  I'll  win.  I'll  will  t  lie  crown.  A  ml  wil!  praise  hi  in  over,  cv-  er-  more. 
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John  H.  Yates 


M.  L.  McPhail 
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1.  How   dear     to 

2.  It        came     to 

3.  It       comes    to 

4.  When  sor  -  row 

5.  When  down  in 

C2 


my    heart     is      the     sto  -  ry      of  old,       The     sto  -  ry     that 

my    heart  when,  all     fet  -  tered  by  sin,       I          sat     in      the 

my     soul  when   the  tempt- er       is  nigh       With  snares  for   my 

is     mine,  and     on     pil  -  lows    of  stone     My      ach  -  ing   head 

the  "val  -  ley     and  shad -ow     of  Death,"'!,^,     en  -  ter     the 
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ev  -  er  is 
pris  -  on  of 
way-  wea  -  ry 
seeks  for      re 


new  ; 
doubt 
feet ; 
pose 


gloom    of      the     grave, 


The  mes  -  sage   that  saints  of      all       a   -  ges  have  told, 
Like     an  -  gel      of      old,  the  glad     sto  -  ry   came     in 

It  tells       of      the   Rock  that     is     high  -  er    than      I, 
This      sto   -  ry  brings  corn-fort   and  peace  from  the  throne, 

I'll  tell      the      old     sto-ry    with  life's   lat  -  est  breath, 
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Refrain. 
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The   mes  -  sage     so       ten-der    and     true. 
And    led      me      tri  -  umph-ant  -  ly       out. 
And  leads     to       its     bliss  -  ful      re   -  treat. 

My     des  -  ert  blooms  forth  like     a       rose. 

Of  Christ   and    his     pow  -  er      to       save. 


The    sto   -    ry   that   nev  -  er    grows 


that 
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old, 

nev  -  er    grows  old, 
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Though     o    -   ver     and       o    -  ver      'tis       told ; 
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sto-ry     so    dear,  bringing  heav-en     so    near,  Sweet  sto-ry  that  nev  -  er  grows  old. 
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The  Lord  is  risen  indeed.     Luke  24:  34 


Dr.  T.  A.  Arne 
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1.  This 

2.  To   - 

3.  Bless'd 

4.  Ho    - 

is      the   day 
day      he    rose 

is      the  Lord, 
san  -  na      in 

A.     M-      -0L. 

the     Lord   hath  made,  He      calls   the  hours     his 
and     left      the   dead,  And       Sa -tan's  em  -  pire 
who  comes     to     men   With     mes  -  sa  -  ges        of 
the      high  -  est  strains  The  church  on  earth     can 
-**-       ^ .             ^       f.     A    4-    -fr     #■ 

own  ; 
fell; 
grace  ; 
raise  ; 
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Let  heaven   re  -  joice,     let    earth     be   glad,     And   praise  sur  -  round   the  throne. 

To-day  the  saints  his  tri-umph  spread,  And  all  his  won  -  ders  tell. 
Who  conies     in     God       his      Fa-ther's  name,  To       save     our    sin    -    ful       race. 

The     high  -   est  heavens  in    which     he  reigns  Shall     give     him      no   -  bier  praise. 
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Increase  our  faith.     Luke  1^ 
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Love  as  brethren.    1  Pet. 


How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 
When  those  who  love  the  Lord 

In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfil  his  word. 
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1  Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain     2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod,  And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain,  When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God.  And  joy  from  heart  to  heart. 

3  Afaiththatshinesmorebrightandclear3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

When  tempests  rage  without;  Our  wishes  all  above, 

That,  when  in  danger,  knows  no  fear,  Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 

In  darkness,  feels  no  doubt.  And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this,        4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come,  Through  every  bosom  flow, 

We'll  taste,  ev'n  here,  the  hallow'd  bliss  And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 

Of  an  eternal  home.  In  every  action  glow. 

W.   II.   BATHUMT,  1831 
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E.  E.   Hewitt 
Duet. 


Geo.  F.   Rosche 


ES 


£=*r 


j  4  j  'j-  4£ 

^     -»--♦-•      -♦■-    -♦- 


*- 


-± 


-:     .J-    -    i> 


£= 


1.  "Have  faith  in  God,"  the    Sav  -  iour  said ;  He    saw    the    path  that    we    must 

2.  Have  faith  in  God  tho'  clouds  a  -  rise  And      o  -  ver-spread  the    glow-ing 

3.  Have  faith  in  God :        a        fa-ther's  heart  Would  to     his    child  all    good  im   ■ 

4.  Have  faith  in  God  :  his     word  di  -  vine  By    day    and  night  shall  bright-ly 
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tread  ;  The  fre-quent  thorn, the  fad-ing  flow'r,The  joy  or     pain       of    ev  -  'ry      hour, 
skies  ;  Tho'  sun  and  stars  grow  dim  and  pale,    His  boundless  love  shall  nev  -  er    fail, 
part ;  Much  more  will  he       re-gard  the  pray' r    Of  those  who  cast    on  him  their  care, 
shine,   Un-til  we    pass    the  gates  of    light,  And  faith  shall  yield   to  bliss -ful  sight. 
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Faster. 
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O      bless  -  ed     faith  !  Its      song      of      cheer  Re   -  vives    our 

O     faith!  of    cheer 

The     Shep-herd's  staff,  The    Shep -herd's  rod,  (Omit.    .     .     . 

the     staff,  the     rod, 
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hope, 
our 

dis  -  pels  our 
hope, 
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fear ; 

our  fear ; 

Still  leads  us 
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in  God. 
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6  If  toe's  ttroto    l. 


M. 


Kev.  Wm.  Bingham  Tappan 
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1.  'Tis 

2.  "I  is 
8.  'Tis 
4.  'Tis 


mid-night,and  on    ()1  - 
mid-night, and  from  all 
mid-night, and  for    oth 
mid-niirht.and  from  eth 


ive's  brow  The 
re-moved  The 

■  er's  guilt    The 
-  er-  plains    Is 


star     is  ilinmui  that  late-ly       shone. 

Saviour  wres-tles  'lone    with    hars: 

Man    of    Sor-rows  weeps  in     blood; 

borne  the  Bong  that    an  -    gels  know; 
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'Tis    mid-night  in   the      gar  -  den    now,  The     Biif-f  ring Sav-iour  prays    a  -  lone. 
E'en    that  dis  -  ci  -  pie  whom   he     lov'd    Heeds  not  his    Mas-ter's  grief    and  tears. 

Yet     he     who  hath  in       an  -  guish  knelt,     Is       not  for-sak-en    by        his  God. 

Un  -  heard    by  mor-tals    are      the  strains  That  sweet-ly  soothe  the  Saviour's   woe. 
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"Consider  (he  lilies,  how  they  grow."    Luke  12:  27 


J.  T>.  Rrixk 
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Be  -  hold 
Be  -  hold 
( >ur     \ri-  - 
Oh,    look 


the 
the 

y     hairs 
up  -  on 
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lies 


li    -    lies     of 
spar -rows  as 


the  field,  That  bloom  a-round     the    Mas-ter's  feet; 

they  fly  ;  They  come  at    his       command  and  call; 
he  counts  with  care ;  He  knows  our  dai    -    ly  hopes  and  fears ; 
the  Lord   so   near!    He- pose   be-neath     the shel- tered rock j 
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Their  droop-ing  leaves    new  fragrance  yield,  By  Sermon's  dew  and  grate  -  ful   heat. 

They   seem  inn  specks    up-  on    the    sky;    And  yel     he  notes  them  when  they  fall. 
When  griefs  as  -  sail       and  tem-pests  scare,  lie  notes  the  mourner's  Be  -  crel     tears. 
The  cross   he    Light  -  ens    by   his  cheer.    The  wind  he   tem-pers  to     his     dock. 
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1.  When  I    can  read  my   ti  -  tie  clear  To     mansions  in  the      skies,  I     bid  farewell  to 

2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage,  And    lie-ry  darts  be  hurl'd,Then  I   can  smile  at 

3.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come,  And  storms  of  sor-row   fall!  May    I    but  safely 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  wea-ry  soul  In    seas  of  heav'nly      rest,  And  not     a  wave  of 


ev -'ry   fear,I        bid  fare-well  to  ev-'ry      fear,  And  wipe  .  my  weeping  eyes. 

Satan's  rage, Then  I    can  smile  at  Sa  -  tan's  rage,  And  face  .    a  frowning  world, 

reach  my  home, May  I    but   safe-ly  reach  my    home, My  God,  .  ray  heav'n,my  all. 

trou-ble  roll,  And  not    a    wave  of  trou-ble       roll  A  -  cross  .  my  peaceful  breast. 
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Silo  am 


C.  M. 


Reginald  Heber,  1812 
^  With  gentleness. 


I.  B.  Woodbury,  1850 
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lo  -  am's   sha  -  dy 


rill    How    fair 
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the  lil  -  y  grows ! 
2.  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  ear  -  ly  feet  The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
S.  By  cool  Si  -  lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy  rill  The  iii  -  y  must  de  -  cay ; 
4.  And    soon,    too  soon,    the    win  -  try     hour     Of      man's   ma  -  tur    -     er      age 


5*5^: 
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How     sweet 
Whose  se    - 
The     rose 
Will     shake 


the  breath  be  -  neath   the      hill,  Of        Shar  -  on's  dew   -    y       rose  ! 
cret  heart,  with     influence   sweetjs  up-  ward  drawn    to      God. 

that  bloomsbe  -  neath   the      hill    Must  short  -  ly     fade       a  -  way. 
the    soul  with    sor  -  row's  powr'r,  And  storm  -  y       pas- sion's  rage. 
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Admonish  him  as  a  brother.    2  Thess.  3:  15 


F.  G.  Le« 


Arr. 
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1.  Speak  gen  -  tly 

2.  Ye       may      not 

3.  Bpeak  gen  -  tly 

4.  Heir      of      the 
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to  the  err  -  ing  ones :   Ye  know     not 

know  how  ear  -  nest  -  ly     They  strug  -  gled, 

to         the  err  -   ing     one  :  Oh,     do      not 

self  -  same  her    -    i  -  ta<?e,  Child    of       the 


0  ~9  <27— 

I 

all  the  pow'r 

or  how   well, 

thou  for   -  get, 

self  -  same  God, 
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With  which     the       dark  temp  -  ta  -   tion    came,    In    some      un  -  guard  -ed    hour. 


Un  -    til 


the 


hour      of    weak  -  ness   came,  And     sad   -  ly      thus   they     fell. 


How  -  ev    -    er         dark  -  ly     stain'd   by      sin,     He 


thy    broth  -  er      yet. 


He    hath     but        stum  -  bled     in        the    path  Thou    hast       in    weak  -  ness  trod. 


5  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  one  : 

For  is  it  not  enough 
That  innocence  and  peace  are  gone, 
Without  our  censure  rough  ? 

6  It  surely  is  a  weary  lot 

That  sin-crushed  heart  to  bear ; 

And  they  who  share  a  happier  fate 

Their  chidings  well  may  spare. 
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/  will  bless  the  Ix>rd  at  all  times.     Ps.  34 :  1 


1  Thro'  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 


Iteill  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thy  mercies.    Ps.  31:  7 

1  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pard'ning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 

His  praises  tune  my  tongue ; 
And  when  the  evening  shade  prevails, 
His  love  is  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  my  soul  draws  near  the  Lord, 

And  sees  his  glory  shine; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  claim  each  promise  mine. 

4  When  Satan  threatens  to  prevail, 

And  make  my  soul  his  prey ; 
Then,   Lord,  thy  mercies  cannot  fail, 
Thy  help  do  not  delay ! 
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Michael  Bruce 
Moderato. 


Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness.    Prov.  3:  17 


L.  C.  Everett 


hap-py       is      the  man  who  hears   Re    -  li-gion's  warning  voice, And  who   ce  - 
For  she  hath  treas-ures  great-er     far    Than    east  and  west  un  -  fold  ;  And  her    re  - 
In    her  right  hand    is  length  of    days   For   those  who  heed  her  voice  ;  Her  left  hand 
She  guides  the  young  with  in  -  no-cence     In    pleasure's  paths  to   tread  ;  A  crown  of 
Ac-cord-ing     as      her    la  -  bors  rise,    So      her      re-wards  in-crease  ;  Her  ways  are 
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-    tial  wisdom  makes  His  ear-ly,     on 
wards  more  precious  are  Than  all  their  stores 
of  -    fers  wealth  and  praise  To  make  her    sons 
glo    -     ry   she   be-stows  Up -on  the     hoar    - 
ways      of  pleasantness,  And  all  her    paths 
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ly  choice,  His   ear  -  ly,  on  -  ly  choice, 
of  gold,  Than  all  their  stores  of  gold, 
re  -  joice,  To  make  her  sons  re  -  joice. 
y     head,  Up  -  on    the  hoar-y    head, 
are  peace,  And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


1.  Grace  !  'tis  a  charm    -  ing  sound,  Har  -  mo  -    nious      to       mine   ear ; 

2.  Grace   first  con  -     trived  the    way       To     save       re    -      bel  -  lious   man; 

3.  Grace     led  my  rov      -  ing    feet      To     tread      the      heav'n  -  ly      road ; 

4.  Grace     all  the  work  shall  crown, Thro'  ev     -    er      -    last  -  ing  days; 
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Heav'n  with  the       ech  -  o     shall 

And     all      the  steps  that  grace 

And  new     sup  -  plies  each  hour 

It     lays     in     heav'n  the   top  - 


re -sound, And    all       the  earth 

dis  -  play    First  drew  the  won    - 

I      meet,  While  press-ing  on 

most-stone,  And  well     de    -  serves 


shall  hear. 

drous  plan. 

to     God. 

the    praise. 
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1.  Go     and     tell      the  sweet   old    sto  -   ry        Of      the     Sav  -  iour's  pre  -  cious  love, 

2.  Tell    how  great     is      his     com- pas  -  sion,  How     he     died      up-  on      the     tree, 

3.  Shout     a  -  loud,     O      ye       re-deemed  ones,  Tell      it      o'er     and  o'er       a  -  gain, 
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How     he   came      to    earth  from  heav  -  en,  That     he  might     his  good-  ness  prove. 
To       re -deem    the     lost    and     dy  -  ing,  And      to      set       the     cap  -  tive  free. 
Till     the     dis  -  tant    hea-then     na  -  tions  Shall     a  -  (lore     and  praise   his   name. 
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Tell    it     o'er and   keep  on   tell  -  ing,  'Tis  so     won        -        -         drous 

Tell    it    o'er  and  o'er    a  -  gain.and  keep     on  tell  -  ing,    'Tis   so  wondrous, 'tis  so  wondrous, 
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null      BO       sweet, Tell  it  till tin  -  num-bered 

'tis          so     won-droiis  and      so    BW6et,Tell  it  till  the    hosts,  the  great  un-num  -  bered 
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mil  -  lions     Lay    their   tro       -       phies  at  his  feet.       .     .     . 

mil  -  lions      Lay     their     tro -phies  down      at      Je  -   sus'  pierc  -  ed      feet,      his       feet. 
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Moderate. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  loves  a      lit  -  tie  child, Smil-ing  in     its    child -ish  glee;  Says  of  such   in 

2.  In     the  bless-ed   Sun-day  school, They  are  taught  to  fear  the  Lord;Here  they  find  his 

3.  When  life's  toilsome  work  is  done,  When  the  stormy  strife     is  o'er, Then   a  -  round  his 
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accents  mild, ''Let  them  come  to   me."     Let  them  come, forbid  them  not, They  will  sing  a  - 
ho  -  ly  way, Learn  to  love  his  word.  Armed  with  this  they  may  go  forth, Triumph  o  -  ver 
shining  throne, On  the  bliss- ful  shore,  Shall  his  hap -py  children  meet, Sing  and  shout, their 
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round   the  throne  ;  Mil- lions  now     are   sing  -  ing  there,    Mil  -  lions  more  may  come, 
ev  -  'ry      foe,  Spread-ing    joy    o'er     all      the  earth,  Sooth -ing    hu  -  man  woe. 
suf-f 'rings  o'er,    Cast  their  crowns  at      Je  -  sus'  feet,  Praise   him     ev    -   er -more. 
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1.  Lord,    I   care   not   for  rich  -  es,  Neither    sil  -  ver   nor  gold  ;  I  would  make  sure  of 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  man-y,  Like  the  sands  of    the  sea.  But  thy  Hood, oh,    my 

3.  Oh  !  that  beau-ti  -  ful     cit  -  y,  With  its  mau-sions   of  light,  With  its   glo  -  ri  -  lied 
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en,      I  would  en  -  ter     the  fold.     In   the  book    of     thy  king- dom, With  its 
Sav  -  iour,  Is    suf  -   fi  -  cient  for     me  ;  For  thy  proiu-ise      is    writ -ten,    In  bright 
be  -  iugs,    In  pure  gar-ments  of  white  ; Where  no   e   -  vil  thing  com  -  eth,    To    de  - 
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pa  -  ges      so     fair, Tell  me,    Je  -  sus,  my    Sav  -  iour,  Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there  ? 

let  -  ters  that  glow,  uTho' your  sins     be  as    scar  -  let,      I   will  make  them  like  snow." 

spoil  what    is    fair  ;Wherethe  an  -  gels  are  watch-ins,',  Yes,  my  name's  written  there. 
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Is        my     name    writ   -    ten 
Ref.  for  2d  ft  3d  Stanzas. 

Yes,      my  name's   writ   -    ten 
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In     the    book     of      thy    king  -  dom,      Is      my   name  writ -ten    there? 

In      the     book       of        thy     king  -  dom,     Yes,      my  name's  writ  -  ten    there. 
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God  is  light,  and  in  him  is  no  darkness."    1  John  1 :  5 


D.  M.  Click 


i 

1.  God     is      love,    his 

2.  Chance  and  change  are 
3. 
4. 


mer  -  cy   bright-  ens      All     the    path      in    which    we    move ; 

bu  -  sy      ev    -    er  ;  Worlds  de  -  cay,     and       a  -  ges   move  ; 

E'en   the    hour    that    dark  -  est   seem  -  eth     Will   his   change-less    good-ness  prove ; 


He    with  earth  -  ly 
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cares    en  -  twin  -  eth    Hope  and  com 
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from    a  -  bove  ; 


Bliss    he  forms,  and  woe     he     light  -  ens ;  God  is  light,  and  God  is 

But    his    mer  -   cy  wan  -  eth    nev  -  er  ;  God  is  light,  and  God  is 

From  the    mist     his  bright-ness  stream-eth  ;  God  is  light,  and  God  is 

Ev  -  'ry -where   his  glo  -  ry    shin  -  eth ;  God  is  light,  and  God  is 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 


mmn 


373 


I 


Jas.  Montgomery 

£5- 


d 


J«il mot    8s.  7s. 

'•Now  is  the  day  of  salvation."    2  Cor.  6:  2 
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1.  Lis  -  ten  to       the  gen  -  tie     promptings    Of     the    Spir  -  it's     warn-ing  voice ; 

2.  Sweet- ly  call  -  ing  on      the       err  -  ing,  Par -dons   of  -  fered   with  -  out  price  ; 

3.  Joy     and  hope    the  trou  -  bled     conscience  Will    al  -  lay    with    sooth-ing  peace  ; 

4.  Hes  -  i    -  tate      no  Ion  -  ger,      sin  -  ner,  Lest    the   Spir  -  it,      sad  and  grieved, 
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Will  ye    heed  his  sol  -  emn  warnings  ?  Can    ye     slight  his    won-drous  love  ? 

Come,  ac  -  cept  the  in   -    vi   -    ta  -  tion,  And     re  -  ceive   the     of  -  fered  grace. 

Press  ye      then  to  realms  of      glo  -  ry,    Run  with    joy    the     of  -  fered  race. 

Should  for  -  sake  thee,  now     and    ev  -  er,     Nev-  er  -  more    to      be      de-ceived. 
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5  Broken  hearts  and  contrite  spirits, 
These  the  Lord  will  not  despise 
Trust  in  Christ's  atoning  merits, 
In  his  precious  sacrifice. 


6  Time  is  short,  and  life  is  flying ; 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay ; 
Christ  is  coming,  men  are  dying, 
Halt  no  longer,  come  to-day. 
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'Behold,  Island  at  tlit  door  and  knock."    Rev.  in:  20 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade 
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1.  Who        at       my  door      is  stand-  ing, 

2.  Lone  -   ly      with-out      he's      stay  -   ing, 

3.  All       thro'    the  dark     hours  drear   -  y, 

4.  Door       of       my  heart,    I  has   -  ten! 


Pa    -    fcient  -  ly  draw  -  ing  near, 
Lone  -   ly     with  -  in       am       I, 

Knock-  ing      a-  gain      is  he; 

Thee      will       I       o    -    pen  wide, 
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Will        he      not  pass 
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for        me  P 
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1.  When  this  poor  heart    is      burdened  with  griei     No  -  bod -y  knows   like    Je  -  sus  I 

2.  When  on    the  mount    of      joy    and    de  -  iighc,  No  -  bod -y  knows   like    Je  -  sus  ! 

3.  All   that      I      am,       or      ev   -  er  shall     oe.      No  -  bod -y  knows   like    Je  -  sus  I 
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When   at      the  Cross      I      cry     for      re   -  lief,  No  -  bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus  ! 

When  faith  up  -  lifts      to    man-sions     so  bright,  No  -  bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus  ! 

All  there    re  -  mains   in      glo  -  ry      for     me,  No  -  bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus  1 
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No  -  bod  -   y  knows    like      Je   -  sus  ! 
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No  -  bod   -  y     knows    like     Je    -  sus ! 
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Pre-cious  Re-deem  -  er,  Broth-er   and  Friend,  No -bod- y  knows   like     Je   -sus! 
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Wel -come   to     this       re  -  viv    -  ing    breast,  And  these   re    -    joic  -  ing  eyes. 

Here     we   may     sit  and     see        him     here,  And  love    and   praise     and  pray. 

Is     sweet -er    than  ten     thou  -  sand    days  Of  pleas -ur    -    a    -    ble  sin. 

And      sit    and   sing  her  -  self       a    -     way,  To     ev  -  er    -    last  -  ing  bliss. 
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God  who  is  rich  in  mercy.    Eph.  2:  4 


1  And  are  we  yet  alive, 

And  see  each  other's  face  ? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give 
For  his  redeeming  grace. 

2  Preserved  by  power  divine 

To  full  salvation  here, 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  join 
And  in  his  sight  appear. 

3  What  troubles  have  we  seen  ; 

What  conflicts  have  we  passed ; 
Fightings  without  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last. 

4  But  out  of  all,  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford, 
And  hides  our  life  above. 

5  Let  us  take  up  the  cross 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain, 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 
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One  body  in  Christ.    Rom.  12:  5 


1  And  let  our  bodies  part, 

To  different  climes  repair, — 
Inseparably  joined  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

2  Jesus,  the  Corner-stone, 

Did  first  our  hearts  unite, 
And  still  he  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
Who  walk  with  him  in  white. 

3  The  vineyard  of  their  Lord 

Before  his  laborers  lies ; 
And  lo  !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Reserved  in  paradise. 

4  There  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 

Our  suffering  and  our  pain  : — 
Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore, 
Shall  never  part  again. 

5  To  gather  home  his  own 

God  shall  his  angels  send, 
And  bid  our  bliss  on  earth  beerun, 
In  deathless  triumph  end. 

Charles  Wesley,  174fi 
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1.  We   bow    to    thee,    O     Lord,  on   high ;  To     thee    our  hearts  in  - 

2.  The  high- est     sta-tion  here    on   earth   Is        at     our    Sav-iour's 

3.  Our   Sav-iour,  tho1  our   Mas  -  ter,  Lord,  In      true    hu  -  mil  -  i  - 

4.  A  pat  -  tern  he  did  kind  -  ly  give  To  His  dis  -  ci  -  pies 
6.  Then  af  -  ter-wards  he  said  to  them,  "Go  forth  (I  go  with 
6.  Then  teach  us,  Lord,  to      do    thy    will,What-ev  -  er      that  may 
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Refrain. 
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Lord,  as  this    sol  -  emn     rite       we    keep,  With  joy       we     wor  -  ship    thee ;      May 
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ble    hearts,    O    Lord,   Thy      faith   -  ful       ser  -  vants   be. 
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Timothy  Dwight,  1800 
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1.  I        love        thy    king  -  dom,  Lord,        The     house     of      thine      a    -     bode— 

2.  For      her        my    tears    shall      fall,         For       her       my  pray'rs    as    -    cend ; 

3.  Je   -  sus,      thou  Friend   di    -  vine,       Our      Sav  -  iour     and       our      King, 
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The  church  our  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er  sav'd  With  his  own  pre  -  cious  blood. 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  giv'n  Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
Thy     hand  from    ev  -  'ry     snare  and     foe    Shall  great     de  -  liv  -  'ranee  bring. 
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I            love     thy  church,    O        God,         Her     walls      be    -  fore      thee  stand, 

Be    -    yond     my  high  -  est        joy             I        prize      her    heav'n  -  ly  ways, 

Sure        as       thy  truth    shall     last,         To          Zi    -    on       shall      be  giv'n 
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Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie  of  thine  eye,  And  gra-  ven  on  thy  hand. 
Her  sweet  com  -mini  -  ion,  sol  -  cum  vnws.llcr  Iimiiiis  of  love  and  praise. 
The    bright-eat      glo-riea    earth    can  yield,  And  bright -or     bliss    of      heav'n. 
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Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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1.  How      beau  -  teous      are      their      feet,        Who     stand        on       Zi   -    on's       hill, 

2.  How      hap    -    py        are       our      ears,       That     hear        this      joy    -    ful     sound, 

3.  The     watch   -  men     join     their     voice,      And      tune    -    ful   notes       em  -    ploy, 
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Who   bring    sal   -    va  -  tion      on      their  tongues,  And  words    of    peace     re   -   veal. 
Which  kings  and     pro  -  phets   wait   -  ed       for,     And  sought  but       nev  -  er     found. 
Je    -     ru    -  sa  -  lem  breaks  forth       in    songs,    And     des  -  erts    learn   the      joy. 
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Zi  -    on  be  -  hold     thy    Sav  -  iour  King,     He  reigns  and         tri  -  umphs   here. 

Pro-phets       and  kings     de  -  sired      it     long,    But   died     with  -  out      the        sight. 
Let      ev    -    'ry      na  -  tion    now     be  -  hold  Their   Sav  -  iour      and    their       God. 
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"Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world."     Matt.  5:  14 


Rev.  R.  J.  Craig 


J.  D.  Brink,   by  per. 
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EdEteLt: 


1.  Ye       are    the    light      of    the       world,    Driv  -  ing  the  dark  -  ness      a  -  way, 

2.  Ye       are    the   light      of    the       world,    Caus  -  ing  the  clouds    to      de  -  part, 

3.  Ye       are    the   light      of    the       world ;  Thro'  you  the  true    light  must  shine, 
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Shed  -ding  your  beams     on     the      lost,      Chang -ing  their  night     in  -to     day. 

Throw  -  ing     the     sun  -  shine     of       peace   Down      on     the    poor    burdened  heart 

Call   -  ing     the     lost     sons     of       men     Home       to     the     Fa  -  ther     di  -  vine 
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Then  let  your  light  ev  -  er  shine,  Show  -  ing  the  right  way  to  go ; 
Then  let  your  light  ev  -  er  shine,  Loved  ones  are  pant  -  ing  for  rest 
Then      let    your   light      ev  -  er       shine,      Hal   -  low   the  name     that     is      love : 
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Glad  -  ly  the  lost  ones  will  see  - 
Sun  -  shine  their  souls  will  re  -  vive, 
Von       will   each  shine      as       a        star, 


God's  bound  Less  love  they    will  know. 

Lift    -  ing  them     up       to      the  blest. 

Fixed      In      the      or    -  bit       a  -  bove. 
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W.  K.  J. 


W.  K.  Jacobs,  by  per. 


1.  When    the  trump  shall  sound   and     time    shall      be  no      more,      And 

2.  On      that  morn   -  ing  when     the      dead      in     Christ  shall      rise          E    - 

3.  Let       us  la    -    bor        on        un     -  til      our      race         is        run,       And 
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fair,     When  the     saved,  up  -  on      the 
share,  When    his      cho  -  sen  ones,     be    . 
care  ;    Then  when     all     the    toils     of 
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oth  -  er    shore   Shall  meet  with  the  Sav  -  iour  there  :Then  we'll  be    hap  -  py  with 
yond    the   skies    Shall  meet  with  the  Sav  -  iour  there: 

earth     are    done   We'll  meet  with  our  Sav  -  iour  there.  be 
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Christ,  Yes,  We'll      be     hap  -  py  with  those  gone  be -fore, And 

hap  -  py    with  Christ,  those  gone  be  -  fore, 


with     the      ransomed  ones  who  do      his   will      So      hap  -  py    for     ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Geo.  B.  Holsixger,  T>y  pev 
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1.  To      the  prom-ised  home  in     glo  -  ry,     To      that  Land    of       bliss  -  ful      rest, 

2.  He      is      tit  -  ting    up     that  man  -  sion,  Which  e  -  ter  -   nal    -  ly     shall  stand, 

3.  Pain  nor  sick  -  ness  ne'er  shall  en  -  ter,    Grief  nor   woe       my      lot     shall  share, 

4.  Death  it  -  self   shall    then    be  van-quished  ;  And    his    sting  shall    be     with-drawn  ; 

5.  Sing,  O     sing,    ye     heirs  of     glo  -  ry,  Shout   your  tri    -  umph    as     you       go; 
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My  Re  -  deem-er's     gone     be  -  fore     me,     To    pre-pare     a    man -sion, blest. 

For  my    stay     shall  not       be     tran-sient,    In  that    ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py     land. 

But  in     that      ce    -    les  -  tial      cen  -  tre,       I       a  crown  of     life  shall  wear. 

Shout  for    glad  -  ness,     0       ye      ran-somed,Hail  with  joy    the    ris  -  ing    morn. 

Zi   -  on's  gate    will        o  -  pen      for      you,  You  shall  find  an    en-trance  through. 
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5Tes,there  is  rest    o  -  ver    Jor-dan'a  wa-ters,  Rest    for  such    as  from    sin   are  free; 
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for      all         who     conic       to         .Jc  -  sus  —  Rest     for     you     and     me. 
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Gertrude  A.  Flory 


Geo.  B.  Holsinger,  by  per. 
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1.  Love  not  the  world!    Its      daz  -  zling  show  Con-ceals      a     snare  of     death; 

2.  Love  not  the  world!    Its  wealth,    re-nown,  The  blood-bought  soul  en  -  slaves  ; 

3.  Love  not  the  world  !    Its      sin      and  strife  Ex  -  ceed      the   good  and    true ; 

4.  Love  not  the  world  !  Pure   joys      a-  bove  All   earth-  ly    things  tran-scend; 

5.  Love  not  the  world!     O    Chris  -tian,  hear,  In      shin-  ing  words  im-pearled, 
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The   sweet -est     joy     earth    can      be  -  stow,    Dies 


a     wast 


Oh,  strive    to       win 
Oh,    con  -  se  -  crate 
In      Je  -  sus     lose 
Shall    on     your    ho 


a  heav'n -ly   crown, Which  plumes   of      glo    -     ry 

to   Christ  your    life  !      He  drained  death's  cup      for 

each       i    -  dol     love,    And       ev    -    er       up  -  ward 

ly    brow      ap  -  pear,  "  He       did       not     love        the 
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world, 
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Love    not      the  world 


Je  -  sus'    plea,    Sweet  life 
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A  -  lone    with  death       on      Cal  -  va  -   ry,    Your    sin  -  lost    soul         he      sought. 
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A.  Metzler 


From  "  Temple  Star,"  by  per. 
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1.  When     tri  -   als      and   temp  -  ta  -  tions     A  -  round  thee   dark  -  ly 

2.  When     \va  -  ters      of        af   -  flic  -  tion   May    seem     to        o   -   ver 

3.  The     soul    that      Je  -  sus      lov  -  eth    He'll     chas  -  ten     and      re 


flow,  When 
flow,      Or 
fine,    That 

4.   "Let      not    your  heart     be      trou  -  bled,    Oh,     hear    the     Sav  -  iour  speak,    God 
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storms  and  griefs    as 

through  some    fi    -  ery 

like       a      gold  -  en 

com  -  forts  you       in 
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sail     thee    To     bring  thy   cour  -  age  low,      Be       not     dis  - 

tri    -    al    You     may     be   called   to  go,    Keep      up    your 

lus  -   tre      It      may    the  bright  -  er  shine  ;  The  dross     a  - 

sor  -  rows,  When  sad    you    feel    and  weak  ;  He  leads  you 
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cour  -  aged,  broth  -  er, 
faith    and    cour  -  age, 
lone     will      per  -  ish, 
through  the       riv   -  er 


But  firm  -  ly    stand  and     wait ;  The  clouds    a  -  gain    will 

The  Lord  will    dis  -  si  -  pate     The  waves  that  dash     a  - 

The  gold     is   bright -er     made;  Be        not   dis  -  cour -aged, 

Which  sin-  ners  can -not    wade,  And    death  shall  lose     its 


van-ish,  Oh,  be  thou  not 
gainst  thee, Fear  not,  be  not 
broth  -  er,    Fear  not,  be   not 

ter  -  rors,  Fear  not,  be   not 


a-fraid  1  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heav'n, There  is  sweet  rest  in 
a-fraid  ! 
a-fraid  ! 
a-fraid  ! 
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heav'n, There  is    sweet   rest,there    is    sweet  rest, There  is       sweet      rest     in    heav'n. 
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mnwtian  SoUrter 


3.  6s. 
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1.  The     war        in  which     the    sol  -  dier fights    Is  not  the     war    for  me;      By 

2.  The  sword     the   crest   -  ed    war  -  rior  wields, Is  not  the  sword  for  me  ;  While 

3.  The    fame  that's  gained  by   men      of   blood,  Is  not  the     fame  for  me ;      By 

4.  The  wreath  that  finds      the     vie  -  tor's  brow,  Is  not  the  wreath  for  me ,     For, 
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it  are  crush' d  all  fond  delights, And  sad -ness  here  I  see 
march -ing  o  -  ver  tent -ed  fields, To  death  or  vie  -  to  -  ry  ; 
drench-ing  earth    in     go  -  ry  flood,  Of  friend  and  en  -  e  -  my  ; 


*TF 


But  there's  a  war,   a 
But  there's  a  sword  that 
But    oh,  the  fame, the 


to      re  -  ceive     it  who  would  vow,  Save  that  thro'  pride  it     be  ;     But  there's  a  wreath, — a 
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ho  -  ly  strife,  In  which  is  gain' d  a  bliss  -  ful  life, Thro'    all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  Oh, 

pierc  -  es  deep,  And  of  -  ten  makes  the  sin  -  ner  weep  ;  And  to     the  Sav  -  iour  flee  ;  Oh, 

glo  -  ry  bright,  The  Christian  sol-dier  has     insight,    As    on-wa.rd  marches   he;  Oh, 

shin  -  ing  crown  For  him,  who  gains(0  great  renown,  )0'er  sin    the   vie  -  to  -  ry  ;  Oh, 
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that's  the    war    for  me!  Oh, that's  the  war  for  me! 

that's  the  sword  for  me!  Oh,  that's  the  sword  for  me! 

that's  the    fame  for  me  !  Oh, that's  the  fame  for  me  ! 

that's  the  wreath  for  me  !  Oh,  that's  the  wreath  for  me  ! 
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Oh,  that's  the  war  for    me! 

Oh,  that's  the  sword  for    me! 

Oh,  that's  the  fame  for     me! 

Oh,  that's  the  wreath  for   me  I 
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Dark  and  thorn 


is      the     des  -    ert,  Thro'  which  pil-grims  make  their    way  ; 


Hut     be-yond     this     vale    of      sor  -  rows,     Lie    the  fields    of      end  -  less  day 
(>.  young   Bol  -  diers,    are    you   wea  -    ry       Of      the   trou-bles      of     the   way? 
Does  your  strength  be  -  gin     to     fail      you,    And  your  vig  -  or       to     de  -  cay? 
,    (    He  whose  tli  un-der    shakes  ere  -   a  -   tion,     He    who  bids    the     plan-ets     roll; 
\    He     who  rides     up  -    on     the     tern  -  pest,    And  whose  seep -tre  sways  the  whole, 
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Fiends  loud  howl  -  ing    thro'  the    des-  ert,  Make  them  trem  -  ble      as     they     go; 
Je  -  bus,   Je    -  sus      will    go    with    you,    He    will    lead    you      to      his      throne, 
Round  him  are      ten      thou-sand   an  -  gels,  Rea  -  dy      to        o   -  bey    com-  maud; 
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And  the        fi    -    ery     darts   of       Sa  -   tan       Oft  -  en  bring  their  cour  -  age     low. 

He   who  dyed     his      gar  -ments  for      you,     And  the    wine  press   trod     a  -  lone. 

They   are     al  -  ways    hov-'ring  round  you,     Till    you  reach  the  heav'n-ly    land. 
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1.  When  your  toils  be  -  low  are    end  -  ed,  And    the  race     of    life     is      run,  And    the 

2.  When  you  pU  -  grim  here  no    Ion  -  ger,  And  your  work  on  earth  is    done,  And    the 

3.  When    1  he  <lays  of  earth  are    gatb-ered     In  -  to    his  gn  at  judg-ment  one,  And    the 
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book  of    life   is     o-pened,  Will  your  name  be  found  thereon?  When  the  book  of  life    is     opened, 


<m 


* — ^— t-^ — i m>L — 5»— r~==i — \~'^ — mL~ r~« — m * — ' v» — n™ 


.JJ--T-1  1    i    I  j 


333^ 


And  you  stand  before  the  Son, On  the   fi-nal  day  of  reck'ning,  Will  your  name  be  found  thereon? 
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No  atjfatufl  ©its  ?©m  8s.  7s. 

'•  We  teal k  by  faith,  not  by  sight."    2  Cor.  5:  7 
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J.  D.  Brunk,  by  per. 
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1.  "  We've  no  a  -  bid  -ing  cit  -  y  here,"  This  may    dis  -  tress  the  world-ly     mind  ; 

2.  "We've  no  a -bid -ing  cit  -  y  here,"  Sad  truth,  were  this    to     be    our    home; 

3.  "We've  no  a -bid -ing  cit  -  y  here,"  Then  let       us     live    as     pil  -  grims   do; 

4.  "  We've  no  a -bid -ing  cit  -  y  here,"  We  seek       a       cit  -   y     out     of      sight; 
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But  should  not  cost    the    saint     a    tear,  Who  hopes    a      bet  -  ter    rest    to     find. 
But     let      this  tho't  our    spir  -  its  cheer,  "We  seek      a      cit  -  y     yet     to   come.'* 
Let    not      the  world  our  rest      ap  -  pear,  But     let       us  haste  from  all     be  -  low. 
Zi  -  on       its  name  —  the  Lord   is     there,    It  shines  with    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ins:  light. 
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1.  Our     Sav-iour    in     his     earth  -ly     life  Taught  peace, and  how  we  should  for-give  ; 

2.  He   taught  us   when  by      man   op-pressed,To      of-fer  e'en  the   oth  -  er   cheek; 

3.  When    at     the    last     he       was    betrayed, — Dis-hon-ored   by    the  trai-tor's  kiss,— 
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He  taught  us       to 
To    pray   in      spir 
He    gave    command 
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re  -  frain  from  strife,  And  showed  us  how     in 
-  it,    faith   pos-sessed,And  his       for  -  giv  -  ing 
to  sheathe  the  blade  :  Nor  need  -  ed       he    such 
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love  to  seek, 
arm    as       this. 
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No      bit  -  ter    tone,  no       an-  gry  blow,  No  weap-on    save    his     pit-,  ions  word  ; 
For      an-  gry  word  has     nev  -  er     yet     A    heart-ache  healed — a    will   sub-dued, 
All    lamb-like     to     the  slaugh-ter    led,  While  nails  and  spear  his    life-blood  drew, 
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No  cnip-ly  pomp,  no  gau-dy  show:  He  gen  -  tly  leads  us  by  his  love, 
Nor  made  a  sin-ner  turn  and  Bet  His  heart  on  God,with  faith  en  -  dued. 
TqJb  crowning  pray'r  its    glo-ry    shed  j"For-give  t  they  know  nol    what  they   do.'" 
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W.  K.  Jacobs 
In  majestic  style. 
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1.  Won  -  der- ful     Sav  -  iour,  Re-deem    -    er,      Thou       in     ten-d'rest  love 

2.  Thou      hast  in    great -est     com-pas   -    sion      Died      our  souls      to  save: 

3.  0    -    pen  my  heart  e'er    to     hear      thee,    Quick     to     hear     thy  voice 

• « — m — tz. 


&—  PL 


ur  >  j 


-h-^M 


Watch  -  est    o'er     ev  -  'ry  be    -    liev  -     er, 

Pur  -  chased  for    us  our  re  -   demp  -   tion, 

Fill       thou  my   soul  with  thy      prais  -    es, 
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From  thy  throne  a  -  bove. 
Hope  be  -  yond  the  grave. 
Let       my     heart      re  -   joice. 
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Won    -    der  -  ful      Sav      -       iour 
Je  -   sus,                     wonder -ful    Sav  - 
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My        hope  and   Re  -  deem   -    er,    Who    shed    his    blood    for  me. 

shed     his    blood     for     me.      (for    me.) 
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David  Dknham 
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"  They  desire  a  bttter  country."    Heb.  11:  18 


H.  R.  Bishop 
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1.  'Mid  scenes      of       con  -  fu     -    sion     and      crea    -      ture    corn-plaints,  How 

2.  Sweet    bonds  that         u  -  nite        all       the        chil     -      dren       of     peace  !  And 

3.  While  here        in         the     val     -    ley        of        con      -      flict        I      stay.       Oh, 

4.  I      long,     dear  -    est  Lord,       In       thy       beau    -     ty         to    shine,     No 
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with  saints !    To 
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to  pine,     And 
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oft  from  thy     pres   -    ence  in  sad 

all  my        af  -    flic    -  tions  to  thee 
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feel            in  the     pres  -  ence  of  Je       -  sus  at  home.     Home,    home, 

long           to  be  -  hold     thee,  in  glo       -  ry  at  home, 

joic  -      ing  in      hope     of  my  glo      -  ri  -  ous  home. 

glo  -      ri  -  fled     mil  -  lions  to  praise  thee  at  home. 
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me,  dcai-    S.iv-iour.    for       glo     -      ry,      my    home. 
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iKllhitUjatn    l.  m. 

The  broad  and  narrow  way.    Matt.  7:  13,  14 


Daniel  Read,  1785 


1.  Broad     is     the  road  that  leads   to  death,   And  thou-sands  walk    to  -   geth  -  er    there, 

2.  "  De  -  ny    thy  -  self ,  and  take  thy  cross,'*  Is       the     Re  -  deem  -  er's  great  coin-maud; 

3.  The  fear  -  ful  soul    that  tires  and    faints,  And  walks  the  ways    of      God     no    more, 

4.  Lord,  let    not    all      my  hopes  be    vain ;  Cre  -   ate     my  heart    en  -    tire  -  ly     new, 
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But    wTis  -  dom  shows   a       nar  -  row  path,  With  here  and  there     a       trav  -  el  -    er. 
Na  -  ture  must  count  her    gold    but  dross,     If       she  would  gain  this  heav'n-ly    land. 
Is     but      es-teemed   al  -  most      a    saint,  And  makes  his  own     de  -  struc-tion   sure. 
Which    hyp  -  o  -  crites  could  ne'er  at  -  tain,  Which  false  a  -   pos  -  tates  nev  -  er    knew. 
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<&omt  to  JWr 


L.  M. 


1  Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."    John  6:  37 


Brunk 


With   tear  -  ful   eyes     I      look 

It     tells    me      of      a    place 

When  na  -  ture  shud-ders,loth 

Come,  for      all     else  must  fail 

0    voice    of    mer  -  cy  !  voice 
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Yet,  'midst  the  gloom,  I    hear 

Oh  !    to      the  wea  -  ry,  faint, 

When   a    faint  chill  steals  o'er 

Heav'n-ward  di  -  rect    thy  weep 

Sup  -  port   me,  cheer  me    from 

fer       -far       ■&- 
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a      sound,    A  heav'n-ly    whis-per,  <;  Come  to 

op-press'd, How  sweet  the  bid-ding,  "  Come  to 

my     heart     A  sweet  voice  ut  -  ters,  "  Come  to 

•  ing      eye,      I     am    thy    por-tion,  "  Come  to 

a  -    bove  !  And  gen  -  tly  whis-per,   "  Come  to 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me; 
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ILittlt  <Dtue  ILiKt  iHe 


Geo.  B.  Holsinger,  by  per. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  when  he    left  the  sky,    And    for  sin-ners  came  to  die,        In      hisiner-cy 

8.  Moth-ers  then  the  Sav-iour  sought, In    the  pla-  ces  where  he  taught,  l*n  -  to  him  their 

3.  Did    the  Sav-iour  Bay  them  nay?  No,    he  kind  -  ly  bade  them  stay  ;  Suffer'd  none   to 

4.  Chil-dren,theD, should  love  him  now,  Strive  his   ho  -  ly    will   to     do,      Pray    to   him,  ami 
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passed  not   by      Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 

chil-dren  bro't,  Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 

turn    a  -  way    Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 

praise  him  too,    Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 


Fine.     Refrain.         ^       i  D.S. 


Lit-tle   ones  like  me,      Lit-  tie  ones  like  me 
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Storct  Bas 


S.  M. 


B.   C.   UXSELD 


1.  Once  more,  be  -  fore 

2.  Lord,        in  thy    grace 

3.  Still  on  thy       ho 

4.  Now, 


Lord,  be  -   fore 
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part,  Oh,  bless    the  Sav  -  iour's     name ! 

came,  That  bless  -  ing  still        im    -    part, 

word  We'll  live,    and  feed,       and      grow ; 

part,  Help  us         to  bless        thy      name ; 
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Let  ev  -  'ry  tongue  and  ev  -    'ry  heart  A  -  dore    and  praise   the  same. 

We  met      in      Je    -  sus'  sa  -   cred  name,  In      Je  -  sus'  name  we  part. 

And  still       go     on  to  know  the  Lord,  And  prac-tice  what      we  know. 

Let  ev  -  'ry  tongue  and  ev   -   'ry  heart  A  -  dore    and  praise    the  same. 
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1.  How   pleas  -  ant      thus      to   dwell      be  -  low,      In      fel   -  low  -  ship      of  love  ; 

2.  Yes,     hap   -  py      tho't  when   we       are    free   From  earth  -  ly       grief   and  pain, 

3.  Then     let        us      walk     in  strength  di   -  vine.  Still   walk      in       wis  -  dom's  ways; 
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And  though  we       part,    'tis   bliss       to      know  The  good     shall     meet      a  -    bove  ; 

In   heav'n     we       shall  each     oth  -  er       see,    And    nev   -    er      part       a  -    gain ; 

That     we,     with      those  who  love,     may     join      In      nev  -    er  -  end   -  ing      praise ; 
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.     The    good  shall   meet      a    -    bove,  .  . 

.    And     nev   -    er     part       a     -    gain,  .  , 

In      nev  -    er  -  end  -  ing       praise.  . 
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To     meet      to    part 


more, 


On      Ca  -  naan's  hap  -  py 


shore. 


Fine. 
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And  though  we      part,     'tis     bliss       to   know   The  good    shall      meet    a   -   bove. 

In    heav'n   we     shall     each     oth    -  er      see,    And   nev  -    er      part      a   -   gain. 

That       we,    with  those     who     love,   may   join       In     nev  -    er  -   end  -  ing     praise. 
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John  Fawcett 


Drums    s  m 

Being  knit  together  in  love."    Col.  2:  2 


From  H.  G.  Nageli 


1.  Blest       be  the 

2.  Be  -  fore  our 
8.  We  share  our 
4.    When      we  a 
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Fa  -  bher'a  throne,  We 
niu  -  tual  woes,  Our 
sun     -    der      part,      It 
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The     fel    -    low  -  ship       of  kin    -  dred    minds    Is  like        to       that        a  -  bove. 

Our     fears,    our     hopes,  our  aims      are     one,     Our  com  -  forts    and      our  cares. 

And    oft    -    en      for      each  oth     -    er     flows  The  sym   -   pa  -  thiz   -  ing    tear. 

But    we        shall    still       be  joined     in     heart,  And  hope       to       meet       a  -  gain. 
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A  C\C\  "  Wherein  he  had  made  us  accepted  in  the  beloved. 
q.\JVJ  Eph.  1:  6 

1  My  soul,  with  joy  attend, 

While  Jesus  silence  breaks; 
No  angel's  harp  such  music  yields, 
As  what  my  shepherd  speaks. 

2  "  I  know  my  sheep,"  he  cries, 

"My  soul  approves  them  well : 
Vain  is  the  treach'rous  world's  disguise, 
And  vain  the  rage  of  hell. 

3  I  freely  feed  them  now 

With  tokens  of  my  love ; 
But  richer  pastures  I  prepare, 
And  sweeter  streams  above. 

4  Unnumbered  years  of  bliss 

I  to  my  sheep  will  give; 
And  while  my  throne  unshaken  stands, 
Shall  all  my  chosen  live. 

5  This  tried  Almighty  Hand, 

Is  raised  for  their  defense:  [there? 
Where  is  the  power  shall  reach  them 
Or  what  shall  force  them  thence? 


6  Enough,  my  gracious  Lord, 
Let  faith  triumphant  cry; 
My  heart  can  on  this  promise  live, 
Can  on  this  promise  die. 
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His  commandments  are  not  grievous. 


1  How  gentle  God's  commands  ! 

How  kind  his  precepts  are ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell, 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

'A  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Baste  to  your  heav'nly  Father's  throne, 

And  sweet   refreshment  find. 

4   His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day  ; 

Come,  drop  your  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 
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1.  Oh, 

2.  But 
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sus,  And  dwell  with  him  a  -  hove  ? 
dier,  My  Cap- tain's  gone  he-  fore; 
min'd  To     con  -  quer  though  I        die  ; 
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or     -     ders,  And  tells      me     not      to      fear. 
Je     -      sus      On  wings      of    love      I'll       fly. 
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liv  -  ered  From  this  vain  world  of  sin, 
faith  -  ful,  A  crown  of  life  he'll  give, 
sor     -     row,       I       bid    them    both       a   -  dieu ; 
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ful,  And      on     your  way     pur  -  sue. 
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(EFFECTIVE    AS    A    SOLO) 

Geo.  B.  Holsixger,  by  per. 


1.  A      cit  -  y      a- waits   us     we  soon  shall  be -hold,  Whose  walls  are  of    jas- per.  whose 

2.  The  friends  that  we  love  who  have  gone  on    be -fore     Now    wait  for  our  com-ing    on 

3.  O     home-land !  dear  homeland,  tho' eye  hath  not  seen,  And   sometimes  the  shadow  -y 
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streets  are      of    gold ;     Not     half       of    its      glo  -  ries    have     ev  -  er      been     told, 

yon- der  bright  shore,  Where  day     nev  -  er    fades,  tears  may     fall    nev   -   er     more, 

clouds  in  -  ter-vene,      Thy   light    we'll  be  -  hold,    and    thy      pas-tures      so    green, 


r*                        h.                           h.                                    -m~ 
m M.  1  A-i y± ^ ^ A yfc- 


m 


-^ ♦- 


Fine.     Refrain. 


Bless-ed  homeland,  dear  homeland, sweet  home    of    the    soul.      Oh,    I  long,   yes,    I 
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long    there     to      dwell  (there  to  dwell),    'Mid  the  pleas  -  ures  no     mor  -  tal       can 
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In    the  place     our  dear  Sav-iour  has     gone    to      pre-pare, 
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(PARTING   HYMN) 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 
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1.  These  scenes,so  bright,now  take  their  flight    As  birds     in   sum  -  mer  seem  to    fly; 

2.  As      oft     we  meet,    and  dear  ones  greet,  Heart  speaks  to  heart   and   eye  to   eye; 

3.  Some-time  we'll  meet, some-time  we'll  greet  Each  oth    -  er    in     that  land  on  high 
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A  -  gain  we  stand  with  part  -  ing  hand,  Good  -  bye,  good  bye,  good  -  bye. 
Time  speeds  a  -way,  and  soon  we  say,  Good  -  bye,  good  -  bye,  good  -  bye. 
There    we    will    stay,    and    nev  -  er  say,    Good  -  bye,  good  -  bye,  good   -  bye. 
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Refrain. 
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Good  -  bye,    good-bye,     we  breathe  a  sigh, We   say  fare  -  well  with  tear-dimmed   eye  ; 


£    =fc*    ft    £•    -fz  £•  ^.  qfc;  £  ^.  fa„*  —:    —    if    £:    £ 

^r-r-r a — r-i 1 1 -i — rb^-s--LiA — yk-5 — lA-r-yk-^-U^k — t*-5 a — h 1 1 — 


» 


B=5E^EEI 


J*  I   JlJ 


iEE* 


fc£ 


a 


53 


y —  i^    j*r 


God  bless    you    all,    God  keep    you      all,    Good  -  bye,  good  -  bye,  good  -  bye. 
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"  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you."    Romans  16:  20 


W.  G.  Tomer,  by  per. 


mmmmmm 


*  *: 


1.  God  be 

2.  God  be 

i  d  be 

4.   God  be 


with 
with 

with 
with 


you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  By  his  coun-sels  guide, up-hold  you, 
you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain/ Neath  his  wings  se- cure  -ly  hide  you, 
you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  When  life's  per- ils  thick  confound  you, 
you  till    we  meet  a  -  gam,  Keep  love's  banner  float- ing  o'er  you, 
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With    liis  sheep  se  -  cure- ly    fold   you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain. 

Dai  -  ly  man-  ua    still  pro- vide  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain. 

Put    his  arms  un  -  fail-ing  round ycu,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  be -fore  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain. 
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we     meet,    .... 

Till      we     meet, 
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we      meet, 


Til 


till      we     meet, 
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meet      at     Je 


feet  ; 


1"*"^  till    we    meet; 


1    we     meet,     .     .     .  till     wi 

Till    we    meet, 
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meet, 


till 


we    meet, 


God      be       with  you    till     we    meet 
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a  -   gain. 
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parting  ?l?an» 


L.  M.  D. 


"He  that  loveth  his  brother  abideth  in  the  light."    1  John  2:  10 

Jekemiau  Ingals,    L8G3 
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1.     My      dear  -  est  friends, in  bonds  of   love,  Our  hearts  in  sweet 

-  est     un  -  ion  prove, 

2.  How     sweet  the  hours  have  passed  a-way,When  we   have  met 

to      sing     and  pray, 

3.  And      since    it       is   God's   ho  -  ly    will, We   must     be   part 

-  ed     for        a  -  while, 

4.  How     oft     I've  seen   the   now  -  ing  tears,  And  heard  you  tell 

your    hopes  and  fears  ; 
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Your  friendship's  like 

a   draw  - 

ing  band,    Yet     we      must  take 

the 

part -ing  hand. 

How      loath  I've  been 

to   leave 

the  place  Where  Je  -  sus  shows 

his 

smil  -  ing  face. 

in       sweet  sub-mis  - 

sion     all 

in    one,  We'll  say, "Our    Fa - 

ther's 

will    be  done." 

Your  hearts  with  love 

have  seemed  to  flame,  Which  makes  me  hope 

we'll 

meet   a  -  gain. 
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Your  pres  -  ence  sweet,your   un   -   ion  dear,  Your  words  de-light  -  ful      to       my   ear  ; 

Oh,  could      I     stay     with  friends  so   kind, How  would    it  cheer   my   strug-gling mind  1 
Dear     fel   -  low-youth    in   chris  -  tian    ties, Who   seek    for   man-sions    in       the  skies, 

Ye  mourn  -  ing  souls,     in     sad      sur-prise,    Je  -  sus      re-mem-bers    all    your  cries  ; 
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round  my  heart. 
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And  when  I     see      that  we  must  part,  You  draw     like  chords  a 

But  du  -  ty  makes  me     un  -  der-stand  That   we     must  take    the     part -ing  hand. 

Fight  on,  you'll  win  the  hap  -  py  shore,  Where  part-  ing  hands    are     known  no  more. 

Oh,  taste  his  grace,    in     all    that  land  We'll     no    more  take     the     part -ing  hand. 
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Zzvpostulation 
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'  Pray  for  ont 'another."    James  5:  16 


-2 


£ 


Josiah  Hopkins 
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Fare-well, 
Fare-well, 
Fare-well, 
Fare-well, 
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my  dear  breth  -  ren,    the 

my  dear  breth  -  ren,   fare- 

faith-ful     sol  -  diers,you'l 

young-er     breth -ren,  just 


time 
well 
I  soon 
list    • 


is 
for 
be 
ed 
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at   hand.    That   we     must 
a  while,    We'll  soon   meet 
dis-charged,  The  war      will 
for  war,      Sore    tri  -    als 
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ed     from  this      so 
if     kind  Frov  -  i   - 
ed,  your  boun  -  ty 
you,    but     Je   -  'sus 

■£-  I 

1         m 


cial  band  ; 

dence  smile  ; 

en  -  larged 

is     near : 


'ral 


Our     sev    -    'ral  en  -  gage 

And  while       we  are  part 

With  shout  -  ing  and    sing 

Al     though  you  must  trav 
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ments  now 
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-  ing, though 
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call  us  a  -  way  ;  Our  part  -  ing  is  need  -  ful,  and 
scat  -  tered  a  -  broad,  We'll  pray  for  each  oth  -  er,  and 
Jor  -  dan  may  roar,  We'll  en  -  ter  fair  Ca  -  naan,  and 
dark    wil  -  der  -  ness,    Your  Cap -tain's  be -fore    you,  he'll 


we    must  o    -  bey. 

trust      in     the  Lord, 

rest       on    the  shore, 

lead      you  in  peace. 
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3Josie    7: 


'Ifesendeth  out  his  word."     Ptalm  147:  18 


T.  Kelly 
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1.   Sav  -  lour,    bless    thy     word    to        all;     Quick   and  pow'r 
L'.   Thine  own     gra-cious  mes-sage    bless;    Fol  -  low       it 


■  ful      let       it       prove  ; 
with  pow'r     di   -    vine  ;     j 


STostr 


$=* 


*=^ 


:3 


t=3: 


m 


m 


Oh,     may      sin  -  ners     hear      thy      call  ;   Let      thy     peo  -  pie     grow    in      love. 
Give      the      gos  -  pel      great     sue  -  cess  ;  Thine  the    work,  the      glo  -  ry     thine. 
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SUTTON 

Slow. 
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Scotch  Air 
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1.  Hail  !  sweet  -  est,  dear  -  est      tie       that  binds  Our    glow  -  ing  hearts    in       one  ; 

2.  No        lin  -g'ring  hope,    no    part  -  ing   sigh,  Our      fu  -  ture  meet  -  ing    knows; 
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Hail  !      sa  -  cred  hope,  that  tunes     our  minds  To     har   -    mo  -  ny       di  -  vine  : 

The      friend-ship  beams  from  ev    -     'ry     eye,  And  hope       im  -  mor  -  tal    grows 


d.s.  The    hope,  when  days  and  years    have  passed,  We    all      shall  meet      in    heav'n. 
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It         is  the  hope,  the   bliss  -  f  ul  hope  Which   Je    -    sus'  grace  has    giv1!! ; 

Oh,      sa    -    cred  hope,  oh,   bliss   -  ful  hope  Which   Je    -    sus'  grace  has    giv'n ; 
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1.  Praise   God  from  whom  all   bless-  ings  flow, Praise  hi 
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all   crea-tures  here    be 
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bove,  ye  heav'n-ly   host,Praise  Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and    Ho  -    ly     Ghost. 
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2  Ye  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice 
Before  the  Lord  your  Sovereign  King ; 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice ; 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing 
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lL  I  I  "  The  Lord  shall  command  the  blessing."  Deut.  28:8 

1  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord  — 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good — 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood; 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

Jas.  Hart 

JSnte&ictiott 

J.  D.  Brunk 
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The  grace    of   our     Lord      Je-susChrist,and  the  love     of       God,..    And  the  com  - 
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3  The  Lord  is  God  :  'Tis  he  alone 
Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give : 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own ; 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pasture  live. 
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mun-ion   of   the  Ho -ly  Ghost, be  with    you    all,  Now   and     ev-er-more.  A  -  men. 
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METRICAL    INDEX    OF    TUNES. 


NO. 

L.  M. 

Baca 2 

Come  to  Me 395 

Hagerstown 212 

Hamburg 259 

Hebrou 261 

Lilies  of  the  Field 361 

Loving  Kindness 28 

Nicbolls 25 

Old  Hundred 410 

Olive's  Brow 360 

Rest 179 

Retreat 180 

Rockingham 192 

Rittman 104 

Sun  of  Mv  Soul 129 

Sykes 193 

Uxbridge 17 

Wavland 298 

Windham 394 

Winston 273 

Woodworth 213 

L.  M.  D. 

Duane  Street 62 

Non-Resistance 297 

Parting  Hand 406 

Stephenson 5 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 32 

CM. 

Antioch 189 

Arlington 356 

Avon 166 

Azmon 41 

Balerma 255 

Booker 270  i 

Brown 292   I 

Canaan 143   | 

Chelmsford 175   j 

Coronation 1 

Dayton 84  ! 

Dublin 178  | 

Dundee 49 

Eli  zabethtown 321 

Evan 11 

Evening  Twilight 247 

Freeport 6 

Gratitude 278 

|    Harmony  Grove 251 

How  I  Love  Jesus 100 

1    I  do  Believe 45 

Leila 291 

Liberty  Hall 182 

J    Love's  Consecration 268 

i    Maitland 113 

I    Manoah 134 

-    Markell 246 

Marlow 269 

Mattie 367 

.    Mav 208 

|    Mear 183 

D    Mendota 364 

E    Morrow's  Hill 39 

Nannie 209 

!    Ninetv-Fifth 362 

Ortonville 21 

Protection 148 

1    Remember  Me 222 

1  Sadie 258 

|  Shoemaker 40 


NO. 

Siloam 363 

Solitude 7 

Solon 257 

St.  Nicholas 85 

The  Glory  of  the  Lord 92 

Woodland 133 


C.  M.  D. 

Cleansing  Fountain 236 

Give  Me  a  Foothold 72 

Parting  Hymn 398 

Varina 141 

S.  M. 

Boylston 22 

Burber 177 

Dennis .399 

Dunbar 137 

Gerar 116 

Golden  Hill 3:8 

Laban 36 

Lottie 262 

Ninety-Third 289 

Pleading 77 

Sweet  Day 117,  376,  397 

The  Pilgrim 252 

Vesper 277 

Vespers 287 

Victory 276 

Violet 294 

S.  M.  D. 

Bealoth 380 

Steiner 381 

The  Christians'  Passport 165 

8s,  7s. 

Carrington 61 

Come,  Ye  Sinners 229 

Effie 372 

Even 130 

Evening  Song 285 

Gouldie 256 

I  Am  Trusting  in  Mv  (with  re- 
frain)  94 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  1 188 

I  World  Love  Thee 82 

Let  Me  go 174 

Mount  Vernon 170 

Nettleton 14 

No  Abiding  Citv  Here 390 

Ovio 26 

Shining  Shore  (with  refrain). . .  89 

Smithville 99 

Tell  the  Sweet  Old  Story 369 

Wilmot 373 

8s,  7s,  D. 

All  for  Jesus 108 

Conquest 388 

Disciple 112 

Divine  Compassion 250 

Evening 290 

Full  Salvation 232 

Hark  !  the  Voice  of  Jesus 332 

Shields 243 

Sitting  at  the  Feet  of 107 

The  Call  for  Reapers 334 

Watchman 79 


Zion. 


8s,  7s,  4b. 


NO, 
.241 


8s,  6s. 
Christian  Soldier. . . 


.387 


Peaceful  Rest 176 

7s. 

|  Consecration 223 

Gethsemane,  (5  lines) 254 

Hendon 83 

Josie 408 

Only  Thee 197 

Prayer 20 

Purity 53 

Rock  of  Ages,  (6  lines) 312 

Stover 54 

Trusting 282 

7s,  D. 

Gorton 64 

Guide 196 

Martyn 314 

Messiah 155 

Sabbath 275 

Welcome 272 

7s,  6s,  D. 

Bound  Brook 305 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 348 

Newark 402 

Webb 73,302 


Bethany,  (8  lines) 86 

Heaven  is  My  Home 147 

Huntingdon 78 

Italian  Hymn 27,  58 

My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee 60 

To-day 313 

lis. 

Expostulation 407 

Higher  than  1 328 

Huger 33 

Lyte 309 

Rebecca 323 

Sycamore 299 

Watchman's  Call 57 

10s. 

Abide  with  Me 70 

Enon 293 


10s,  6s. 
Bringing  Home  Our  Sheave6. 


,131 


12s,  9s. 
O  How  happy  Are  They 205 

P.  Meters. 

Ariel,  CM 29 

Atonement 253 

Boundless  Mercy,  7s,  6s 320 

Come,  Ye  Disconsolate,  lis,  10s,  350 

Endor 260 

Unity,  6s,  5s 301 


Lenox 


H.  M. 


TOPICAL    INDEX, 


Ho. 
ASSURANCE! 

Blessed    assurance,     Jesus 

is   mine    207 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus.   173 
ATONEMENT. 

All  to  Christ  I  owe   235 

Christ,  our  Redeemer,   died 

on  the  cross   240 

Jesus  Has  Died  for  Me   ..  239 
Saved   by   grace,   I  live   to 

tell    234 

There   is  a  fountain   filled 

with  blood    236 

BAPTISM. 
Be     merciful,     O     God    of 

grace     63 

Jesus,      from      whom      all 

blessings  flow   62 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my 

choice    271 

0  Lord,  while  we  confess 
the  worth   269 

BREVITY   OF  LIFE. 

Abide  with  me!  Fast  falls 
the    eventide    293 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll  252 

My  days  are  gliding  swift- 
by    89 

Our  life  is  ever  on  the 
wing    134 

CHILDREN'S  SONGS. 
Children's  Song  of  Praise.   340 
Gather     Them      into      the 

Fold    338 

How  happy  are  these  little 

ones    167 

1  have  something  I  would 
tell   you    344 

I   think  when  I  read   that 

SWeet   story    342 

Jesus  loves  a  little  child..   370 
Little  children,   praise  the 

Lord     324 

Little  On^s  Like  Me 396 

Suffer      the      Children     to 

Come    843 

Two  Little  Hands  300 

CHRIST'S    SUFFERING. 
Alas,   and  did  my  Saviour 

bleed    249 

Arise,    my   soul,    arise    ....   263 
Behold      the      Saviour     of 

mankind     251 

Dear      Saviour,      when      I 

think    of    thee    248 

Did     Christ     o'er     sinners 

weep   262 

<\'  l  hsemane     864 

Lamb  of  Cod,  wli 

in*?    260 

Saw  ye  my  Saviour 253 


No. 

That  doleful  night  before 
his   death    257 

'Tis  midnight,  and  on 
Olive's    360 

When  I  survey  the  won- 
drous  cross    259 

CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP. 
And  are  we  yet  alive  ....  377 
And  let  our  bodies  part...  378 
Come,    we    that    love    the 

Lord    138 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly 

is   the   sight    358 

Lo,  what  a  pleasing  sight  116 

CHRISTMAS. 

Angels!  from  the  realms 
of    glory     242 

Awake,    awake,   O   earth..  347 

Christ  is  Born  in  Bethle- 
hem       245 

Hark!  what  mean  those 
holy  voices   243 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord 
is  come    1S9 

COMMUNION. 
Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour 

bleed    249 

Arise,   my  soul,   arise    263 

Did     Christ     o'er     sinners 

weep    262 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall 

be    258 

Gethsemane    254 

In  mem'ry  of  the   Saviour's 

love    255 

Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleed- 
ing love   260 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts  22 
One     there     is    above    all 

others    26 

Sweet    the  moments,    rich 

in   blessing    250 

That   doleful   night  before 

his  death    867 

'Tis      midnight,      and      on 

Olive's   brow    360 

When  I  survey  the  won- 
drous  cross    869 

CONFESSION. 
Dear  Lord,  I  come  at  last  227 
How        oft.        alas,        this 

Wretched  heart    

I  bring  my  sins  to  Jesus. 

I  thee,  precious  Jesus  73 
JesUfl  dear,  I  come  to  thee  215 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one 

pies    213 

Saviour,  we  come  to  thee  210 
Thou  art  the  Wav!  to  thee 

alone    209 

To  the  cross  of  Christ  I'm 

clinging    23°  ■ 


No. 

CONSECRATION. 

A    fun    surrender    I    have 
made    109 

All  for  Jesus   108 

Christ  is  All    110 

Follow  All  the  Way   115 

It     may     not     be     on     the 
mountain   height    105 

Jesus,     I    my    cross    have 
taken    112 

Just   as   Seemeth   Good   to 
Thee     123 

May  the  Christ-Life  Shine 
in    Me    66 

More  like  thee,  O  Saviour, 
let  me   be    44 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross 
alone    113 

My  life,  my  love  I  give  to 
thee    103 

O  Lord,  thy  heav'nly  grace 
impart    104 

Open    the   Wells    of    Salva- 
tion     339 

Purer     in    heart,     O     God, 
Help  me  to  be    67 

Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus  107 

Take  my  heart,  O  Father! 
take    it    61 

Take  mv  life,  and  let  it  be  223 

Take   time    to  be  holy    111 

Use  Me,   Saviour   106 

CONSOLATION. 

Come,    ye    disconsolate. . . .  350 

Drooping    souls,    no  longer 
grieve     320 

How     gentle     God's     com- 
mands      401 

In    seasons   of  grief  to   mv 
God    I'll     328 

On  the  mountain's  top  ap- 
pearing     241 

CROSS    BEARING. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 
122,  354 

Jesns.     I     my    cross    have 
taken     112 

Must  Jesur    bear  the  cross 
alone    113 

So    let    our   lives    and    lips 

express    17 

CROSS  OF  CHRIST. 

Alas,  and  did  my    249 

Cross    of   Christ,    O   sacred 

109 

In    the    cross    of    Christ    I 
glory     188 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross 
alone    in 

When    T    survey    the    won- 
drous   cross     259 

DISMISSION. 

Benediction    412 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  bless- 
ing,  Lord   411 


topical  Tmlex. 


No. 

EASTER. 

Christ  is  Risen  266 

Crown   Him    267 

He  Arose   265 

Mary      to      the      Saviour's 

tomb     315 

This   is   the   day   the   Lord 

hath   made    356 

Welcome,     sweet     day     of 

rest     376 

EVENING. 
Abide  with  me!   Fast  falls 

the  eventide   293 

Evening  Prayer    288 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away  291 
In  mercy,  Lord,  remember 

me     292 

Lord,  at  this  closing  hour  289 
My    God,    how    endless    is 

thy  love   25 

Saviour,   breathe  an  even- 
ing blessing    285 

Sun  of  my  soul    129 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Sav- 
iour     290 

The  day  is  past  and  gone  287 

FAITH. 
God  moves  in  a  mysterious 

way    84 

Have  Faith  in  God  359 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee  60 
Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts    22 

Thou  art  the  Way 209 

When  I  can  read  my  title 

clear    362 

FEET    WASHING. 
Christ  in  the  night  he  was 

betrayed     261 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall 

be    258 

Grateful  Submission 379 

Love  consecrates  the  hum- 
blest  act    268 

FUNERAL. 
And    let    this    feeble    body 

fail    182 

Asleep    in    Jesus!    blessed 

sleep    179 

Brother,   thou  hast  left  us 

lonely    172 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands 

to  thee    41 

Go  to  thy  rest,  fair  child..  177 
Hark!     from    the    tomb    a 

doleful    sound    183 

In    this    lone    hour   of   dis- 
tress     180 

Jesus,     while     our    hearts 

are  bleeding    171 

Let    me    go    where    saints 

are  going   174 

Now      let      our     mourning 

hearts  revive   175 

Oh!  sing  to  me  of  heav'n  137 
Peacefully  lay  her  down  to 

rest     169 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus.  173 
Silently  Bury  the  Dead...  186 
Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and 

lovely     170 

The    bosom    where    I    oft 

have    lain    181 

The  Unseen  City   187 

There  is  a  calm  for  those 

who  weep    176 


No. 

We  shall  sleep,  but  not 
forever    185 

We'll  Never  Say  Good-by.  184 

When  blooming  youth  is 
snatch'd  away  178 

Why  do  we  mourn  depart- 
ing friends    168 

GUIDANCE. 

Beautiful    Homeland    403 

Choose  my  path,  O  blessed 

Saviour     123 

Fast  to  Thine  Arm 139 

Father,   Lead  Us    119 

Follow  all  the  Way   115 

Gently,     Lord,     oh,     gently 

lead  us   351 

He  knoweth  the  way  that 

I  take   118 

Jesus  Leads   120 

Jesus,   Saviour,   pilot  me..  308 
Lead  me  safely  on  by  the 

narrow  way    114 

My  Saviour  Guides  Me   . . .  127 
Nearer,    still   nearer,    close 

to  thy   310 

Saviour,     lead    me    lest    I 

stray    121 

Saviour,    like    a    Shepherd 

lead  me    128 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is.  117 
They  who  seek  the  throne 

of  grace   341 

Though  faint,  yet  pursu- 
ing     309 

To   thy   pastures   fair  and 

large     83 

Walk  daily  with  your  Sav- 
iour     126 

HEAVEN. 
At     the     Saviour's     Right 

Hand    152 

Beautiful  Land  on  High  . .  159 

Glory    Gates     146 

High    in    yonder   realm    of 

light    155 

Home  of  the  Soul   164 

Home  of  the  Soul   (new) . .  160 

Home,  Sweet  Home   393 

I  am   looking  for  the   city 

built  of  God   146 

"I  am  nearing  the  port"..  162 
I  would  that  I  might  walk, 

dear  Lord    148 

I  Wonder  346 

I'm    but   a    stranger   here, 

heav'n  is    147 

Jerusalem^  my  happy  home  143 

Let  Me  Go    174 

My      heavenly      home      is 

bright  and  fair   144 

My  Home  Above   151 

No  Night  in  Heav'n 161 

Oh,  sing  to  me  of  heaven..  137 
Oh,  they  tell  me  of  a  home 

far     150 

Oh,   when  I  think  of  that 

heavenly     136 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks 

I  stand    142 

Rest  by  and  by   149 

Shall      We      Know      Each 

Other  There   156 

Shall  We  Meet   163 

Sweet  Rest  in  Heaven   . . .  158 
The    Christian's    Passport.  165 


No. 

The   City   of  Light    153 

The   Open   Gate    154 

The     Righteous     Marching 

Home     157 

The  Unseen  City   187 

There    is    a    land    of    pure 

delight    141 

There's  a  beautiful,   beau- 
tiful land   135 

"We've     no     abiding     city 

here"    390 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  gracious  Spirit   2 

Come,       thou      everlasting 

Spirit     16 

Eternal  Source  of  joys  di- 
vine        85 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide  196 
.Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit  204 

Spirit  so  holy   203 

The  Comforter  has  Come.  206 

Where  two  or  three 193 

INVITATION. 
Bid  Them  Look  to  Christ.  224 

Christ  is  All  110 

Come  just  as  you  are  ....  214 

Come,  Lost  One  230 

Come  to  Jesus   226 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 350 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and 

needy    229 

Dear  Lord,  I  come  at  last  227 
He    Seeks    His    Wand'ring 

Sheep   To-day   219 

I  Come  to  Thee   215 

Jesus,     dear     name!     how 

sweet  it  sounds    273 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one 

plea    213 

No  Hope  in  Jesus   221 

Now  is  th'  accepted  time.  24 
Oh,  Why  not  To-night  ...  217 
O    weary    wanderer,    come 

home    222 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls..  313 
Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is 

calling 218 

Who  at  my  door  is  stand- 
ing     374 

Will  you  go  to  Jesus 220 

LORD'S   DAY. 

0  Holy  Day   274 

Safely  thro'  another  week  275 
This   is   the   day   the  Lord 

hath   made    356 

Welcome,  day  of  rest   275 

Welcome,     sweet     day     of 

rest     376 

LOVE. 
God     is     love,     his    mercy 

brightens     372 

1  love  to  tell  the  story 348 

I  Want  to  Love  Him  More  202 
In  heavenly  love  abiding. .  304 
Love    divine,    all    love    ex- 
celling         15 

Love  Found  Me   201 

My  Jesus,  I  love  thee  ....  195 
Oh,    I    love    to    talk    with 

Jesus    198 

Oh,    Such  Wonderful  Love  200 
MARRIAGE. 

Hand  in  Hand   296 

Jesus  a  Wedding  Guest  . .  295 


No. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

And  now,  my  soul,  another 

year    216 

Begin  the  day  with  God..  277 
Behold     the    lilies    of    the 

field    361 

Bringing  Home  our 

Sheaves     131 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill  S63 

Come  to  Me   395 

Dark    and    dreary    is    the 

dessert    388 

Go  and   tell  the  sweet  old 

story     369 

God    is    love,      his    mercy 

brightens    372 

Grace!      'tis     a     charming 

sound     368 

Happy   With  Christ    383 

He   Snoweth  the  way  that 

I    take    118 

How    beauteous    are    their 

feet    381 

How      pleasant      thus      to 

dwell    398 

I  have  something  I  would 

tell   you    344 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 348 

I   saw  a  wayworn   trav'ler  132 
I      thank      the      Lord     my 

Maker    302 

I   Wonder    346 

Tn   I  lis  Name   354 

In    the    cross    of    Christ    I 

glory     188 

Is      My      Name      Written 

There     371 

Is    Not   This    the    Land    of 

Beulah     353 

Jesus  Knows    375 

Jesus    wept!     those     tears 

are  over   211 

Jesus,  who  knows  full  well  294 
Lord,    I    hear    of    showers 

of  blessing    244 

Love  not  the  world  385 

More  about  Jesus    48 

My  days  are  gliding  swift- 
ly by    89 

My  Lord  and  I   326 

No,    not   one    352 

Now,  gracious  Lord,   thine 

arm  reveal    247 

O  everlasting  Light    349 

O   happy    is   the   man   who 

hears   367 

Oh,  when  shall  I  see  Jesus  402 
Saviour,  bless  thy  word  to 

all    40S 

Some  Time  We'll   See    345 

Soon  falls  the  evening  twi- 
light         74 

The  Light  of  the  World...  382 
The      Storv     That     Never 

Grows    Old     855 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to 

hear   loo 

There    is    a    spot    to    me 

more  dear    318 

Walk  in  the  Light 90 

When  the  Book  la  Opened  389 
Who  at  my  floor  is  stand- 
ing     374 

With    thankful    hearts   we 

moot     4 


topical  Tndex 

No. 
Ye   men   and   angels!    wit- 
ness now    27" 

MISSIONARY. 

At  home  and  abroad   327 

From      Greenland's      icy 

mountains    329 

Gather  Them   into   the  Fold  33S 
Go     out     and     gather     the 

golden    grain    337 

Hark!    the  Voice    of  Jesus 

Calling     332,  335 

He   that   goeth   forth   with 

weeping    256 

Over  the  ocean  wave 35 

Scattering     precious     seed 

by  the   325 

Send  the  Light   330 

Speed  away    331 

Tell  the  sweet  old  Story  ..  369 

The   Call   for  Reapers    334 

The  time  of  the  harvest  is 

nigh    333 

'Tis  the  harvest  time   336 

MORNING. 
As  the  sun  doth  daily  rise  284 
Begin  the  day  with  God   ..  277 
I  owe  the  Lord  a  morning 

song   278 

Lord,    for    the    mercies    of 

the  night   280 

Lord,   in  the  morning  thou 

shalt  hear   281 

Now    the    shades    of    night 

are    gone    282 

Once    more,    my    soul,    the 

rising  day    279 

Watchman's    Call    57 

NEW    YEAR. 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll  252 
And  now,  my  soul,  another 

year    246 

NON-RESISTANCE. 

A     servant     of     God,     the 

apostle   of  old    299 

Jesus  the  Teacher 391 

Non-Resistance    297 

The  war  in  which  the  sol- 
dier fights   387 

OBEDIENCE. 
All    those    who    love    and 

obey  my  word   307 

Follow  the  path   of  Jesus.  305 

Love  not  the  world  385 

So    let    our    lives  and  lips 

express   17 

Stand     up!     stand    up    for 

Jesus    303 

We'll      work      'till      Jesus 

comes    306 

PARTING. 
Bl(     t   be  the  tie  that  binds  399 
Farewell,    my    dear   breth- 
ren      407 

God  he  with  you 405 

Good-bye   404 

Hall!  sweetest,  dearest  tie 

thai    hinds    409 

How  pleasant  thus  to  dwell 

below     39S 

My     dearest      friends,     in 

ads  of  love    4^6 

more,  b*  fore  we  ps  H  897 
When  shall  W6  meet  again  301 


No. 
PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus' 
name    1 

All  praise  to  him  who 
reigns    10 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful 
lays     28 

Bless,  O  my  soul!  the  liv- 
ing  God    19 

Come,  let  us  join  our  sa- 
cred songs  13 

Come,   thou  almighty  King    27 

Prom  all  that  dwell  below    18 

Glorv  be  to  the  Father, 
and  to  the  31 

Holy!    Holy!    Holy    30 

Long  as  I  live  I'll  bless 
thy    name    9 

Mv  God,  how  endless  is 
thy   love    25 

O  Christ,   to  thee  we  come  276 

Oh,      bless     the     Lord,      my 
soul     23 

Oh,  could  I  speak  the 
matchless  worth   29 

Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise 
my   God    7 

Once  more,  before  we  part  397 

Once  more  we  come  be- 
fore our  God    8 

One  there  is  above  all 
others    26 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all 
blessings   flow    410 

Salvation!  Oh,  the  joyful 
sound     12 

The  God  of  harvest  praise    58 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to 
hear     47.  100 

To  thee,  O  gracious  Lord, 
we   'nng    40 

PRAYER. 

Abide   in   Me    87 

Abide    with    Me    70 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have.  38 
Assist  thy  servant,  Lord..  37 
At     the     Golden     Gate     of 

Prayer     52 

Be     merciful,     O     God     of 

grace    63 

Come,        gracious       Spirit, 

Heavenly    2 

Come,  heaven  bound  pil- 
grims      323 

Come,     Holy     Spirit,     calm 

my   mind    192 

Come,  my  Redeemer,  come  264 
Come,    thou   almighty   King    27 

Ever  Will  I  Pray  69 

Father!      In      life's     young 

morning    64 

Father.  I  stretch  my  hands 

to   thee    41 

Father,  we  come  in  Jesus' 

name    6 

Give   me  a  foothold  on  the 

rook    72 

Gh  8   Die   to   know   thv   will, 

O  God    42 

God    of    love,    who   hearest 

prayer    34 

Guide  me,    O    thou    great 

Jehovah    65 

Hide   Me    71 


No. 
How  sweet    the    name    of 

Jesus  sounds    21 

X  need  thee  ev'ry  hour  ...     68 

I  would  love  thee 82 

Jesus,      from      whom      all 

blessings   flow    62 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  let  me 

be    298 

Jesus,    thou    art    the    sin- 
ner's Friend   45 

Keep    me,    O    my    blessed 

Jesus    80 

Lord,  in  thy  presence  here 

we   meet    11 

Lord    Jesus,    I    long   to   be 

perfectly     233 

May   the    Christ-life    Shine 

in   Me    66 

More  about  Jesus   48 

More  like  thee,  O  Saviour, 

let  me  be  44 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee  60 
My   God,    I    know,    I    feel 

thee   mine    39 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  36 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee..  86 
Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with 

God    321 

Oh,    for   a    faith    that   will 

not    357 

Once  more,  before  we  part  397 
O  Lord,   to  thee  I  cry   ....     77 
O  Lord,  within  my  soul...  199 
Open   the  Wells   of   Salva- 
tion      339 

Prayer    20 

Prayer    is    the    soul's    sin- 
cere  desire    46 

Purer  in  heart,  O  God  ...  67 
Safely  thro'  another  week  275 
Saviour,    keep   us   close   to 

thee    76 

Saviour,   teach  me  day  by 

dav    53 

Send    Me   Light    75 

Shine    in    my    heart,    Lord 

Jesus    81 

Sweet  hour  of  pray'r  ....  32 
Take  mv  heart,  O  Father! 

take    it    61 

The   Lord's   Prayer 238 

Wash  me,  O  Lamb  of  God  78 
Watchman,    tell    me,    does 

the    morning    79 

We  now  have  met  to  wor- 
ship thee    5 

What  a  friend  we  have  in 

Jesus    55 

Where  two  or  three,   with 

sweet  accord    193 

While  thee  I  seek,  protect- 
ing Power   43 

REFUGE. 
iA^bove    the    trembling    ele- 
ments         49 

Beneath    thy    shadow  hid- 
ing        93 

Closer  Cling  to  Jesus    311 

Give  me  a  foothold   72 

He  keepeth  me  ever 316 

He  Knoweth  Thy  Grief  . .  317 
Hide  Me.  O  My  Saviour  ..  71 
How  firm  a  foundation  ...  33 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul  . .  314 


topical  Index. 

No. 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  ..  308 

Nearer,   still  nearer    310 

Rock  of  Ages   312 

Safe  with  Jesus   96 

Saviour,    keep   us   close   to 

thee    76 

The  Promises  of  God 124 

We  have  a  rock,  a  safe  re- 
treat      319 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in 

Jesus    55 

When    trials   and    tempta- 
tions      386 

REJOICLNG. 
Blessed   Bible,    how  I  love 

it    194 

Death     shall     not     destroy 

my   comfort    191 

Happy  Day   271 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord 

is   come    189 

My  Jesus.  I  love  thee   195 

0  for  a   thousand  tongues 

to   sing    50 

Oh,  how  happy  are  they..  205 

REPENTANCE. 
Depth  of  mercy!  can  there 

be    216 

How  oft,  alas,  this  wretched 

heart    208 

1  bring  my  sins  to  Jesus..  228 
Saviour,  to  thee  I  come  ..  237 
Shall  I  come  just  as  I  am  214 

RESIGNATION. 
Come,   my  Redeemer,   come  264 
God  Knows  What  is  Best.  322 
I  love  to  steal  awhile  away  291 

REST. 
Deliverance   Will   Come    . .  132 

Happy  With   Christ    383 

I  Long  to  be  There    59 

Is    not    This    the    Land    of 

Beulah     353 

Jesus,     my     Saviour,     look 

thou  on  me   139 

Oh.  the  bliss  of  loved  ones 

resting   130 

O  land  of  rest,   for  thee  I 

sigh    306 

Rest  bv  and  bv    149 

Rest  Over  Jordan   384 

Some    day    these    conflicts 

will   be   o'er    140 

Sun  of  Mv   Soul    129 

The  Haven  of  Rest    125 

The  time  for  toil  is  past..  131 
There      is      an      hour      of 

peaceful  rest    133 

SALVATION. 

Full  Salvation   232 

Jesus    Saves    231 

O  Lord,  within  my  soul...  190 
Salvation!     oh    ,the    joyful 

sound     12 

Saved   by  grace,    I  live   to 

tell    234 

Whiter  Than   Snow    233 

SUBMISSION. 
Come,    heaven    bound    pil- 
grims      323 

Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  make 

me  lowly   56 


Na 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with 
God    321 

Saviour,  to  thee  I  come...  237 

SURRENDER. 
A    full    surrender    I    have 

made    109 

Blessed     Saviour,     thee     I 

love    197 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every 

blessing     14 

My    God,    I    know,    I    feel 

thee  mine    39 

Walk  daily  with  your  Sav- 
iour     126 

TRUST. 

Abide  in  Me  87 

Blessed    assurance,     Jesus 

is    mine    207 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious 

way     84 

I  am  trusting  day  by  day    97 
I  am  trusting  in  my  Sav- 
iour         94 

Jesus  Knows    375 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee..    86 

Never  Alone   91 

Oh,    I    love    to    talk    with 
Jesus    198 

0  Lord,  thy  heav'nly  grace 
impart     104 

Only  Trust  Him   102 

The   Lord   of   glory    is   my 

light    92 

The  Promises  of  God   124 

The     Saviour!      oh,     what 

endless    51 

Thou    Thinkest,     Lord,     of 

me   88 

'Tis   so   sweet   to   trust   in 

Jesus    98 

Trust  in  Jesus 101 

Walking,   Saviour,  close  to 

thee    95 

When  I  can  read  my  title 

clear    362 

Yes,    for  me,     for    me    he 

careth    99 

UNITY. 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  399 

Home,   Sweet  Home 393 

WARNING. 
Broad     is    the    road    that 

leads   to    394 

Hark!    from    the    tomb    a 

doleful  sound   183 

Listen       to       the       gentle 

promptings    373 

WORSHIP. 
Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour.  249 
All   hail   the  power  of  Je- 
sus'  name    1 

Blessed     Saviour,     thee     I 

love    197 

Great      God.    indulge      my 

humble  claim   212 

1  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord. .  380 
Lord,  we  come  before  thee 

now     54 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to 

hear    47,  100 

While  thee  I  seek,  protect- 
ing Power   43 

Wonderful    Saviour    392 
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NO. 

Abide  in  Me  87 

Abide  in  me,  the  true  and  living  vine  . .  87 

Abide  with  Me 70 

Abide  with  me,  I  need  thee  eifry  day  . .  70 

Abide  with  me!  Fast  falls  the  eventide  293 

Above  the  trembling  elements  49 

A  Call  for  Help  327 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 38 

A  city  awaits  us  we  soon  shall  behold  .  .  403 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 252 

A  Full  Surrender 109 

Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed 249 

All  for  Jesus   108 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 1 

All  praise  to  him  who  reigns 10 

All  those  who  love  and  obey  my  word  . .  307 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe   235 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 122,  354 

Amid  the  trials  which  I  meet 88 

And  are  we  yet  alive  377 

And  let  our  feeble  bodies  part 378 

And  let  this  feeble  body  fail 182 

And  now,  my  soul,  another  year 246 

Angels!  from  the  realms  of  glory  ....  242 

Antioch    189 

Are  you  weary,  heavy  laden 226 

Ariel    ' 29 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise   263 

Arlington  356 

A  servant  of  God,  the  apostle  of  old  .  . .  299 

A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm 319 

Ashburn 341 

Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep   179 

Assist  thy  servant,  Lord 37 

As  the  sun  doth  darkly  rise  284 

As    'Axon's  pilgrims   in   accord    157 

At  home  and  abroad,  on  life's 327 

At  the  Golden  Gate  Of  Prayer  52 

At  the  Saviour's  Right  Hand  152 

Atonement 253 

Avon 166 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays 28 

Awake,  6   Karth    347 

Azmon 41 


NO. 

Baca  2 

Balerma    255 

Battle  Hymn 122 

Bealoth    380 

Beautiful   Homeland    403 

Beautiful  Land  on  High 159 

Begin  the  day  with  God  277 

Behold  the  lilies  of  the  field 361 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind  251 

Be  merciful,  O  God  of  grace  63 

Be   not  afraid    386 

Beneath  Thy  Shadow  Hiding 93 

Benediction   412 

Bethany    86 

Bid  Them  Look  to  Christ 224 

Blessed  Assurance 207 

Blessed  be  the  Name  10 

Blessed  Bible,  how  I  love  it 194 

Blessed  fountain  full  of  grace 283 

Blessed  Saviour,  thee  I  love 197 

Bless,  O  my  soul!  the  Iking  God 19 

Blest  be  the  tic  that  binds 399 

Booker  270 

Bound  Brook  305 

Boundless  Mercy  320 

Boylston 22 

Bringing  Home  Our  Sheaves   131 

Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death  .  .  .  394 

Brother,  thou  hast  left  us  lonely 172 

Brown 292 

Burber    177 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill   363 

Canaan  143 

( 'an  my  soul  find  rest  from  sorrow  ....  286 

Carrington   61 

Chelmsford  175 

Children's  Song  of  Praise   340 

Choose  my  path.  0  blessed  Saviour  ....  123 

Christian  Soldiers 387 

Christ  in  the  nioht  he  was  betrayed  ....  261 

Christ  is  All   110 

Christ  is  Horn  in  Bethlehem  245 

Christ  is  Risen  266 

(  'hrist,  our  Redeemer,  died  on  the  cross  240 


GENERAL  INDEX 


NO. 

Christ  who  left  his  home  in  glory 266 

Cleansing  Fountain  236 

Closer  Cling  to  Jesus 311 

Come,  ev'ry  soul  by  sin  oppressed 102 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,   heavenly  Dove  2 

Come,  heaven  bound  pilgrims  323 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind  ....  192 

Come  Just  as  You  Are   214 

Come,  let  us  join  our  sacred  songs  ....  13 

Come,  Lost  One  230 

Come,  My  Redeemer,  Come 264 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 27 

Come,  thou  everlasting  Spirit   16 

Come,  thou  fount  of  ev'ry  blessing 14 

Come  to  Jesus  226 

Come  to  Me  395 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord 138 

Come,  Ye  Disconsolate    350 

Come,  Ye  Sinners   229 

Come,  Ye  Wanderers  225 

Coming  Now,  O  Lord,  to  Thee   237 

Conquest    388 

Consecration  223 

Consecration    (with  Refrain)    105 

Coronation     1 

Cross  of  Christ,  O  Sacred  Tree 199 

Crown  Him    267 

Dark  and  thorny  is  the  desert 388 

Dayton  84 

Dear  Lord,  I  Come 227 

Dear  Saviour,  When  I  Think  of 

Thee  248 

Death  shall  not  destroy  my  comfort  . . .  191 

Deliverance  Will  Come   132 

Dennis 399 

Depth  of  Mercy 216 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep    262 

Disciple    112 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord  ....  411 

Divine  Compassion 250 

Do  life's  storms  above  thee  roll 311 

Drooping  souls,  no  longer  grieve 320 

Duane  Street 62 

Dublin    178 

Dunbar 137 

Dundee 49 

Effie    372 

Elizabethtown 321 

Endor    260 

Enon 293 

Eternal  source  of  joys  divine 85 

Evan 11 

Even    130 

Evening    290 

Evening    Prayer    288 

Evening  Song   285 


NO. 

Evening  Twilight 247 

Ever  Will  I   Pray    69 

Expostulation   407 

Fair  Haven 409 

Far  and  near  the  fields  are  teeming   .  . .  334 

Farewell,  my  dear  brethren,  the  time  is  407 

Fast  to  Thine  Arm 139 

Father!  in  my  life's  young  morning  ...  64 

Father,  in  the  morning  unto  thee 69 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee  ....  41 

"Father,  Lead  Us"   , 119 

Father,  we  come  in  Jesus'  name  6 

Fill  Me  Now 204 

Follow  All  the  Way  115 

Follozv  the  path  of  Jesus  305 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be  258 

Fount  of  Glory 194 

Freeport 6 

From  all  that  dwell  belovu  the  skies 18 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 329 

Full  Salvation 232 

Gather  the  Golden  Grain   337 

Gather  Them  into  the  Field 338 

Gently,  Lord,  O  Gently  351 

Gerar    116 

Gethsemane 254 

Give  Me  a  Foothold 72 

Give  me  to  know  thy  will,  O  God 42 

Gloria  Patri 31 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 31 

Glory   Gates    146 

Go  and  tell  the  sweet  old  story 369 

Go  out  and  gather  the  golden  grain  ....  337 

Go  to  thy  rest,  fair  child   177 

God  be  with  You  Till  We  Meet  Again  405 

God  is  love,  his  mercv  brightens 372 

God  Knows  What  is  Best  322 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  84 

God  of  Love 34 

God  of  love,  who  hearest  prayer 34 

Golden   Hill    368 

Good-bye     404 

Gorton    64 

Gouldie 256 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound  368 

Grateful   Submission    379 

Gratitude    278 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim   .  .  212 

Guide    1% 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah 65 

Hagerstown 212 

Hail!  sweetest,  dearest  tie  that  binds  . .  409 

Hamburg 259 

Hand  in  Hand   296 

Happy   Day    271 

Happy   Spirits 191 


GENERAL  INDEX 


NO. 

Happy  with  Christ   383 

Hark!  from  the  tomb  a  doleful  sound  183 

Hark !  I  hear  my  Saviour  say 343 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  situ;    245 

Hark  !  The  Voice  of  Jesus  Calling  332 

Hark!  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying 335 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices  . .  243 

Harmony  Grove    251 

Have  Faith  in  God  359 

He  Arose   265 

He  Died  for  Thee  218 

\  I  b  Keepeth   Me  Ever   316 

He  Knowkth  the  Way  that  I  Take  118 

He  Knoweth  Thy  Grief 317 

He  Loves  Me  249 

He  Seeks  His  Wandering  Sheep  To-day  219 

He  that  gocth  forth  with  weeping  ....  256 

Heaven  is  My  Home  147 

Hebron    261 

Hendon     83 

Hide  Me 71 

Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide  me  ....  71 

Higher  than  I   328 

High  in  yoyvder  realms  of  light 155 

Holy,  Holy,  I  (oly  30 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide   196 

Home  of  the  Blest  135 

Home  of  the  Soul 164 

Home  of  the  Soul  (new)   160 

Home,   Sweet  Home    393 

Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit   204 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet   381 

How  calm  and  how  bright  is  this  holy 

day 274 

How  dear  to  my  heart  is  the  story  of  old  355 

How  firm  a  foundation  33 

How  gentle  God's  commands   401 

How  happy  are  these  little  ones 167 

How  I  Love  Jesus   100 

How  many  times,  discouraged 91 

How  oft,  alas,  this  wretched  heart    ....  208 

How  pleasant  thus  to  dwell  below  ....  398 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight  .  .  358 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  . .  21 

Hunger   33 

I  [untingdoii  78 

/  am   dwelling  on  the  mountain    353 

/  am  looking  for  the  city  built  of  God  14" 

"/  am  ncaring  the  port"  [62 

I  am  Trusting  in  His  Word  97 

/  am  trusting  day  hy  <lay  in  his  word  .  .  97 

I  am  Trusting  in  My  Saviour  94 

I   BsiNG  My  Sins  TO  Jesus  228 

/  tan  hear  my  Saviour  calling   115 

I  ( 'onic  to  Thee  215 

I  do  Believe  45 


NO. 

/  entered  once  a  home  of  care 110 

/  haze  a  friend  so  precious   326 

/  have  something  I  would  tell  you 344 

/  hear  the  Saziour  say 235 

I  long  to  be  there 59 

/  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord  380 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story   348 

/  love  to  think  of  my  home  above 151 

/  love  to  steal  a  while  away 291 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour  68 

/  need  thee,  precious  Jesus 73 

I  owe  the  Lord  a  morning  song 278 

/  saw  a  way-worn   trav'ler   132 

/  thank  the  Lord  my  Maker 302 

/  think  of  a  city  I  have  not  seen 187 

/  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  342 

I  Want  to  Love  Him  More 202 

/  was  wand'ring  in  a  wilderness   124 

/  will  sing  you  a  song  of  that 164 

I   Wonder    346 

/  wonder,  often  wonder 346 

I  Would  Love  Thee  82 

/  would  that  I  might  walk,  dear  Lord  . .  148 

I'll   Live  for   Him    103 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here  147 

I'm  Going  Home 144 

I've  heard  them  sing  again  and  again  . .  154 

I've  read  of  a  world  of  beauty 59 

I've  two  little  hands  to  work  for  Jesus  300 

In  from  the  highways  and  by-ways  of  sin  33$ 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 304 

In   His  Name 354 

In  mem'ry  of  the  Saziour's  love 255 

In  mercy.  Lord,  remember  me 292 

In  seasons  of  grief  to  my  God 328 

In  that  Day    307 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory  ....  188 

In  the  day  of  all  days  .  .  .  . 152 

In  this  lone  hour  of  deep  distress 180 

hi  this  world  of  sin  and  care   66 

Is  My  Name  Written  There    371 

Is  Not  This  the  Land  <>f  Beulah *53 

Italian  Hymn 58 

//  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height  105 

Jerusalem,   my   happy   home    143 

Jesus  a  Wedding  Guest 295 

Jesus  dear,  I  come  to  thee  215 

JeSUS,  dear  name'  how  sweet  it  sounds  273 

lesus,  from  idiom  all  blessings  flow  ..  62 

Jesus  Has  Died  for  Me 239 

Jesus,  I   my  cross  hare   taken    112 

Jesus  Knows J75 

J<  SUS    Leads     120 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 314 

Jesus  loves  a  little  child 370 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  thou  on  me  . . .  139 


GENERAL  INDEX 


NO. 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  let  me  be 298 

Jesus   Saves    231 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  308 

Jesus  the  Teacher 391 

Jesus,  thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend  ....  45 

Jesus  wept!  Those  tears  are  over 211 

Jesus,  when  he  left  the  sky 396 

Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding  ....  171 

Jesus,  who  knows  full  well  294 

Josie  408 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come 189 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 213 

Just  as  Seemeth  Good  to  Thee 123 

Keep  me,  O  my  blessed  Jesus 80 

Keep  Us  Close  to  Thee 76 

Knocking  at  the  Door 374 

Laban 36 

Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love  ....  260 

Lead  Me  On 114 

Lead  me  safely  on  by  the  narrow  way  . .  114 

Lead  Me,  Saviour    121 

Leila  291 

Lenox 263 

Let  Me  Go 174 

Let  me  go  where  saints  are  going 174 

Let  Them  Come  to  Me 370 

Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly  . .  56 

Liberty  Hall   182 

Like  a  shepherd,  tender,  true 120 

Lilies  of  the  Field 361 

Listen  to  the  gentle  promptings 373 

Little  children,  praise  the  Lord 324 

Little  Ones  Like  Me   396 

Long  as  I  live  I'll  bless  thy  name 9 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  ....  267 

Lord,  a  little  band,  and  lowly  340 

Lord,  at  this  closing  hour 289 

Lord,  for  the  mercies  of  the  night 280 

Lord,  give  me  light  to  do  thy  work  ....  75 

Lord,  I  am  fondly,  earnestly,  longing  . .  339 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches 371 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessings  . .  244 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shall  hear  .  .  281 

Lord,  in  thy  presence  here  we  meet  ....  11 

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole  233 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now 54 

Lottie   262 

Love  consecrates  the  humblest  act  ....  268 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling  15 

Love  Found  Me   201 

Love  not  the  World  385 

Love's  Consecration  268 

Loving  Kindness    28 

Lo,  what  a  pleasing  sight   116 

Lowly  entombed  he  lay  265 

Lyte 309 


NO. 


Maitland     

113 

Maker,  keeper,  thou  

Manoah    

288 
1.34 

Marching   Home    

14S 

Markell    

?46 

Marlow i 

269 

Martyn 

314 

Mary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb  

Mattie 

315 
367 

May  

?08 

May  the  Christ-life  Shine  in  Me 

Mear    

66 
183 

Mendota 

364 

Messiah    

155 

'Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature 
Missionary    Hvmn    

393 
3?9 

More  About  Jesus 

More  Like  Thee 

48 

44 

Morrow's  Hill   

39 

Mount  Vernon  

170 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone  

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 

My  dearest  friends,  in  bonds  of  love  .... 

My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee 

My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love 

My  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine 

My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair  .... 
My  Home  Above 

113 
89 

406 
60 
25 
39 

144 

151 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 

My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  thee 

My  Lord  and  I 

195 
103 
3?6 

My  Saviour  Guides  Me 

1?7 

My  soul   be  on  thy  guard   . 

36 

My  soul  in  sad  exile  was  out  on 

My  soul,  with  joy  attend 

Nannie   

125 

400 
?09 

X carer ,  my  God,  to  thee 

86 

Nearer    Still  Nearer  ...           

310 

Nearing  the  Port 

162 

Nettleton    

14 

Never  Alone  

91 

Newark    

40? 

Nicholls    

?s 

Ninetv-Fifth  

36? 

Ninetv-Third    

?89 

No    \biding  Citv  Here   

300 

No  Hope  in  Jesus  

No  Night  in  Heaven 

221 
161 

No,  Not  One 

35? 

Non-Resistance    

?Q7 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 

7? 

Now,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal  . . 
Now  is  th'  accepted  time 

247 

?4 

Now  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive  . . 
Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone  .... 
O  Christ,  to  thee  we  come 

175 
282 
276 

GENERAL   INDEX 


NO. 

O,  Everlasting  Light   349 

O  Father,  lead  us   119 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 50 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  ....  271 

O  happy  is  the  man  who  hears 367 

O  Holy  Day  274 

O  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh  306 

O  Lord,  thy  hcav'nly  grace  impart  ....  104 

O  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry ' 77 

O  Lord,  while  we  confess  the  worth   .  .  269 

O  Lord.  Within  My  Soul 190 

O  the  agonizing  prayer  254 

0  weary  wanderer,  come  home 222 

Often  weary  and  worn  on  the  pathway  149 

Oh,  anywhere  my  Saviour  leads  101 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 23 

Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth  29 

Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart 217 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 321 

Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink  ....  357 

Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 7 

Oh,  How  Happy  are  They 205 

Oh,  I  Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus 198 

Oh!  sing  to  me  of  hcaifn  137 

Oh,  spread  the  tidings  round 206 

Oh,  Such  Wonderful  Love 200 

Oh,  the  bliss  of  loved  ones  resting  ....  130 

Oh,  the  great  love  the  dear  Saviour  .  .  .  200 
Oh,  they  tell  me  of  a  home  far  beyond 

the' skies 150 

Oh,  to  be  there,  where  the  songs  of  glory  239 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ,  no  Saviour  ....  221 

Oh,  when  J  think  of  that  heavenly  home  136 

Oh,  when  shall  I  see  Jesus 402 

Oh,  Why  not  To-night   217 

Old  Hundred   410 

Olive's  Brow 3f>0 

Once   more,  before  we  part    397 

Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day  ....  279 

Ont  e  more  we  come  before  our  God  ..  8 

One  there  is  above  all  others 26 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  Stand   ....  142 

On  the  mountains  top  appearing   241 

Only  Thee 197 

Only  Trust  Him   102 

Open  the  Wells  of  Salvation  339 

Ortonville    21 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven  238 

Our  friends  on  earth  We  meet  with 

pi  asure    184 

Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing 134 

Our  Saviour  in  his  early  life    391 

Out  in  the  desert  the  lost  are  straying  .  .  224 

;iii  O'  i  \\  W Avi- 35 

Ovio    26 

Parting    Hand   406 


NO. 

Parting  Hymn   398 

Peacefully  lay  her  down  to  rest 169 

Peaceful  "Rest    176 

Pleading^ 77 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow ' 410 

Praise  the  Lord  324 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 20 

Prayer    20 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire   ....  46 

Protection   148 

Purer  in  Hfart   67 

Purity 53 

Rebecca    323 

Remember  Me   222 

Rest 179 

Rest  by  and  by 149 

Rest  over  Jordan 384 

Retreat    180 

Rittman    104 

Rockingham 192 

Rock  of  Ages   312 

Sabbath    275 

Sadie  258 

Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus 173 

Safely  thro'  another  week  275 

Safe  within  the  arms  of  Jesus 96 

Safe  with  Jesus 96 

Salvation!  oh,  the  joyful  sound 12 

Saved  by  grace  I  live  to  tell 234 

Saviour,  bless  thy  zvord  to  all 408 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  . .  285 

Saviour,  keep  us  close  to  thee 76 

Saviour,  lead  me  lest  I  stray 121 

Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd  128 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day  53 

Saviour,  to  thee  J  come  237 

Saviour,  We  Come  to  Thee  210 

Saw  ye  my  Saviour  253 

Scattering   Precious   Seed    325 

Send  Me  Light  75 

Send  the  Lighl  330 

Shadows  never  darken  heaven  161 

Shall  I  come  just  as  I  am   214 

Shall  We  Know  Each  ( )ther  There  ....  156 

Sh  \i.i.  We  Meet   163 

Shields 243 

Shine  in  m  Heart,  Lord  Jesus si 

Shining  Shore 89 

Shoemaker   40 

Silently  Bury  the  Dead  186 

Silently,  silently,  they  pass  away  186 

Siloam $63 

Since  Jesus   freely  did  appear    295 

Sister,  thou  WOSl  mild  and  loiely 176 

Sittim;  at  i  hi    I  ii-i  OF  JESUS 107 


GENERAL   INDEX 


NO. 

Sleep  till  that  Morning 169 

Smithville 99 

So  let  our  lives  and  lips  express 17 

Solitude    7 

Solon 257 

Some  days  are  dark  and  dreary 158 

Some  day  these  conflicts  will  be  o'er  . .  140 

Some  Near,  Near  Day  140 

Something  I  would  Tell  You 344 

Sometime  we  all  shall  understand 345 

Sometime  We'll   See    345 

Soon  falls  the  evening  tzuilight 74 

Soon  trials  and  conflicts  will  be 160 

Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones 364 

Speed  Away  331 

Spirit  so  Holy 203 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 303 

Steiner 381 

Stephenson    5 

St.  Nicholas   85 

Stover  54 

Suffer  the  Children  to  Come   343 

Sun  of  my  Soul 129 

Sweet  Day 117,  376,  397 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 32 

Sweet  rest  in  Heaven 158 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessings  . .  250 

Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt  . .  366 

Svcamore   299 

Sykes 193 

Take  my  heart,  O  Father!  take  it 61 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 223 

Take  Time  to  be  Holy Ill 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour 290 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days 166 

Tell  the  Sweet  Old  Story  369 

That  doleful  night  before  his  death 257 

That  Heavenly  Home   136 

The  Blood  of  the  Lamb 240 

The  bosom  ivhere  I  oft  have  lain 181 

The  Call  for  Reapers   334 

The   Christian's   Passport    165 

The  City  of  Light   153 

The  Comforter  has  Come 206 

The  day  is  past  and  gone  287 

The  God  of  harvest  praise 58 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  .  .  .  412 

The  Hallowed  Spot   318 

The  Haven  of  Rest 125 

The  Light  of  the  World 382 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is 117 

The  Lord  of  Glory 92 

The  Lord  of  the  Harvest  Calls 333 

The  Lord's  Prayer  238 

The  Open  Gate 154 

The  Pilgrim   252 


The  Promises  of  God 124 

The  Righteous  Marching  Home 157 

The  saint  who  enters  heaven 165 

The  Saviour!  Oh,  zvhat  endless  charms  51 

The  Shepherd's  heart  is  saddened 219 

The  Story  that  Never  Grows  Old 355 

The  Sweet  Story  of  Old  342 

The  tenor  of  the  gospel  word 297 

The  tune  for  toil  is  past  and  night  has  131 

The  time  of  the  harvest  is  nigh 333 

The  Unclouded  Day  150 

The  Unseen  City  187 

The  war  in  which  the  soldier  fights  ....  387 

There  is  a  calm  for  those  zuho  weep 176 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  .  .  236 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 47,  100 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 133 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 141 

There  is  a  spot  to  me  more  dear 318 

There  is  a  story  ever  new 202 

There's  a  beautiful,  beautiful  land  ....  135 

There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high  159 

There's  a  call  comes  ringing 330 

There's  a  city  of  light  'mid  the  stars 153 

There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Jesus  352 

These  scenes,  so  bright,  now  take 404 

They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace  ....  341 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  ....  356 

Thou  art  the  way :  to  thee  alone 209 

Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me 88 

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing  we  go  on  . .  309 

Thro'  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life  . . .  365 

Thy  presence,  gracious  God,  afford  ...  3 

'Tis  hard  to  bear  the  heavy  load 322 

'Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow 360 

'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus 98 

'Tis  the  Harvest  Time 336 

To-day    313 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls 313 

To  the  cross  of  Christ  I'm  clinging  ....  232 

To  the  promised  home  in  glory 384 

To  thee,  O  gracious  Lord,  we  sing  ....  40 

To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large 83 

Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is  calling  ....  218 

Trust  in  Jesus    101 

Trusting 282 

Trusting  in  Jesus  95 

Two   Little  Hands    300 

Unity 301 

Use  Me,  Saviour  _ 106 

Use  me,  O  my  gracious  Saviour 106 

Uxbridge    17 

Varina 141 

Vesper 277 

Vespers 287 

Victory   276 

Violet    294 


GENERAL   INDEX 


NO. 

Walk  Daily  with  Your  Saviour 126 

Walk  in  the  Light 90 

Walking,  Saviour,  close  to  thee 95 

Wanderer  in  sinful  zvays   220 

Wash  me,  0  Lamb  of  God 78 

Watchman     79 

Watchman,  tell  me,  does  the  morning  .  .  79 

Watchman's  Call   57 

Wayland 298 

We  are  marching  homezcard  mith  the  .  .  145 

Webb  73,  302 

We  bow  to  thee,  O  Lord,  on  high 379 

Weeping  One  of  Bethany   211 

We  have  heard  a  joyful  sound 231 

We  have  a  Rock,  a  safe  retreat 319 

We  join  to  pray,  with  wishes  kind  ....  296 

We  now  hare  met  to  worship  thee 5 

We  Shall  Sleep,  but  not  Forever 185 

Weeping  One  of  Bethany   211 

Welcome 272 

Welcome,  welcome,  day  of  rest 272 

Welcome,  sweet  dav  of  rest 376 

We'll  Never  Sav  Good-By 184 

We'll  Work  Till  Jesus  Comes 306 

II  'e've  no  abiding  city  here 390 

What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus  . .  55 

When  blooming  youth  is  snatch 'd 178 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 362 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  ....  259 

When  out  in  sin  and  darkness  lost  ....  201 


NO. 

When  shall  we  meet  again   301 

When  the  Book  is  opened 389 

When  the  trump  shall  sound 383 

When  this  poor  heart  is  burdened  with 

grief    375 

When  trials  and  temptations 386 

When  we  hear  the  music  ringing 156 

When  your  toils  below  arc  ended   ....  389 

Where  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accord  193 

While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Poivcr  ...  43 

Whiter  than  Snow    233 

Who  at  my  door  is  standing 374 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends  ..  168 

Why  sleep  ye,  my  brethren 57 

Will  you  go  to  Jesus  220 

Wilmot   373 

Windham   394 

Winston    273 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around  395 

With  thankful  hearts  we  meet,  O  Lord  4 

Wronderful  Grace 234 

Wonderful  Saviour    392 

Woodland    133 

Woodworth     213 

Would  you  know  the  love  of  Jesus 52 

Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world 382 

Ye  men  and  angels!  witness  now 270 

Yes,  for  me,  for  me  he  careth  99 

Zion  241 


Cljittc^  anD  SunDat  S»c^ool  H^tnnal 

upplement 


A  Collection  of  Hymns  and  Sacred  Songs,  Arranged 

as  a  Supplement  to  Church  and  Sunday 

School     Hymnal 


Compiled  by  the  Following  Committee,    Appointed 
by  the  mennonite  general  conference 
C.  Z.  Yoder,  Chairman 
J.   D.   Brunk,  Musical     Editor 
S.  F.  Coffman,  Hymn  Editor 
J.  B.  Smith 
S.  S.  Yoder 


Mennonite   Publishing:  House 

SCOTTDALE  PENNA. 


Copyrighted,  1911 

By  Mennonite  Publishing  House 

Scottdale,  Pa. 


413 

I.  Watts,  1719 


matt* 


J.  D.  Beunk,  1910 


W  HI-  J  1,1  .111 


Be- 

His 
We 


-       ^     .<&•     -        >*       ^     -e,(- 
fore     Je-ho-vah's   aw  -  ful  throne, Ye     na-tions, 
sov'reign  pow'r,with-out    our    aid,  Made  us       of 
are     his    peo  -  pie,    we     his    care,  Our  souls,  and 


our 

his    care 
We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thank-ful  songs,High  as 
Wide     as     the  world     is     thy  command,  Vast  as 
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bow  with     sa  -  cred   joy: 
clay,  and  formed  us  men; 
all     our   mor  -  tal  frame; 
the  heav'nsour  voic  -  es    raise; 
e  -   ter  -  ni  -   ty     thy  love; 
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Know  that  the  Lord     is     God     a  -  lone:  He    can    ere  -ate,  and    he      de-stroy. 
And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  strayed,  He  bro't     us       to     his    fold      a  -  gain. 
WThat  last-ing    hon  -  ors    shall  we    rear,    Al-might  -  y     Mak  -  er,      to     thy  name? 
And  earth,  with  her    ten  thousand  tongues,  Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
Firm     as       a      rock  thy  truth  must  stand,  When  roll-ing  years  shall  cease   to   move. 
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1.  E  -  ter  -  nal      Fa-ther,when   to  thee,    Be- yond     all 

2.  But,  Sav-iour,  thou     art   by      my  side;  Thy  voice    I 

3.  And  thou,  great  Spir  -  it,    in      my  heart  Dost  make  thy 

4.  Blest  Trin  -  i    -     ty,     in     whom  a-  lone    All  things  ere 
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worlds,  by 
hear,  thy 
tern  -  pie 
a    -    ted 


soar, 


faith     I 

face      I     see: 

day     by  day; 

move  or   rest, 
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Be  -  tore 
Thou  art 
The  Ho 
Hiyrh     in 
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thy  boundless   maj  -  es  -  ty       I     stand  in  si  -  lence,  and       a  -  dore. 

my  Friend,  my  dai  -  ly  Guide;  God  o    -    ver  all,     yet   God  with  me. 

-  ly    Ghost    of    God,  thou  art,   Yet  dwell-est  in      this    house  of   clay, 

the  heav'ns  thou  hast  thy  throne;  Thou  hast  thy  throne  with-in       my  breast. 
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1.  Lift     ii])  yoar  heads,  ye  might  -  y    gates  ;  Be-  hold,  the  King    of      Glo  -    ry  waits; 

2.  O    blest    the  land,  the     cit  -  y  blest,  Where  Christ  the  Ruler        is     confessed! 

3.  Fling  wide   the     por-tals    of   your  heart;  Make  it      a     tern -pie      set        a  -  part 

4.  Re- deem  -  er,  come!    I        o  -    pen  wide    My  heart  to  thee;  here,  Lord,      a-  hide. 
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The  King     of  kings    is    draw  -  ing  near,  The  Sav-iour     of     the  world     is  here. 
O      hap  -  py  hearts  and    hap  -  py  homes,  To  whom  this  King    in       tri-umph  comes! 
From  earth  -  ly    use      for  heav'n's em-ploy,    Adorned  with  pray'r.and  love,     and  joy. 
Let     me     thy  in  -  ner    pres  -  ence  feel;  Thy  grace  and  love      in      me       re- veal. 
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1.  As  pants  the    hart  for 

2.  For  thee,  my  God,  the 
8.  Why  rest  -  less,  why  cast 
4.  Why    rest -less,  why  cast 
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ng  streams  When  heat  -  ed       in  the  chase, 

ing    God,          My  thirst  -y      sonl  doth  pine; 

my    soul?     Trust  God;  and  he'll  em -ploy 

my    soul?      Hope  still;  and  thou  shalt  sing 
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So  longs  my    soul, 

0    when  shall       I 

His    aid    for   thee, 
The  praise  of    him 
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O      God,       for  thee, 
he  -  hold     thy   Pace, 

and  change  these  sighs 
who       is        thy    God, 


And  thy  re 
Thou  Maj  -    es 

To  thank  -  ful 
Thy  health's 


ing  grace, 
vine! 
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hymns     of     joy. 

-  ter  -    nal  Spring. 
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1.  Je   -  sus,    the   ver    -   y     tho't     of     thee,  With  sweet-ness  fills     my   breast; 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,    nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor     can    the   mem  -  'ry     find 

3.  Oh,   hope  of      ev  -  'ry    con  -  trite  heart!  Oh,      joy      of      all      the   meek! 

4.  And  those  who  find  thee,  find       a      bliss  Nor  tongue  nor    pen     can    show; 

5.  Je  -   sus!  our    on    -   ly     joy       be     thou,  As       thou    our  prize   wilt     be; 
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But  sweet -er      far      thy    face      to      see, 
A      sweet -er  sound  than  thy    blest  name 
To  those  who    fall,    how  kind  thou   art! 
The  love    of      Je  -  sus,   what      it       is 
Je  -   sus!    be    thou    our     glo    -  ry     now, 
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And    in     thy  pres  -  ence   rest. 

O       Sav-iour  of       man -kind! 

How  good   to  those  who   seek! 

None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

And  thro'    e  -  ter   -    ni  -  ty. 
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Be  -    hold 
Let     el     - 
Those  are 
Now,  to 
Thou  hast 


the 
ders 
the 
the 
re  - 


glo    -     ries 
wor    -    ship 
prayers  of 
Lamb     that 
deemed  our 


of         the  Lamb,  A  -  mid       the    Fa-ther's  throne; 
at  his  feet,    The  church  a  -  dore      a  -  round, 

all        the  saints,  And  these    the  h}rmns  they  raise; 
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once     was  slain    Be    end   - 
souls  with  blood,  Hast  set 


less   bless-ings  paid; 
the    pris- 'ners  free; 


Pre  -  pare  new  hon    -  ors 

With    vi  -  als    full  of 

Je    -    sus     is     kind  to 

Sal    -  va  -  tion,  glo    -  ry, 


for 
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our 
joy, 


his  name,  And  songs 
dors  sweet,  And  harps 
com-plaints,  He     loves 
re  -  main    For  -  ev 
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Hast  made  us    kings    and  priests     to    God,    And  we 


be  -  fore    un-known. 
of     sweet-er   sound, 
to    hear  our  praise, 
er    on      thy   head, 
shall  reign  with  thee. 
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Holmes 


J.  Claude  Brunk 


O    Love     Di  -  vine,  that  stooped  to  share  Our  sharp-  est  pang,  our    hit-t'rest  tear, 
Tho'    long    the     wea-ry      way     we   tread.  And    sor-  row  crown  each  ling'ring  year, 

3.  When  drooping    pleas-ure  turns     to    grief,  And  trembling  faith     is  changed  to  fear, 

4.  On    thee     we    ding   our  burd'ning  woe,      O    Love    J)i-\ine,   for      ev  -  er    dear; 
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On    thee     we    cast    each  earth-born  care;  We  smile    at    pain  while  thou  art   near. 

No  path  we  shnn,  no  dark-ness  dread. Our  hearts  still  whisp'ring.thou  art  near. 
The  inurni' ring  wind,  the  qniv-'ring  leaf.  Shall  soft  -  ly  tell  us.  thou  art  near. 
Con -tent     to      suf-  fer  while   we  know,  Liv- ing    and     dy  -  ing,  thou  art  near. 
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We  praise  thee.O  God!  for  the  Son  of  thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  a- hove. 
We  praise  thee,  O  God!  for  thy  Spirit  of  light.  Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  ournighti 
All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Land)  that  was  slain.  Who  has  borlt  all  our  sins. and  has  cleaned  ov'rv  stain. 
All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace.  Who  has  bought  us.  and  Mgkt  us.  and  guided  our  w  ays. 
Revive  us  again;  till  each  heart  w  it  li  thv  love:  May  each  soul  he  rekindled  with  lire  from  above. 
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Hal-lc-  lnjah!  thine  the  glo- 17,  Hal-le-  la-jah!  A,- men.        Be-vive  us     a-gain. 
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1.  O       forTTTT 

2.  My     gra 

3.  Je   -  sus,.... 

4.  He      breaks 
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the  name that  calms      our 
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God,  As   -  sist  me 
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deem  -  er's    praise,  My      great.....-..,    Re-  deem  -  er's  praise;  The  glo  -  ries 

to      pro-  claim,      As  -  sist me        to         pro-claim,  To  spread  thro' 

sor  -  rows    cease,    That     bids our      sor  -    rows  cease,  'Tis  mu  -  sic 

pris  - 'ner      free,       He       sets the      pris  -  'ner     free;  His  blood  can 
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of. my  God and  King,  The  tri-umphs  of,  the      triumphsof    his  grace, 

all the  earth a- broad,  The  hon  -  ors     of,  the     hon-ors     of    thy  name, 

in the  sin     -      ner's  ears,    'Tis  life  and  health, 'tis  life  and  health  and  peace, 

make the  foul    -      est  clean,   His  blood  a- vails,  his  blood   a -vails  for     me, 
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The       tri-umphs     of      his  grace, The 

The       hon-ors       of     thy  name, The 

'Tis       life    and  health  and  peace, 'Tis 

His     blood    a  -  vails    for  me, His 
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life and  health 
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peace. 
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1.  The  Lord 

2.  The  Lord 

3.  The  Lord 

4.  One  Lord, 


is  King!  lii't  up  your 
is  King!  who  then  shall 
is    King!  Child  of      the 

one   em  -  pire,    all     se    - 
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voice,  O  earth;  and  all  ye  heav'ns,  re-joice: 
dare  Be  -  sist  his  will.dis  -  tru-t  his  care, 
dust,  The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just; 
Cores;  He     reigns, and  life  and    death  are  yours 
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From  world     to 
Or    mur  -  mur 
Ho  -  ly  and 

Thro'  earth     and 


world  t lie    joy     shall  ring,  "The  Lord 
at         his    wise      de-crees,    Or     doubt 
true     are     all         his  ways:  Let    ev    - 
heav'noue  song  shall  ring,  ''The Lord 


Om-nip     -     o-tent   is  King!" 
his    roy    -    al  prom-is  -  es? 
tit  a-  ture  speak  his  praise. 


'•>• 


Om-nip     -     o-tent   is  King! 
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Arr.  from  Michael  Haydn 
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1.  Oh,      wor- ship     the     King      all        glo-rious      a  -  hove.     And    grate- ful  -  ly 

2.  Oh,      tell       of       his    might      and     sing      of      his     grace,  Whose  robe      is  the 

3.  Thy     bono-  ti  -    fnl      care     what  tongue  can      re    -  cite?       It   breathes  in  the 

4.  Frail     chil  -  dren      of      dust,     and      feeh  -  le       as      frail,       In      Thee     do  we 
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sing         his  won  -  dcr  -     fill       love; 

Light,    whose        can     -     0     -     p.v       space; 

an.  it  shines   in        the       light, 

nor         find     thee        to        fail; 
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<)nr  Shield    and  I  >e  -lend    -   er,       the 

His  char  -  iots  of     wrath     the     dte\) 

It  streams  from  the     hills,        it         de - 

Thy  mer  -  cies  how      ten  -    dcr!     how 
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An  -  cient  of  days, 
thun-  der-clouds  form, 
sceuds  to  the  plain, 
firm      to      the    end, 


Pa  -  vil-  ioued  in 
And  dark  is  his 
And  sweet-  ly  dis 
Our   Mak  -  er,    De 


splen-dor,  and 

path     on  the 

■  tils      in  the 

feud  -  er.  Re 


gird  -  ed   with  praise, 
wings  of      the   storm, 
dew     and    the     rain, 
deem  -  er     and  Friend. 
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Henry  F.  Lyte.  1834 


Sir  John  Goss.  1867 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  King    of  hear  -  en; 

Praise  him   for  his  grace  and  fav    -    or 

Fa- ther-like,  he  tends  and  spares  us; 

An -gels,  help  us      to       a-  dore    him; 


To  his  feet     thy  trib  -  ute  bring; 

To  our    fa  -  thers  in      dis-tress; 

Well  our  feeb  -  le  frame  he  knows; 

Ye  be  -hold  him  face     to    face; 
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Ransomed,  healed,  re  -  stored,  for  -  giv  -  en,     Who,  like    me,  his  praise  should  sing? 
Praise  him,    still     the     same  for      ev  -  er,      Slow    to    chide,  and  swift     to    bless; 
In      his    hands     he       gen-  tly  bears   us,       Res -cues     us   from    all     our    foes; 
Sun     and   moon,  bow  down    be  -  fore   him;  Dwell- ers      all      in    time  and  space, 


*4 


if  frirt  irtir  n>  up 


m 


.-!- 


r 


4 — 


-♦ — -j* 


1    .  1/  uj 

Praise  him, praise  him, praise  him. praise  him, Praise  the 
Praise  him, praise  him. praise  him, praise  him,  Glo-rious 
Praise  him, praise  him, praise  him, praise  him,  Wide  -  ly 
Praise  him,praise  him,praise  him, praise  him, Praise  with 


Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King, 
in  his  faith  -ful  -  ness, 
as  his  mer  -  cy  goes. 
us      the   God     of     grace. 
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L.  Mason,  1792-1872 
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sand  harps  and    voic 
and  heav'n  re  -  joic 


I  y  ! 
thy 
en 
ful 


reigo  for     ev 
love,  shall  sev 
thine  ap  -  pear 
sum-mons  hear 
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es  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a  -  bore; 
es;  Je  -  sus  reigns,  the  God  of  love: 
er — Thine  an  ev  -  er  -  lastringcrown; 
er  Those  whom  thoc  hast  made  thine  on  n: 
ing;  Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glo-rions  day, 
ing,  Heav'n  and  earth   shall  pass  a-  way; 


See,    he   sits    on    yon-  der     throne ; 

Hap  -  py    ob-jects  of    thy     grace, 
Then,  with  gold-en  harps  we'll  sing, — 
.   _*..•  .*.     -St.     Jfc.     .(2- 
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1.  See,  he    sits 


Je  -  sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 
Des- tined  to  he-hold  thy  face. 
"Glo-  ry,  glo  -  rv    to   our    King! 
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on     yon  -  der  throne;        Je  -  sus  rules 


3>tii;c  Street    l.m. 


Isaac  Watts,  1719 


the  world  a  -  loue. 


John  Hatton,  c.  1793 
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1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  -wher-e'er 

2.  For  hini  shall  end  -  less    pray'r 

3.  Blessings    a-hound   wher-e'er 

4.  Let     ev-  'ry  crea  -  ture      rise 


the  sun     Does  his  suc-eess  -  ive     jour- news  run; 

be  made,  And  prais-es  throng  to    crown   his  head; 

he  reigns;  The  prisoner  leaps  to       lose  hi- chains, 

and  bring     Pe  -  cul- iar  hon  -  ors        to     our  King, 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore   to     shore,    Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
His  name,like  Sweet  per  -  fume,  shall    rise     With  ev-  'ry     morn  -  ing    sac  -  11    -     lice; 

The 1  wea-  ry     find     e    -     ter    -     nal      rest,    And    all   the    sons        of  want   are  blest. 

An -gels  de-  icend  with    songs     a    -     gain,    And  earth  re  -  peat        the  loud    A    -  men. 
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1.  O,  thou  the     great     e  -  ter  -  nal  One, "Whose  goodness   ev   -    'ry    age  hath  stood, 

2.  Teach  me     to      know  thy   ten  -  der  care,  Thy  matchless    grace, th'a-  ton  -  ing  blood; 

3.  When  doubts,  un-rest    and  fears     as- sail,  When  grief  comes  o'er    me  like      a    flood, 

4.  When  hu- man    friendships  shall  de  -  cay,  And  earth  af  -  firm,      its     fin  -    i  -  tude, 
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Thou  art    ex  -  alt  -    ed     o     -     ver   all,  For  thou     art      great  and   thou  art  good. 

Thy  sovereign  pow'r  up  -  hold- ing  all,   But  more   and     more  that  thou  art  good. 

My  brightest   day      be     turned  tonight, — I    rest       se  -    cure,     for    God  is  good. 

When  time  wanes  to       e  -  ter    -    ni  -  ty,  One   thing    re- mains, — our  God  is  good. 
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Arr.  from  George  F.  Handel 
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1.  Hail 

2.  Lord 

3.  But 

4.  Thy 

5.  Lord 


I 
to  the 
in  this 
thou  art 
tern  -  pie 
may     that 


1 
The       day 
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sab    -    bath     day !      The  day  di    -    vine    -    ly  giv  n, 

sa     -     cred    hour,    With  -  in  thy       courts    we  bend, 

a  -    lone         In  courts  by       mor    -   tals  trod; 

the      arch         Of  yon  un  -    meas  -  ured  sky; 

lier       day      Dawn  on  thy       serv  -    ants'  sight; 
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not 

is 

ho 


to      God 
And    bless      thy     love 
Nor     on     -     ly       is 
Thy     sab  -  bath,  the 
And    pur 


er      wor  -   ship    may 
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their    horn  -  age     pay,     And  earth  draws  near       toheav'n. 

and     own      thy   pow'r,  Our  Fa    -    ther  and      our  Friend, 

the     day     thine   own    When  man     draws  near       to    God: 

stu  -  pen  -  dous  march     Of  vast  e  -  ter     -     ni  -  ty. 

we      pay       In  heav  -  en's  un  -  clouded  light. 
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A.  C.  Coxe,  1839 


St\    SfUtft      CM. 


W.  Croft,  1708 


1.  Oh,    where     are  kings    and  em  -  pires   now       Of       old     that   went   and 

2.  "We    mark     her  good  -  ly  hat  -  tie- ments,  And      her     fonn  -  da-tions 

3.  For      not      like  king-doms  of       the    world    Thy       ho   -    ly  church,    O 

4.  Uu  -  shak  -  en         as         e    -  ter  -  nal     hills,     Im  -  mov  -   a    -    hie     she 


came  f 
strong ; 
God! 
6tauds, 
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But,    Lord,     thy   Church    is  pray  -  ing     yet,       A  thou-  sand  years    the 

We      hear     with  -  in        the  sol  -  emn  voice      Of       her       un  -  end  -  ing 

Though  earth- quake  shocks    are  threat'ning    her,     And     tern  -  pest     are        a- 

A      ruoun  -  tain     that    shall  fill      the    earth,     A  house    not   made    hv 
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same. 
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hands. 
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W.  II.  Doane 
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1.  'Tis     the  hi  ess  -  ed  hour      of  pray'r,  when  our  hearts  low  -   ly      hend,  And  we 

2.  'Tis     the  hless  -  ed  hour      of  pray'r,  when  the     Sav  -  iour draws    near,  With  a 

3.  'Tis     the  bless  -  ed  hour      of  pray'r,  when  the  tempt -ed      and     tried  To  the 

4.  At      the  hless  -  ed  hour      of  pray'r,   trust- ing    him      we       he-  lieve  That  the 
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we  come  to    him    in 


gBth  -  er       to         Je  -  sus,   our  Sav-  iour    and   Friend;    If 

ten -del    com  -  pas-sion    his  chil-dren     lo       hear:  When  he  tells    ns     we    may 

Bar- iour  who    Loves  them  their  sor»row    con  -  fide;  With    a   svm-pa-  this -ing 

hlcss-ings  we're   need  -  ing  we'll  sure  -  ly      re  -    ceive,     In     the    ful- ness   of      this 
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faith,  his    pro  -  tec  -  tion  to  share  ;  n  (D.S. ) 

cast  at     his    feet     ev  -  'ry    care ;  /  wu  ,    „     .,  .    *.         -•.       „ ,     ^    u 

.        ^  ,  .  '  >  What  a     balm    for     the   wea  -  rv!     O    how 

heart  he      re- moves  ev  -  ry    care;  V 

trust  we  shall  lose     ev  -  'ry    care. 


Fixe.    Refrain". 
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sweet     to       be      there!    Bless  -  ed       hour     of  pray' r,  Bless  -  ed      hour     of    pray'r; 
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James  Edmeston,  1821 
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Samuel  Webbe's  Collection,  1792 
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1.  Lead    us,  heav'n-ly       Fa-  ther,lead    us      O'er    the  world's  tern  -  pest-  uous  sea; 

2.  Sav- iour,  breathe  for  -  give- ness  o'er    us;      All     our  weak- ness    thou    dost  know; 

3.  Spir  -  it       of      our      God,    de- scend- ing,     Fill    our  hearts  with  heav'n-ly    joy, 
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Guard   us,  guide    us,     keep     us,  feed     us,      For      we     have  no     help     but     thee; 

Thou  didst  tread  this    earth    be  -  fore     us,    Thou  didst   feel  its     keen-  est     woe; 

Love  with    ev  -  'rv       pas  -  sion  blend- ing,  Pleas  -  ure     that  can     nev  -   er      cloy; 
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Yet  pos  -  sess  -  iug  ev  -  'ry  bless  -  ing,  If  our  God  our  Fa  -  ther  be. 
Lone  and  drea  -  ry,  faint  and  wear  -  y,  Thro'  the  des  -  ert  thou  didst  go. 
Thus    pro  -  vid  -  ed,      par-doned,guid- ed,       Noth-ing  can    our     peace     de- stroy. 
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C.  M. 


C.  Weslkt 


' Be  perfectly  joined  together."    1  Cor.  1 :  10. 


Wm.  Gardiner 
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1.  All     praise   to      our       re-  deem  -  ing     Lord,     Who  joins      us       by      his     grace, 

2.  He       bids    us    build  each      oth  -  er         up;       And.  gath  -  ered    in  -    to       one, 

3.  The     kis>     of    peace     to       each     we      give —      A  pledge    of    Chris- tian     love; 

4.  Love      is     the    gold  -  en      chain  that    binds       Be  -  liev  -  ers      all       In       one; 
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And  bids  us,       each      to      each      re    -  stored,  To  -  geth  -  er       seek     his 

To  our  high      call-ing's     glo  -  rious  hope,  We  hand    in      hand     go 

In  love,  while  here     on      earth,  we'll  live,  In     love     we'll  dwell    a  - 

And  he's  an        heir      of     heav'n  that  finds  His     bos  -  om     glow    with  love. 
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1.   Draw  nigh  and  take  the  bod-  y    of  the  Lord,  And  drink  sal-  va-tion  Bcnpforyonontponrd, 

'.i.  Sal  -  va-tion'sgiv-  er,  Christ,  the  on-  lv  Son.    By    his  dear  cross  and  blood  the  victory  won. 

I     3.   He,  that  his  saints  in  this  world  rulesand  shields,  To    all    be-liev-ers    life    e  -  ternal  yields. 
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Saved   by  that  hod-  y     and     a-  toning  blood,  With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

Of- fend  was    he     for  great-e<t  and    lor  least ,  Hiin-self  the    vie-t  iin.and  himself  the  priest. 

With  heav'nly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole,  Givesliving  wa-ters  to    the  thirsting  soul. 
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1.  In         thy     ho    -    ly  place  we    bow,  Per  -  fumes  sweet  to  heav  -  en     rise, 

2.  Ho    -     ly    light    doth    fill  this  place;  Spir    -    it     light  our  way       to    guide. 

3.  On         thy      ho    -   ly   bread  we     feed,  Hun  -  ger     nev  -  er  more      to    know. 
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While  our  gold  -  en       cen 
In        the   pres  -  ence     of 
Thou  sup  -  pli  -   est      all 


sers  glow 
his  face 
our    need. 


With  the      fire       of     sac    -    ri  -  fice. 
Sin      and      dark-  ness  ne'er     can  hide. 


Fa  -   ther,    whith-er    shall     we 


go? 
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Saints    low    bend-ing,  pray'rs  as  -  cend  -  ing,      Ho   -    ly     lips  and  hands   im-plore;- 

Heav  -  en's  gleaming,     ful  -  ness  stream- ing,     Life      and  truth  for    man      is    found. 

Ne'er     for-  sak-ing,   here    par  -  tak  -  ing    Bread    our  souls  to      sat  -   is  -    fy. 
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Faith  be  -  liev  -  ing  and 
Light  per-  Tad-  ing,  nev 
Here     a  -  bid -ing 


re  -  ceiv  -  ing 
er       fad  -  ing, 


Grace  from    him  whom  we       a  -  dore. 
Light- ing     all       the  world    a- round. 


and     con  -  fid  -  ing,     We    shall     nev  -  er    want  nor   die. 
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Wm.  Enfield 


h   ; 


ITTio  vent  about  doing  good."     acts  10  :  38. 

Marguerite  Bixler. 
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1.  Be  -  hold,  wherein  a       mor  -  tal     form  Ap  -  pears  each  grace    di   -  vine; 

2.  To    spread  the  rays       of    heav'n  -  ly     light,  To      give    the  mourn-er       joy, 

3.  Low  -    ly        in  heart      to         all,     his  friends  A     friend  and  serv  -  ant    found; 

4.  Be    Christ   our  pat  -  tern     and     our   guide!  His      ini  -  age  may     we      hear! 
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The      vir  -  tues,  all        in 
To    preach  glad    ti  -  dings 
He  washed  their  feet,     he 
O       may    we  tread     his 
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Je   -  sus     met,  With 
to       the    poor,   Was 
wiped  their  tears;  And 
ho  -    ly     steps,     His 


mild -est      ra-diance 
his       di  -  vine     em  - 
healed  each  hleed  -  ing 
joy       and    glo  -  ry 
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wound, 
share! 
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1.  Our      day       of     praise      is      done,      The      eve-  ning  shad-ows     fall;  But 

2.  A  -  round    the    throne     on      high,    Where  night   can      nev  -  er       be,  The 

3.  Too     faint     our       an  -  thems  here,      Too      soon     of    praise   we      tire;  But, 

4.  Yet,      Lord,     to       thy      dear    will  If       thou     at-  tune    the      heart,  We 

5.  'Tis     thine    each    soul       to     calm,     Each     way-ward  thought  re  -  claim,  And 
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p.i-s       not     from       us  with      the  sun,   True    light     that    light -'nest     all. 

white -robed    bar  -  pers  of        the  sky     Bring  cease  -  LeflB    hymns     to      thee, 

oh,       the    strains  how  full      and  clear      Of      that        e     -    ter   -  nal    choir! 

in      thine      an  -  gels'  inn    -  sic  still     May     bear     our       low    -   er     part. 

make     our      life         a  dai    -    ly  psalm     Of       glo   -    ry         to        thy    name. 
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J.  Montgomery.  1825 
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1.  Pour  out  thy  Spir-it       from  on      high;  Lord, thine  or- dain  -  ed  serv- ants  bless; 

2.  With-in    thy  tem-ple     when  they  stand      To  teach  the  truth  as       taught  hy       thee, 

3.  Wisdom  and  zeal  and     faith  im   -  part,  Firmness  with  meekness,     from  a    -    hove, 

4.  To  watch  and  pray, and     nev  -  er       faint;     By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to       keep; 

5.  Then,  while  their  work  is  fin   -  ished  here,      In  hum-ble  hope    their   charge  re   -  sign, 
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Grac  -  es    and  gifts     to  each  sup   -  ply,    And  clothe  them  with  thy  righteous- ness. 

Saviour,  like  stars     in  thy    right  hand    The     an -gels    of     the  churches        be. 

To    bear  thy  peo  -  pie  on      their  heart,  And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost    love; 

To  warn  the    sin  -  ner,  cheer  the  saint,  Nour-ish  thy  lambs,and  feed  thy     sheep; 

When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  ap     -  pear,      O     God,  may  they  and   we     be       thine. 
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Arr.  from  Carl  vox  Weber,  1826 
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1.  Praise,  O    praise  our  God     and     King!  Hymns    of        ad   -    o     -    ra  -  tion  sing; 

2.  Praise  him  that     he  made   the       sun        Day     by       day     his   course     to  run; 

3.  Praise  him  that     he  gave    the       rain        To       ma  -  ture     the    swell  -  ing  grain; 

4.  Praise  him    for    our  har  -  vest  -  store,      He     hath     filled   the      gar  -  ner  -  floor; 

5.  Glo  -  ry        to     our  bounteous    King;     Glo  -   ry        let       ere   -    a  -  tion  sing; 
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For    his     mer  -  cies     still      en  -    dure,  Ev   -    er  faith- ful,      ev   -  er  sure. 

And    the      sil   -  ver     moon     by       night,  Shin  -  ing  with    her     gen  -  tie  light. 

And  hath    bid      the       fer   -   tile      field  Of        its  pre  -  cious  fruits    to  yield. 

And     for     rich  -  er       food      than    this,  Pledge    of  ev    -    er  -    last  -  ing  bliss. 

Glo  -  ry       to      the       Fa  -   ther,    Son,  And    blest  Spir  -  it,     Three  in  One. 
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1.  Break  thou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As  thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Beside  the  sea; 

2.  Bless  thou  the  truth, revealed  This  day  to  me.  As  thou  di  1st  bless  the  bread  By  Gal-i  -  lee; 

3.  Spir-it  and  Life  are  they.  Words  thou  dost  speak;  I    hast-en    to     O- bey,  Bat     I     am  weak; 
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Be-youd  the  sa-cred  page  I  seek  thee,  Lord ;  My  spir-  it  pants  for  thee,  O  living  Word! 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,  All  fet-ters  fall;  And  I  shall  find  in  thee  My  All-  in-  All ! 
Thou  art  my  on  -  ly  help. Thou  art  my  life;   Heeding  thy   ho-  ly  word  I    win  the  strife. 


jpe.  =: 


k- 


I     I  r 


440 

Mary  A.  Lathbury 


W.  F.  Sherwin,  1877 
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1.  Day       is    dy  -  ing     in     the  west;  Heav'n  is  touch-ing  earth  with  rest;    Wait    and 

2.  Lord     of    life,    be-ueath  the  dome       Of    the    U-   ni- verse,  thy  home,    Gath  -  er 
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wor-shij)  while  the  night  Seta    bereve-ning    lamps  a-  light  Thro' all   the      sky. 
us     who   seek  thy  face     To      the  fold     of      thy     embrace,  For  thou  are       nigh. 
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Lord     God      of      Hosts!     Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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full       of    thee!  Heav'n  and  earth    are  prais-  ing  thee,       O    Lord   most       high! 
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William  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  A-  bide  with  me  :  fast  falls  the    e  -  ven-tide;  The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me  abide: 

2.  Swift  to    its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit- tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  passaway; 

3.  I     need  thy  presenceev'ry  passing  hour;  What  but thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

4.  I      fear  no    foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless:  Ills  have  no  weight, and  tears  no  bitterness. 

5.  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ;  Shine  thro'  thegloom,  and  poi  nt  me  to  the  skies: 
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When  oth-er  help-ers     fail, and  comforts  flee, Help  of  the  helpless, O     a- bide  with  me. 

Change  and  de- cay     in        all   around  I    see;      Othou  whochangestnot,a-  bide  with  me. 

Who   like  thy-self  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?Thro'  cloud  audsunshine,Oa-bide  with  me. 

Where  is  death's  sting?  where, grave, tby  victory?  I    triumph  still, if  thou  a-  bide  with  me. 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee:  Inlife,in  death, O  Lord, abide  with  me. 
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1.  When  Christ  be -held,    in      sin  -  fol  night,   His   bride,  deceived,  en-slaved  and  lost; 

2.  Thy    plighted    faith    to     him,    thy  Lord,   Thy    bri  -  dal  veil  doth     ev  -   er   show. 

3.  Ex  -  alt  -  ed      by    such  heav-'uly  grace,  The  church  in     pa-tience  doth    a  -  hide, 
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Com  -  pas-sion  brought  a      sav  -  ing  light,    And     paid  the     ransom's   aw  -  ful   cost. 
Thy     husband,  he;    thy    law     his  word;  None    oth  -  er      law    or     serv  -  ice  know. 
And    waits  to    see     his    glo  -  rious  face  When  Christ  shall  come  to   own    his  bride. 
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Oh,  bride,    he   gave     his     life      for  thee,     His  blood  thy  cleans-ing  hath     se-cured. 

Thy   mod  -  est  ways    are     his       de- light;    By   hum- ble   grac  -  es      art  thou  known. 

O      won-drous  love!  yet     all       for    me.      My    love    in    him    will      I       con- fide. 


£-  -♦-     -♦- 


9i^=teEZ&"--teEZ-L 


:£= 


■m m (*- 


j* — Vi 


W—lr 


n 


«=t 


$$=*-&=  aj— J— ^ 


Let     ho-    li  -  ness    thy     gar-  incuts  be;      Thy  pure  heart  nev  -  or       be      al- hired. 
An    heir      of    glo  -  rv,      this     thy  right,     To  share  with  Christ  a        roy  -  al  throne. 

If y  heart     is   long- ing,  Christ,  for  thee;  Where tbon  art, there  wonld   I       a  -  bide. 
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J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1862 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1872 
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1.  O      love      di   -  viue     and     gold    -    en,     Mys  -   te    -   rions  depth   and  height, 

2.  God     bless  these  hands      u    -    nit    -     ed;     God    bless     these  hearts  made    one! 

3.  Here       in    earth's  home     pre  -  par    -    ing      For       the    bright  home      a   -    bove, 
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To  thee  the  world  be  -  hold  -  en,  Looks  np  for  life  and  light^ 
Un  -  sev  -  ered  and  nn- blight  -  ed  May  tbey  through  life  go  on, — 
And    there      for        ev    -    er      shar   -  ing      Its       joy     where  "God     is        love," 


9^g 


-m m. 


-&. 


>> 


gfe 


:fe=te= 


f± 


Refrain. 
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O       love        di  -  vine     and     gen    -  tie,     The    bless   -   er    and     the        blest^ 
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Be  -  neath  thy       care       pa   -  ren    -    tal     The   world     lies  down     in         rest. 
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Tenderly. 


Arr.  by  J.  D.  Brvxk 
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1.  There     is  beau  -  ty      all 

2.  In       the    cot  -  tags  there 

3.  Kind  -  ly  heav-  en  smiles 

4.  Je  -  sus,  show  thy    mer  - 


a- round!  When  there's  lore  at  home;  There  is    joy    in 

is     joy,  When  there's  love  al  home;  Hate  and   en  -  w 

a  -  hove, When  there's  love  at  home;  All    the  earth  is 

cv  mine,  Then  there's  love  at  home;  Sweet-ly  whis-per, 
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ev'ry  sound,  When  there's  love  at  home;  Peace  and  plenty  here  a-bide,  Smilingsweet  on 

ne'er  annoy,    When  there's  love  at  home;  Ros-es  blossom  'neath  oar  feet,  All  the  earth's  a 

filled  with  love.  When  there's  love  at  home;  Sw.eeter  sings  the  brooklet  by,  Brighter  t>eams  the 

"I  am  thine,"  Then  there's  lbve  at  home;  Son  roe  of  love,  thy  cheering  light  Par  exceeds  the 
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ev  -'ry  side, Time  doth  soft-  ly, sweet-  ly  glide, When  there'sloveal  home,  Love  at 
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gar-den  sweet, Mak-ing  life    a    bliss  complete,  When  there's loveat home,  Lov 

az-  uresky;  Oh, there's  One  who  smiles  on  high  When  there'sloveal  home,  Lov 
sun  bo  bright— Can  dis- pell  the  gloom  of  night ;  Then    there's  loveat  home,  lov 
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Loveat  home,  >vs, 


home, 
home, 
home, 

home, 


love 

love 

love 

love 


at  home, 
at    home;  Time  doth  B0ftly,8Weetly  glide,  When  there's  loveat  home. 

at   home;  Mak-ing  life,  a  blfofl  complete  When  there's  loveat  home. 

at  home;  Oh,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high,  When  there'sloveal  home. 

at    home;  Can  dispel  I  he  irloom  of  oight ,  TIhii  t  here's  lo\  e  at  home. 
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lovo  at  home,  Love  at  home,  oh,  love  at  home, 
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1.  Yield    not     to  temp-  ta  -  tion,     For     yield-iug     is       sin;  Each     vie- fry  will 

2.  Shun       e  -  vil  com- pan  -  ions,     Bad      language  dis  -  dain,       God's  namehold  in 

3.  To      him  that  o'er -com  -  eth       God      giv  -  eth     a      crown;     Thro'   faith  we  shall 


help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win; 
rev  -  'rence  Nor  take  it  in  vain; 
con  -  quer,  Though     oft  -  en    cast     down; 


Fight   man  -  ful  -  ly         on  -  ward, 
Be  thoughtful    and      earn  -  est, 
He     who      is     our       Sav  -  iour, 
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Dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due, 
Kind-heart-  ed  and  true, 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new, 


Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Look    ev-er    to     Je  -  sus,   He'll    car-ry  you   through. 
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Ask      the    Sav  -iour     to    help 
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you,        Com  -  fort, strengthen  and     keep       you: 
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He         is     will  -  ing     to 
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He     will     car  -  ry     you       through. 
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1.  There's  a  cleft    in    the  Rock   of      a    -    pes,  Where  my  son]     may     Bafe  -  ly        hide 

2.  There   is  peace  for  the  soul  that    hid  -  eth     In    t lie  rock     that     is  high-er than  I, 

3.  Oh,  soul,  thou  who  now    art     wea  -    ry,     To    the  Rock     do        come       for       rest, 
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D./9. -While  thestormaof    life     are         rag  -  big     And   the    bil-lowa  roll  o'er    the  tide. 
For  the  sonl  that    on  -   ly  con  -  lid  -  eth     And   the  cleft    of     the  Bock  will   try. 
Come  to   him  who    on  -  lv   can  cheer  thee,     To    the  dear  lov-  ing  Suvionr's  breast 
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Oh,  the  cleft  of  the  Rock  Where  niysonl  may        hide 

Oh,  the  cleft  of  the  Rock.Oh.the  cleft  of  the  Rock  Where  my  soul  may  securely, may  sc-cure-  Iy  hide. 
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(  Solo  and  Quartet.) 
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1.  Be       si  -  lent,    be       si  -  lent,     A       whis-per      is  heard,      Be       si  -  lent,  and 


2.  Be      si  -  lent,    be 

3.  Be      si  -  lent,    be 

4.  Be       si  -  lent,    be 
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si  -  lent,  For      ho  -    ly      this  place,     This      al  -   tar    that 

si  -  len  t,  Breathe  hum-bly    our  pray 'r,       A     fore -taste     of 

si  -  lent,  His     mer  -  cy       re  -  cord;       Be       si  -  lent,    be 


-m- — m- — P(g 1 m- — Fe? 

1      1     1      1      1 


A- 


HI 


Refrain. 


ord.  . 
race,  I 
lare.  j 


-s — 


"XT 

ly,  tread  soft 


1  ^rj     1 

list  -  en,    Oh,   treas-ure  each  word.  ^     Tread  soft 

ech  -  oes    The  mess  -  age     of  gra 

E   -  den  This    mo-ment  we  sha 

si-   lent,  And   wait     on     the  Lord.'      Tread    soft  -  ly  here,  tread    soft -ly  here 
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Mas  -  ter      is    here;  Tread  soft  -    ly,   tread  soft  -    ly,    He      bids    us  draw  near. 
Tread    soft-  ly  here,  tread     soft-ly  here, 


riLft 
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*  5**«0t  Sell  Htmtti 


Matt.  14:  12. 


lav.  Klisha  A.  Hoffman- 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman* 


^ 
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fj 


fi-^1 — ^ — i— ti-i~ 
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*— fr — r 


>     >                     >  >  \  >  > 

1.  I     must  tell     Je  -  BOS       all  of  my     fcri  -    als;  I  can  -  not  hear    these 

2.  I     must  tell     Je  -  su8        all  of  my  troub  -  les;  He  is         a     kind,   com  ■ 

3.  Tempted  and  tried        I  need  a  great  Sav  -  iour,  One  who    can    help      niy 

4.  O      how  the  world  to         e   -  vil  al  -  lures      me!  O  how     my  heart       is 


m—rm->- 


!=£=£=*: 


I         1 


#! | | 


bur-dens      a    -  lone; 

pas- sion  -  ate  Friend; 

bur-dens      to  bear ; 

tempt-  ed      to  sin ! 


In  my  dis-  tress 
If  I  but  ask 
I     must  tell      Je 


he      kind  -  ly     will     help      me; 
him,      he    will      de  -    lit    -    er, 
sus,        I     must   tell       Je  -    sns, 


§^i 


&=*- 


I     must  tell      Je  -    sus,      and    he     will     help      me 


f .w|*    I  U   &   &  li      i      U — u   U 


D.S.—I     must  tell      Je 


I     must  tell       Je 


r»    i* 


K-a 
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Fine.  Refrain. 


h     I 


A  »      J    - 


I 

He      ev  -   er      loves     and    cares    for     his       own. 
Make    of      my    troub  -  les     quick-  ly      an        end. 
He     all      my     cares     and       sor-rowg   will      .share. 
O  -    ver     the    world     the        vie-  t'ry      to         win. 


I     must   tell     Je   -   sus! 


Je  -  sus     can 


II"  i"  b   g   g  IP-HllTu   u  li     i 

help      me,       Je  -  sus      a    -    lone. 


&— *i— * 


r  j.  J,  i 


7).S. 


I     must    tell        Je  -    kus!        I      can  -  not     bear      my       bur-  dens      a    -    lone; 


f  y  iTiFfFf  F  g=j 


-p-^-r— r— r 
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"ttut  fot*  *  SVLtmtut** 


A.  P. 


For  our  light  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a  moment."    11  Cor.  4  :  17. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins 

1W 1 N * fr ^-r— 

a       mo-ment" — this  val  -  ley     of     sor   -   rows,     Darken'd  with    shad- 


^:fe=i 


rffW 


"But  lor 

'•' Far  more  ex  -  eeed   -  ing,"  the  heav-en  -  ly     glo     -     ry —      Suf-fer-ings   here 

Tern- po  -  ral  things      like     a       va-por  shall  van    -     ish.     High-er  than  earth 


ows  and  heav  -  y  with 
with  it  can  -  not  com 
lies     the  land     of     our 


sijjhs ; 

pare. 

choice 


Bright  dawns  the  mor 
Glo  -  ry       e  -   ter  ■ 
Up -ward    we  press 


row,  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
nal  the  guer-don  for 
to      theking-doin    e  - 


$t 


nor     -     row !    Faint   not !  The     sun         shall    with    heal  -  ing        a  -     rise ! 
an    -     guish —  Ra  -  di  -  ant  crowns,        for       the  thorns,    o   -    ver         there ! 

ter      -      nal;        Je  -  sus,  our     King,         we        be-  hold    and      re  -    joice! 

n  w  n  — 

*  i  i 


*i  -*-  -*-  -p- 


— i — T 

Refeain. 

4  -*-  +  >■ 


„    4    4 


m 


i   i 


Butfor     a    moment!7' On- ly    a    moment !  Light  our  affliction — 'twill  soon  pass  a- way. 


:^ a_a_ 


-^-^-*- 


itij^i^iltz; 


n  in  S  1      ! s 


E    h    K 


!Litfb^pfe<b?i!jj,tii  j.-  j-i  j  kju-  ri  tM^5  ji  u  i  i 

' '  But  for     a  moment! "  On-  ly   a  moment!  Then  comes  the  glory,   for-  ev-  er  and     aye  ! 

-J-.     I 
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Andkkw  Reed 


"  Lead  vie  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me."    Ps.  25  :  5. 

L.   M.  GOTTSCHALK 

.        I  I 


*      *      • 


Arr.  by  H.  P.  M. 

i    rr  l 


\-r-A n— I— -i— 1— r-^^J— 4--,— ', Fl,      L  .i 


1.  Ho 

2.  Ho 

3.  Ho 

4.  Ho 


-  iy 

-  iy 

-  iy 

-  iy 

M 


Pma 


Ghost,  with  lijjht  di-vine, 
Ghost,  with  pow'r  di  -  vine, 
Ghost,  witli  joy  di  -  vine, 
Spir  -    it,     all     di  -  vine, 

r~  i 
I  -*■ 


I  n        I 

Shine  np  -  on       this  heart    of 

Cleanse  this    guilt- y    heart  of 

Cheer  this    sad-dened  heart  of 

Dwell  with  -  in      this  heart  of 


mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine: 


&■_# 


SesMiiPJililliiilgg! 


-J--drq- 


shades  of  ni<iht 
sin,  with -out 
ma  -   ny  woes 

'ry 

I 


ev 


a    - 
con  - 
de  - 
-    dol  - 


way, 
trol, 
part, 

throne, 


Turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  day. 
Held  do  -  min  -  ion  o'er  my  soul. 
Heal  my      wounded,  bleed  -  ing  heart. 

Reign  su  -  preme — and  reign     a  -  lone. 


*»!■»    » 
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it  is  ZZttit  iititt)  3«y  £*«* 


H.  G.  Spafford 


P.  P.  Bliss 


f 


1.  When  peace.like  a       riv  -  er,  at  -  tend-eth  my  way,  When  sorrow  like  sea  billows  roll; 

2.  Tho'  Sa  -tan  should  buf-fet,  tho'  tri-als  should  come.  Let  this  blest  assurance  con-trol, 

3.  My  sin — oh,  the    bliss   of  this    <:lo  -  ri-ons  tho't — My  sin — not  in  pari  but  the  whole, 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  When  the  faith  shall  besight,Theclondsberoll'd  back  as  a  scroll, 


I  I       I 


-♦-  -A-- 


I     !    i     i     i    i       I'll       i  I     Ml    j     >1 


What- ev -er  my  lot, thou  hast  taught  me  to  say,     It     is      well,  it     is  well  with  nivsoul. 
Thai  Christ  hath  regard-ed  my  help-less  es  tate,  And  hath  shed  his  own  blood  for  my  soul, 
[a  nailed  to  his  cross  and  I   bear  it  no  more;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  oh,  mysonll 
The  tramp  shall  resound, and  the  Lord  shall  descend;  "Even  so  " — it  is  well  with  my  soul. 


fc 


1 — r 
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It    is    well with  my   soul, 

It    is    well  with  my  soul, 


It    is  well,    it    is  well  with  my  soul! 
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Mary  D.  James 
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W.  Warren  Bently 
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In     the     rift 
Long  pur- sued 


ed    Rock  I'm    rest 
hy     sin    and     Sa 


mg, 
tan. 


Safe-  ly    shel-tered,     I       a  -  bide; 
Wea-ry,  sad,        I  longed  for  rest; 


3.  Peace,  which  pass  -  eth     un  -  der-stand  -  iug,     Joy,  the  world   can     nev  -  er    give, 


In     the 


Till  the  storms    of     life    are  past; 


IPSA 


There  no     foes  nor  storms  mo -lest 

Then  I    found  this  heav'n-ly     shel 

Now  in      Je  -  sus,      I       am    find 

All  se  -  cure  in     this  blest    ref 


me,  While  with  -  in  the  cleft      I    hide. 

ter,       O-pened   in  my  Saviour's  breast. 

ing;     In      his  smiles      of    love     I     live, 

uge,    Heed- ing     not  the    fi ere  -  est  blast. 


=r=| 


1 f— 

Refrain. 
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4=5 


— - 


mm 


Now   I'm    rest  -  injr,  sweet- ly      rest 

-a-     -a-  -a- 


t=t= 


- — rr — i 
i    li      I 


In     the    cleft    once  made  for    me: 

_^ — p. — <g a     « — »—&-± — -. 
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I    will  hide 


my  -  self    in  thee. 
-*2- 
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"  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them  that /ear  him."    Ps.  25  :  14 

Rev.  J.  II.  Sammis 

,      n,    1 i 1 

is—  H1* — w — 3 


D.  B.  Townee 

fr-fr  i   -I 


■JH  J  -IIJ  JJlJUgi 


1.  When  we  walk  with  the    Lord  In    the  light    of  his    word.  What  a      glo  -  ry      he 

2.  Not    a    shad  -  ow    can    rise,  Not    a    cloud    in  the  skies.    Hut  his  smile  quiek-ly 

3.  Not    a    hur-den     we    hear,  Not    a     box -row  we   Bhare,    But  our    toil     he    doth 

4.  But  we   nev  -  er      can  prove  The   de-li<£hts   of  his    love,     Vn-  til      all      on     the 

5.  Then  in    fel  -  low -ship  sweet  We  will   sit      at  his     feet,     Or  well  walk  hy      his 


:tt_k- 


±£±i£lEE=t:=£: 


-j*    ^ 


m 


sheds  on  our  way!  While  we  do  his  good  will,  He  a- bides  with  us  still, 
drives   it        a  -  way;     Not     a    doubt  nor       a     fear,     Not     a    sigh    nor       a       tear, 

rich-  ly  re-  pay;     Not     a    grief    nor       a      loss,      Not     a   frown  nor      a      cross, 

al  -  tar  we     lay;      For   the      fa  -  vor     he   shows,  And  the   joy      he      be  -  stows, 

side    in  the    way;  What  he    says     we    will     do,   Where  he  sends   we    will      go, 


► r~ |-f 


▲ — F*l — ▲ — i — t-t^ — v± 


Refrain. 
-J- 


-ttni  j  -m; 


And  with     all    who    will  trust  and 

Can      a-  bide  while    we  trust  and 

Hut      is    blest      if       we    trust  and 

Are      for  them   who   will  trust  and 

Nev  -  er    fear,     on  -    ly    trust  and 


o  -  bey.\ 
o -  bey.  i 
o -  bey. 
o -  bey.  I 
o -  bey J 


Trust   and       o  -  bey,      For  there's 


F?  i  1 1[»  p,  [.  |L  C  p=tp=i  p  I  I  li    c'p  j 
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qsTF^l: 


-P    T|J —      IIJ      n    M 
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SI 


no     olh-er    way       To    be    hap  -  py     in      Je  -  sus,    but    to  trust   and      o-  bey. 
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Edgar  Lewis 


Sctu  *n  fttffa  SCrin^ 


L.  E.  Jones 
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4  i  H*  *T  HW  *T  =1=1  *r»rj=iH 

1.  Just      lean  up  -  on    the  arms   of        Je     -       sus,    He'll  help    you        a    -   long, 

2.  Just      lean  up  -  on    the  arms   of        Je     -       sus,     He'll  bright- en       the       way, 

3.  Just      leau  up  -  on    the  arms   of        Je     -      sus,        O      bring    ev  -   'ry       care, 

4.  Just      lean  up  -  on    the  arms  of        Je     -       sus,    Then  leave    all        to       him, 


i 


I        I        >     h     I*     £     P 
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help  you         a  -  long;  If  you  will  trust  His    love    un  -  fail 

bright- en       the    way;  Just      fol    -  low  glad  -  ly   where  he      lead 

bring    ev   -    'ry    care!  The  bur    -  den  that  has  seemed  so      heav 

leave    all        to     him;  His  heart  is      full     of     love    aud     mer 


I 

ing,  He'll 

eth,  His 

y,  Take 

cy,  His 


m 
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Refrain. 
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fill    your  heart  with  song, 
gen  -    tie  voice 
to        the  Lord     in 
eyes     are  nev  -   er     dim. 


ith  song.  ^ 
o  -  bey.  I 
in  prav'r.  f 
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Lean  on  his  arms,  trust-ing     in     his  love; 


Lean  up  -  on    his  arms,    ml  -  ly   trust-ing     in      his   love; 
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Lean    on 

his  arms, 

all      his 

mer-  cies   prove;  Lean 

on                 his 

Lean     up  -   on 

his     arms       and 

all       his 

mer  -   cies     prove ;    Lean 

up    -    on       his 

h 
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arms, 
arms,      ev 


look -ing  home    a  -  bove,    Just  lean    on       the    Sav- iour's  arms! 
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H.  W.  Baker 


R.  Schumann 
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AI-might-y     God,   whose  on  -  ly     Son     O'er    sin    and  death  the     tri-umph  won, 

2.  In      his   dear  name   to      thee     we  pray      Vox    all    who     err    and     go       a  -  stray, 

3.  And  some  with  -  in      thy      sa  -  cred  ibid,     To      ho  -  ly  tilings  are    chad    and  cold, 

4.  And    ma-  ny  a  quickened    soul     with-iu    There  lurks  the      56  -  cret    love     of      sin. 

5.  O      give     re-  pent-ance  true     and  deep      To      all      thy    lost  and  wandering  sheep! 

6.  That   so    from   an  -  gel     hosts     a-  bove    May   rise       a    sweet -er    song     of    love, 
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i 

And     ev  -   er    lives     to        in  -    ter-  cede     For   souls  who  thy     sweet  mer -cy  need; 
For    sin- ner's,where-so  -   e'er     they  be,    Who     do      not  serve     and   hon  -  or  thee. 
And  waste  the     pre  -  cious hours  of      life       In      self-ish  ease,    or       toil,     or  strife; 
A     way-ward  will,    or       anx  -  ious  fears,     Or     lingering  taint     of       by -gone  years. 
And  kind  -  le       in      their  hearts  the   fire       Of      ho  -    ly     love     and  pure     de-sire: 
And     we,  with   all      the     blest,    a  -  dore    Thy  name,   O     God,    for_    ev  -  er-more. 
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Crosby 
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1.  Pass 

2.  Let 

3.  Trust 

4.  Thou 


me 
me 
imr 


not, 
at 
on 


O  gen  - 
a  throne 
ly     in 


the  spring     of     all 


tie 

of 

thy 

my 


Sav 
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W.  H.  Doane 
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lour,  Hear  my  hum  -  ble  cry; 

mer    -    cy  Find  a    sweet      re  -   lief; 

mer    -     it.  Would  I     seek      thy  face; 

com   -   fort  More  than    life       to  me, 


t^St 
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While    on   oth  -  eisthou  art  smil  - 

Kncr  l  -ing  there  in  deep  con -tri- 
Hc.-il    my  wounded, broken  spir  ■ 
Whom  have  I      on  earth  he- side 
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ing. 
tion, 
■    it. 

thee? 
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Do  not  pass  me  by.  % 
Help  my  an  -  be  -  Lief:  / 
Save  me   by   thy  grace.    \ 

Whom  in  heav'n  l»ut  thee?  ' 


Refrain. 
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Sav-  LOOT,   Sav  -  iour, 
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hear  my  hum-  ble   cry,    While  on  oth-ers  thou  art  call  -  ing,    Do  ^  not  pass  me  by. 
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1.     My       hope       is     built      on         noth 

-ing 

less      Than 

Je  - 

sus'  blood 

and 

2.  When     dark  -  ness  seems     to          veil 

his 

face,         I 

rest 

on       his 

un 

• 

3.     His         oath,     his     cov    -    e    •     nent, 

and 

blood,    Sup   - 

port 

me       in 

the 

4.  When        he    shall  come   with      trum 

-  pet 

sound,      O, 

may 

I      then 

in 
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right-  eous-  ness; 
chang  -  ing  grace; 


dare     not    trust     the     sweet  -  est   frame,     But     wliol  -  ly 


ev  -    'ry     high     and     storm 


gale, 


SI 


My     anch  -  or 
whelm  -  ing   flood;    When     all        a-  round    my       soul  gives   way,        He      then     is 
him      be    found;   Clad       in       his    right -eous  -  ness       a  -    lone,     Fault  -  less     to 

_* * 1    _*__.__*_£     ■*-   +-   +-     -*-    :~  :"" 


1 i_ **• **■ a. .mL. 

g5> — ^u=-t==H: 


— v 


-^ — r-i 1 


Refrain. 


:tf— 3 — h-M* — 1*— ^H~^~M: 

2 ^ F-Ai -^ A 1 — Ad — F-Af 


-A  A — j — A -Ad -Aj Ai" 


lean  on        Je  -   sus'  name. 

holds  with  -  in       the      vail. 

all  my     hope    and     stay. 

stand  be  -  fore     the  throne. 


id     Rock,      I     stand;     All 


--^ — a — a a— h 


« — *--*—* — S      ' — u 


oth  -  er ground     is       sink- ing  sand,    All       oth  -  er  ground    is       sink -ing   sand. 

£?--#— ba a ' 1— 


:C_A A <r ♦— C-A A A A_C_A__^ A II 


^    1*    ■  1^    * 
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X  ZinoUi  Ccfljom  *  ?iJ,iUc  UrltcUrTJ 


2  Tim.  1  :  12. 


James  McGranahan 


El.  Nathan 

Moderate.                                   ,  ^ 

I  • 

1.  I     know  not  why    God's  won-drous  grace  To       me  lie  hath  made  known, 

2.  I     know  not  how    this      sav  -  ing     faith  To        me  lie  did       im  -  part, 

3.  I     know  not  how     the     Spir  -    it     moves,  Con-  vine  -  ing  men     of       sin. 

4.  I     know  not  what    of       good      or         ill  May      he  re  -  served  for       me, 

5.  I     know  not  wheu   my    Lord     may   come,  At      night  or  noon-  day     fair. 

-a-  ■  -a-  -a 


Jn*  1    rn 


J2^ 


-A A- 


7*  »F     ■»     it     r  1         l    l     ~    rr 

A pS A A A^-t-i^-— S A ^-A-P= 


L»      in  K     P*l   P^lJ      J      J        1  I   J .     J*  J»    Pi  I  ,=i 


Nor    why- 
Nor   how 
Re  -  veal 
Of     wea 
Nor      if 


I 
un  -  wor-thy — Christ  in       love      Re- deemed     me      for      his     own. 

he  -  liev  -  ing      in        his      word  Wrought  peace  with- in       my  heart, 
ing     Je  -    sus  through  the     word,    Cre  -     at   -     ing     faith  in      him. 

iv     ways    or       gol  -  den      days,     Be  -  fore        his      face     I       see. 
I'll    walk  the     vale     with     him,      Or  "meet     him      in     the      air." 


9:iA  L  II*  -    »    a    * 


£■  r  :  :  IN 

-*-- — f — i» — 1* — F| — =-1 


,  S  _h  h 


■TU  J.  J*  J-hJ  T    n^  n  1    1 

-  -F— — ♦--— ♦ — -^-♦F*' — ^r-T-^— ♦— ^  Yw — g — 


But  "I  know  whom  I  have  he-  liev  -  ed,  And  am  per-suad  -  ed      that  he     is      a  -   ble 


£_A±Z_t 


-"     --    4=-  4K-      -t*-  •    4«.   -J*-  4*- 


r>>  E  Ell  '     ^  ^  mi    1     E  £  Elr    r    r  r  Hi 

I  L*      u      L* 


•    •    • 


,    J      "j*     J*    J*       N    !-4 ^-^-rj -fej -J-rJ 


r 

To     keep    tliat     which  I've  com- mit  -  ted       un  -  to     him         a-gainst  that  day." 

-A  -A-  •      -A-       -A-       -A-       -A-        -^ 

T~    |~ — m- — *—r*-±   *    • — m— ,  - 


SS 


A        fr 


II 


t 


a 
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iTfjc  |}rrrfot<!S  ll.imr 

uAnd  blessed  be  His  glorious  name  for  ever."    Psa.  72 :  19. 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter 


W.  H.  Doane,  by  per 


1  Jih  dta 


1.  Take  the  name    of    Je  -  sus  with     you,  Child    of      sor-  row  and      of    woe — 

2.  Take  the  name    of    Je  -  sus  ev  -     er,  As      a     shield  from  ev  -  'ry  snare; 

3.  Oh!   the   pre-cious  uame  of  Je  -     sus;  How    it    thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At      the  name    of  Je  -  sus  bow  -  ing,  Fall  -  iug    pros-trate  at      his     feet, 


^_i    Jz-g^ 


:£— 


^ZZ^I 


It  will     joy     and  com-fort  give      you,     Take      it  theu  where'er  you     go. 

If  temp  -  ta-  tions  'rouud  you  gath  -  er,   Breathe  that      ho  -  ly  name   in    pray'r. 

When  his      lov  -  ing  arms   re- ceive       us,       And     his  songs  our  tongues  employ ! 

King  of     kings   in  heav'n  we'll  crown  him,  When  our  jour- ney  is    com- plete. 


- — I 1 !*• — r£s--— a 


Refrain. 


ggg^ 


qr 


Si 


-Iw4 


;=t 


i 


Pre  -  cious  name,  O    how  sweet !  Hope  of   earth    and      joy       of 

Pre-cious  name,  O    how  sweet ! 

4^ 


m^E*    r*vfe* 


r—r-f 


-A— A- 


I        1     ^     JE 


^--* 


-H Ife |V 1 1 1 1 , 1 ,-, 

££3i  i  j  j  j  ij3 


heav'n,  Precious  name,  O  how     sweet —     Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of    heav'n. 

Precious  name,  O    how  sweet,  how  sweet, 


ms 


r  r  1    r  4 


-A-A — a^f 


Ji — F 


m=m-^-w: 


r^ — 


k  U  I     I*  ' 
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ttr  ft  Strong  iit   tljr  7Xoi» 

"Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  his  migld."     Eph.  6  :  10. 


El.  Nathan 


Ira  D.  Sankky 


-JS--  -|*_  ->— -fc. 


1.  "Be     ye    strong  in 

2.  "Be      ye    strong  in 

3.  "Be      ve    strong  in 

r>   r  ^  ^ 

[~g — U" 


the  Lord  and  the  pow  -  er  of  his  might,"  Firmly 
the  Lord  and  the  pow  -  er  of  his  might,"  Nev-  er 
the  Lord     and    the      pow-  er       of      his  might,"  For    his 


r 


•^ — '■  ^ ^ b^ ^ A 1 1 ■ 


stand- ing     for     the       truth      of       his  word;    He  shall  lead  you  safe  -  1y  through  the 
turn-ing  from  the       face        of       the    foe;      He  will  sure-ly    by    yon  stand,  as  you 
prom  -  is  -   es   shall    nev- er,  nev  -  er    fail;      By  thy      right   hand  he'll  hold  thee  while 


§=*^e3 


ze*-: 


g>— — M>  — •■ — H  |  - 


-A — fc- 


qc 


thick -est      of     the   fight,    You  shall     con-quer    in      the      name      of       the     Lord, 
hat  -  tie     for     the   right,     In     the      pow  -  er      of      his      might     on  -  ward    go. 
bat- tling   for     the   right,  Trnst-ing      him  thoushalt    for      ev-er-more     pre -vail. 


m=* 


t=r. 


-r—r- 


Kkfbain. 

fc ft.  _ _l_ 


t* fr— rp,  -J 


* 


Firm    -    ly     stand 


Firm    -    ly     stand 


for         the     right, 


On 


for 


the    riu'ht, 


m 


* — 


vie-    fry     at      the  King's  command;  For    the     hon  -  or 


I 

of      the  Lord,  and    the 


Copyright,  1887,  by  Biolow  &  Main.    Used  by  per. 


tr-U" 


ttt  ¥r  Strong  in  ttyt  TLoto 


tri-  umph    of      his    word,     In      the  strength    of      the   Lord     firm  -   ly   stand. 

l»    ■  !<> 


d'-g-A a ^ ▲ A ^A~= A— F-A 

g^*-fc      L I 1 — U       I        l^g 

1/        •        1/        1/        1  1 


5=~ 


I 


462 


£l?i)jljcv  Grout**' 

'T7ie  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus."    Phil.  3 :  14. 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabeiel 


Hrfc  -rs n-i — ' ^ — fc — \\-i ^ — N 1 S — ^ — s-i — I — 

1.  I'm  press-in g     on  the     up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gain  -  ing    ev-'ry    day; 

2.  My  heart  has     no  de  -  sire    to    stay  Where  doubts  a- rise      and  fears  dis- may; 

3.  I       want  to      live        a- bove  the  world,  Tho'    Sa-tan's  darts      at     me    are  hurled; 

4.  I      want  to    scale  the     utmost  height,   And  catch  a   gleam     of    glo  -  ry  bright; 

— r*k-- — ▲ — s A — 1-^— — ^ ^ — ^ — r^— — ^ ^ * — r^— — 


3=1 


-Sr-Lt- 


y>    ' 


t # ^— L^-r— # -9 ■•— L5-f — H. ™ ■_  L^, ^ « ^— C_| 1 


^F==* 


Still  pray- ing     as      I'm     onward  bound, "Lord, plant  my  feet    on  high  -  er ground." 

Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  a-  bound,  My  pray'r,my  aim    is  high  -  er  ground. 

For    faith  has  caught  the    joy  -  ful  sound,  The   song    of  saints  on  high- er  ground. 

But    still    I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord, lead  me     on     to  high  -  er  ground." 


9?„> ;  n  r  |[= 


i 


ii 


D.& — than     I    have  found;  Lord, plant  my  feet    on  high  -  er  ground. 


* 


Refrain.  .     |       h     K     .     |  |        S     .     ,     ,       h    h  ^    M 

35E3: ^ — f^^^^j^^-gj^^El^ffST}    1  n  ^1 


Lord,liftme  up    and  let  mestand,By  faith,onheav-en's  ta-ble-land, — A  higher  plane 


§S 


^sl£=Mz3ti 


T^  aI.F 


:?=*=*!  :* 


.^-L. 


*=*=*: 


a 


IOC 


jg=g=tg±t 


rp — k-k-Vl|      >  u«— u 
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ffljr  Cross  ins  It©*  C vr.ttrv 


May  be  sung  as  a  80I0  and  Chorus. 


i—. 1— 1 — I % — K — I it — \ — s tr, — 1 f 


Com.  Ballixutos  Booth 

k-j — p.  l 


*fe£ 


1.  The  croaa  that  he  gave  may   be  heav-y,  But     it  ne'er  out-weighs  his  grace, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path    are    not  sharper  Than  composed  his  crown  for  me, 
::.  The  light   of   his  love  shin-  eth  bright-er,  As     it  mils      on  paths    of  woe, 

4.   His    will     I  have  joy      in      fill-fill  -  ing,  As     I'm  walk-  ing     in       his  sight, 

_A.     -a-  ^-    -a-  .&.      I 

tit  m—f~— f=LJr~~ f~   P   P  1  f~~f2f~T — T"r^""L~r — ^---rr-1^ 

:  I  E4  1     \\—yr  £    I       fc-fclp    pj»    P    P  IP  '    P    P~^  Hf"'     ^ 

ix    1     I      ix     ix    1         •  • 


1= ^3Qa^3^^P 


ss 


The  storm  that  I  feared  may  sur-round  me,       But    it         ne'er     ez-elndes  his  face 

The    cup   that  I  drink  not  more  bit-  ter       Than  he  drank  in  Gethsem-a  -  ne. 

The    toil    of    my  workgroweth  light-er,  As    I        stoop      to  raise    the  low. 

My     all      to    the  blood  I     am  bring- ing,         It     a    -     lone     can  keep     me  right. 
-a-     -a-  -a^-a- 


r     H   l#   I  — U   U   If  "f  .  L    L    L    IP  J 


I 


Refraix. 

1  ,    I 


IX    • 


'$S± 


tf    J  1  J      p    P  J    P  -  h   J 

The     cross       is      not  great  -  er     than     his      grace,                  The    storm  can  -  not 

-a-       -a-       -a-     -a-      -a-      -a-      -a-      -a-                                  -a-       -a-  a-      -a- 

8jLXi3^=£LVJl^^^i^i*rf*-it'ik  I*  '* 

»fr  i,     I  j  —   U    U     U     j*     U     t*ll     LVj—Ull  i*=fr: 


~Q--fr 1* b S *- 

*   r 

I*         N         K 

1 . 

flf-fc^ 1^3— I" 

— J — 

:-«i-f 

--j— i- 

—A' * +\ — 

— ^        "J        ^ 

-#-3= 

hide      his     bless  -    cd       face; 

-A-         -A-         -A-         -A- 

R  7    £     C     £     r;  r-i*-' 

-yf— 

I       am 

-c— » 

sat  -     is  -    in  (l 
N         N          > 

r-m      m      m 

— ha ra ra — 

to       know 

Ha 1 • 

}• .  / A           AAA 

:r- 

#£ 

--$=*= 

—IX IX IX — 

W— 

.^-  ---   -    ,    ^    ^ . 

be. 


•).: 


That   with      Je - sne   here    be-low, 

_,  -A-        -A         -A 


I       can       con   -  (pier       ev   -     'ry         foe. 


: 


■&—&=&=&■- 


— 1— — , — k — i 


J* m- 


r-T 
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Dotfii    gCGHO    C.KVC 

"  The  very  hairs  of  your  head  are  all  numbered."    Matt.  10 : 


Rev.  Feank  E.  Geaff 

ifehHH-t— 1 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 


^3: 


8  fr  !— ft=f 

a:— x    jd — s — xf" 


-!M-e^^4  -Ji  _i^g= 

35 — *H  ■Tu*-     » —  1 — !5  t3£Z3tZ 


i*  i  nj?" 

1.  Does  Je  -  sus  aire  when  my  heart  is  pained  Too     deep  -  ly    for  mirth  or     song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way   is  dark  With  a      name  -  less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  fail'd  Tore-sist  some  temp-ta-tion   strong? 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dearest  on  earth    to      me, 


gsrfefe 


m&^ 


4-    s  v 


-1 wr m       m-    1  ^ 1^- — v ^— r-^ ^ 

a  U.    £ — Lk  1 1  ■     I     1  —  w- — 1    I U  •  U 


•    i»» 


h>     I 


i$=£ 


=*=l 


-*-*- 


— — l 1 ^ — ^-hS <«s — ~ — ^ —  -"-P— lr^=S-P| 


■ash- zr 


*  4^^,^'  ,* 


I  I  ^1 

As  the  burdens  press,  And  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  weary  and    long? 

As  the  daylight  fades    Into  deep  nightshades,  Does  he  care  e-nough  to   be     near? 

When  in   my  deep  grief   I    find  no      re -lief,  Tho' my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 

And  my  sad  heart  aches  'Till  it  near-ly  breaks — Is  this  aught  to  him  ?  does  he  see  ? 


ljPvH? — a-a4a a— a. — a— a-Ui ta — 1 £- 


^— ^ 


^     1 


-1 — 1*— 1 — F**---^— I 


•   •   • 


Refeain. 


— % — 3 V 

3rf— 5 — *- 


I     vj^| 
O    yes,     he  cares,     I    know   he  cares,  His  heart  is  touched  with  my     grief; 


m& 


'r^nin 


:« — fc; — 1 — — c — t^ — s; — a_jz£l_ 

-!— -  r g— EE ^t— i hr- 


g g-fe 


w  i* — m- 

1      v  U  k 


J-4* 


r 


*-H* 


l»     K 


*—*--* 


>»n-?-»^= 


-"£ 


-p- |S--p_48— X 


n 


1  >  1   Cr- 

When  the  days  are  wea-  ry,  The  long  nights  dreary,  I  know  my  Sav-  iour      cares. 

he  cares. 
-A-  m „  -»-  -A.  -A.  _  I        h     I 

rl_F^ — ^_fc._£:_> 


W-&—W—&- 


-A — I 1— 


I h-u 
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Uux   lictU0ti«t 


J.  ft  Newman,  1832 


251 


=7  j  i  J     E  -h- 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876 


.2^-: 


:  1 


.  J  J U    i      M-t—         I    1-  |J      ' 

=3=5=*  — -j — a;-FH^r Fzsi  —- sj=zs — Es-— 


1.  Lead,  kind-ly    Light,  a- mid  tlren-cir-  cling     gloom, 

2.  I      was  not     ev  -    er   thus,  nor  prayed  that    thou 

3.  So    long  thy  pow'r  has  blest    me,  sure    it        still 


Lead  thou     me 

Shouldst  lead    me 

Will     lead    me 

L 


on  ; 
on  ; 
on  ; 


.+.  _♦-  _w  .^. .  |  ^L  4^.  :^z     .fe.     _+: 


t== 


U*    I 


=t 


The  night   is     dark,    and     I      am     far    from    home 
I     loved    to  choose  and    see   my  path;  bet      now 
O'er  moor  and    fen,    o'er  crag  and     tor  -  rent,  till 


Lead  thou  me  on: 
Lead  thou  me  on. 
The      night     is         gone ; 


w-r-r=n3 


cres. 


-tjri * ■ 


-  — 


<s 


fcfif  r;r'R 

«..i — j^: — d 


^ F 


:fc3==t 


r 


I 


Keep 

I 

And 


thou 

loved 

with 


my 
the 
the 


feet; 
gar 


I         do    not       ask  to 

ish       day,  and,     spite         of 

those      an  -  gel  -    fac     -      es 


see 

fears,'." 

smile,... 


2 


dim. 


P 


I     1        I        i  =f= 


z$- 


The         dis 
Pride      ruled 
Which        I 


taut 
my 
have 


scene, —  one      step        e     - 
will:  re  -  mem  -  her 

loved  long  since,     and 


nongh 

not 

lo-^t 


for 
past 


m 


1 1 


V 


t — r 


yean. 

while. 
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IHr.e.er*  Attfctucas 


Mrs.  M.  P.  Feegusox,  alt. 


Arr.  by  J.  H. 


F. 


2:n -^-C- ■=♦ jcCS     !  h SC  i  "^=-— 

— 4:^45 *-f^ 1 w--fm-[-m~m-m T         ■  1  ^   . P — * * 

— ^-^-T-^-Lf — ^ a—^M-C — ^ * — ^-tf-T — at~-» — 


1.  Joys  are    flow  -  ing      like      a      riv  -    er,     Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er      has 

2.  Ev-'ry- thing       is     turned   to     glad-  n ess,     All       a-round      this    glo- rious 

3.  Like  the  rain      that     falls  from    heav  -  en,     Like   the  sun  -    light  from  the 

4.  What  a     won  -  der  -    ful    sal  -  va  -   tion  Where  we     al  -    wars    see    his 


come; 
Guest; 
sky, 
face  ! 


|>r?:3 


9=±. 


*       >       I 


itz--!t 


\*     * 


-  * — 

i 
— i — 

* 

-B,-«-    ■ 

1 -^ 

— 3I*— ! — ^J-c 1 

He      a  -  bides    with     us       for  -  ev    -     er,  Makes  the    trust-  ing  heart    his  home. 

Ban-ished  un  -    be  -   lief    and     sad  -  ness,     All       is      per  -  feet  peace    and  rest. 

So  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  giv  -  en,  Falls  up  -  on  us  from  on  high. 
What  a    peace  -  ful      hab  -  i  -     ta  -    tion  !  What     a       qui  -  et        rest  -  ing  place  ! 


9a  pm  r  be 


*    5 


9>  — 


V--kjfr 


££P~ 


Refrain. 


^ — fc — c — i p — \j — I v U— — 

y- ^F^- — %-~ — ^ — g  iir. — *^»;    *~~ \tr 


Bless  -  ed     qui  -  et-  ness,     ho  -   ly  qui  -  et-  ness,  Blest  as  -  sur  -  ance   in     my    soul ! 


2L5 — ±-i—^ 


=t= 


^-v%- 


i,    *  "U    B  I *-" 


I  U*      k      ^ 


c 


:#-T--3-- 


:3cr 


5=tJ— W 


I 


On     the  storm-y     sea     Je  -  sus  speaks  to  me,  And    the      bil-lows     cease     to   roll. 


mgs 
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3*<a  vy  ton    l.  m. 


W.  Gladden,  1880 


If 


P.  Smith,  1874 


^^^E%^|^^ 


1.  O     Mas-  ter,     let     me  walk  with  thee 

2.  Help  me    the  slow     of    heart    to    move 

3.  Teach  me    thy     pa-tience; still  with  thee 

4.  In    hope  that  sends    a      shin-  ing     ray 


In     low-  |y  paths   of      serv  -  ice  free; 
By  some  clear,  winning  word    of  love; 
In    clos  -  er,  dear-er      conip-a  -  ny, 
Far  down  the    fu-  ture's  hroad'ning  way, 


i      i       i     i     i  r  i 


-I-, 


I       i  i 


H  -E-  -■-  -5-  -3*« 


Tell  me  thy     se  -  cret,     help    me    hear     The  strain   of    toil,  the    fret       of  care. 
Teach  me  the    way-ward    feet      to     stay,   And  guide  them  in     the    home-ward  way. 
In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong,  In    trust  that    triumphs  o    -     ver  wrong, 
In  peace  that  on  -  ly       thou  canst  give,  With  thee,  O     Mas- ter,   let      me    live. 


m 


468 


WL*i>t  rij.it  cwtcj  not  act  j«c  co 


George  Matheson 


Albert  L.  Pi: ace 


1.  o 

2.  o 

3.  o 

4.  O 


love      that  will     not    let  me 

light      that    fol-  lowest  all  my 

joy         that  seek-  est      me  thro' 

cross       that    lift  -  est       up  my 

-1— I 


go, 

way. 
pain, 
head, 


I  rest 

I  yield 

I  can 

I  dare 


:=}v=ids==*!=: 


my  wea  -  ry 

my  flickering 

not  close  my 

not  ask      to 

i  *s  * 
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soul  in  thee; 

torch  to  thee; 

heart  to  thee; 

hide  from  thee; 


I  give  thee     hack      the  life         I 

My  heart  re  -  stores      its  hor-  rowed 

I  trace  the      rain   -  how  thro'     the 

I  lay  in      dust     life's  glo  -    ry 


owe,  That 

ray.  That 

rain,  And 

dead,  And 


-w       h —       -1 —     -1 —      _        -♦-  :      -♦-       -♦-       •♦-       -te-       -♦-       t©   • 
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&ot>c  ffij.it  swm  not  act  j«c  Co 


in         thine    o  -  cean  depths  its  flow  May  rich  -    er,  full  -    er  be! 

in          thy     sunshine's  glow  its  day  May  bright  -  er,  fair  -    er  be! 

feel        the  prom-ise      is      not  vain  That  morn    shall  tear  -  less  be! 

from        the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that      shall  end  less  be! 
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Sttrw  ¥our  9^ttn  Sotoar*  t$c  fttornfttfl 

Jessie  Brown  Pounds  J.  H.  Fillmore 

Allegretto.  . 

— — i-*-f—  -r-r-  ^      r*|l 


h— ^4 — 1 1 1-— 1— ♦  J»F* — — — ♦ — ♦ — F — 1 — 


A. i^ — I 


1.  Turn    your     fac  -  es     toward  the  morn-ing,  Wea-ry     watch- ers       of      the  night; 

2.  Turn    your     fac  -  es     toward  the  morn-ing,  Long  the     joy  -    less  hours  have  been; 

3.  Turn    your     lac  -  es     toward  the  morn-ing,  Weeping     pass  -  es     with     the   night; 

fl  m      :£:    :£:    :£:     .  fl 
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1 — 1 — 1_ 
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f       1      1 

Fling  your  east  -  ward  win-dows  o  -  pen, 
Yet  God's  prom-  ise  nev  -  er  fails  us, 
Lo  !    the      day      in       glo  -  ry   break-ing, 


Look  a  -  broad  and     seek     the  light ! 
Let     the     ear  -  ly       day-beams   in  ! 
Turn  your    fac  -  es    toward  the  light ! 

0  -      qfc    --- 


Refrain. 
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ZZZ^j — .^il 
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Turn  your     fac  -  es    toward  the     morning,     Wea  -  ry     watch-ers        of      the     night ; 
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Turn  your     fac  -  es  toward  the  morn-  ing,  Look     a  -  broad  and      seek    the   light. 
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Hear  t%)t  Ci  ooo 


F.  J.  Crosby 


W.  H.  Doane 


§±=8-2      ai     a      >-L-g      J   J: 
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1.  Je  -     bos,  keep     me      near      the  Cross,       There       a      pre-cious     fount  -  ain 


2.  Near    the  Cross,    a      tremb- ling  soul, 

3.  Near    the  Cross!  O      Lamb      of    God, 

4.  Near    the  Cross    I'll     watch    and  wait, 


Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me  ; 
Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 
Hop  -  ing,  trust- ing       ev     -     er, 
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Free 

to     all —    a        heal  - 

ing 

stream, 

Flows  from  Cal  -  varv's  mount- 

ain. 

There 

the  bright  and    Morn  - 

ing 

Star 

Shed      its  beams      a  -  round 

me. 

Help 

me  walk  from     day 

to 

day, 

With     its     shad  -  ows     o'er 

me. 

Till 

I     reach     the      gold 

.m.     .a. 

-    en 

strand, 

Just      be  -  yond     the       riv     - 

er. 
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Refrain. 
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In 


the     Cross, 


the     Cross, 


Be 


ly      glo     -     ry 
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Till      my     rap  -  tured    soul    shall  find 

1    _fe_J 


Best       be-  yond      the       riv     -     er. 
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H.  J.  Zelley 
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1.  Walk-ing      in     sun  -  light, 

2.  Shad-ows      a-  round    me, 

3.  In      the  bright  sun  -  light, 

h.        |v        IN                 ^.   . 

all 
shad- 
ev  - 

-F- 

*      at 

of    my    jour  -  ney;       0  -  ver     the  n 

ows      a  -  bove      me,     Nev  -  er     con-  < 

er      re  -  joic  -  ing,     Press-ing     my  a 

lount-ains, 
:eal       my 
vay        to 
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through  the  deep 

vale; 

Je  -  sus    has 

said      I'll      nev  - 

er      for  -  sake 

thee, 

Sav-  iour    aud 

Guide; 

He      is      the 

Light,    in      hi  in 

is      no      dark  - 

ness, 

man-sious     a  - 

bove; 

Sing  -  ing     his 

prais   -  es,     glad  - 

ly     I'm     walk  ■ 

mg, 
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Refrain.              , 
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Walk- 
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ing 
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di  -  vine     that      nev  -  er 
I'm  walk-ing      close    to 
in     sun  -  light,    sun-light 
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can 
his 
of 
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side.  >         Heav-en  -  ly     sun 
love.  ) 

-  light, 
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heav-en-  ly     sun  -  light:  Flooding  my  soul    with       glo-  ry    di 


Szizg^^zd 


Hal  -  le 
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lu  -  jah,      I     am    re  -  joic  -  ing,  Sing-ing  his    prais  -  es,      Je-  sus    is 
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mine. 
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X  Unnvtf  tt)t  Uotcc  of  9r$u$  Sag 


J.  D.  Brunk 


SEd: 


'ir-f ,  jl 


1.  I      heard    the   voice 

2.  I      heard    the    voice 

3.  I      heard    the    voice 


of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Come  un  -  to  me  and  rest; 
of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Be  -  hold,  I  free  -  ly  give 
of       Je  -  sus    say,      "I         am    this  dark  world's  Light; 
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Lay 
The 
Look 
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down,  thou  wea 
liv  -  ing     wa  - 
uu  -    to      me, 

r—fc: *- 1*— 
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•    ry 
ter; 
thy 
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one,    lay  down    Thy 
thirst  -  y      one,  Stoop 
morn  shall  rise      And 
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head 
down 
all 
S 

_5 *^_ 

r 

up  -  on 
and  drink 
th\     dav 

my  breast!" 
and     live!" 
be     bright!" 
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I  came      to  Je  -    sus        as         I      was,    Wea  -  rv      and   worn     and       sad; 

I  came      to  Je  -    sus,     and        I    drank     Of      that      life  -  giv  -  ing    stream: 

I  looked    to  Je  -    sus,     and        I    found     In        him      my    Star,     my       Sun; 

_♦-  H'L  '    .A.  .+.        +.         A.  .    .A.       A-        -♦-        Jt  .     A-     -♦- 
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I  found  in  him  a  rest  -  ing  place,  And 
M  -  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re-vived,  And 
And        in     thai    light      of        life     I'll    walk    Till 


he      has    made     me      glad. 

now        I       live        in       him. 

all      my    jour-ney's  dona 


a 
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*  aw  Ztynt>  <5  Hot  & 


F.  J.  Cbosby 

_~ MS 


W.   H.  DOANE 


1.  I   ani  Thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  beard  thy  voice,  And   it   told  thy  love   to  me; 

2.  Con-se-crate   me  now    to   thy  serv- ice,  Lord,   Bythepow'r  of  grace   di    -  vine; 

3.  O   the  pure    de-light   of     a      sin  -  gle   hour  That  be  -  fore  thy  throne  I  spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that   I      can  -  not  know  Till   I    cross  the  nar  -row  sea, 

ra 
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But   I    long     to      rise     in   the  arms    of  faith,  And  be   clos  -  er  drawn  to    thee. 
Let  my  soul  look     up  with    a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my  will    be      lost      in  thine. 
When  I   kneel    in  pray 'r, and  with  thee  my   God,     I  commune    as  friend  with  friend. 
There  are  heights  of     joy   that    I    may    not  reach  Till    I    rest      in  peace  with  thee. 
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Refbain. 


Draw  me  near     -      er.  near-er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 

near-er,     near-er, 

N  J*  -  ^. 
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Draw  me  near  -  er,  near- er,   near-er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  thy    precious,  bleeding  side. 
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3  r  .otto   C.nUo  £1.0 


Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander 


William  H.  Jude 
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1.  Je  -  bos  calls 

2.  Je  -  sua  calls 

3.  In     our  joys 

4.  Je  -  sua  calls 


P 


us, 

08, 

and 
us: 


o'er    the 

from  the 

in 

by 


our 
thy 


tu  -  mult 
wor  -  ship 
sor  -  rows, 
mer  -  cies. 


Of 
Of 


our  life's     wild, 
the    vain   world* 


■esi  -  less  sea; 

.  gold-  en  store. 

Days  of      toil       and  hours    of 

Sav-  iour,  may       we     hear   thy  call, 


Day    by     day     his 

From  each      i    -   dol 

Still    he     calls,     in 

Give  our  hearts   to 


9^ 


-k- 


e=i= 


sweet  voice  sound-eth,       Say  -  ing: 

that  would  keep     us,        Say  -  ing: 

cares  and    pleas- ures:  "Christian, 

thy     o    -   be  -  dience,  Serve  and 

I         I 
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'Christian, 
'Christian, 

love     me 
love   thee 


fol  -  low  me." 
love  me  more  ' 
more  than  these, 
best     of      all. 


475 


3**»  ?>ronot  ao  rijoit  ZZtilt 


Jane  Borthwick,  tr. 


Wi;i:i:h,  arr.  by  H.  P.  M. 
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1.  My      Je  -   bus,  as  thou  wilt 

2.  My      Je  -    BUS,  as  thou  wilt 
8.    Mv      Je  -    bus,  as  thon  wilt 


i.^tt=t 


|»  •    m — ■»- 


Oh,  may  thy  will  be  mine,  In  -  to  thy 
J'ho'  seen  thro'  many  a  tear.  Let  not  my 
All     shall     be     well     for    me;      Each  changing 
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hand     of  love     I       would  my  all      re     -     sign:      Thro'     sor  -   row     or     thro"  joy, 

star     of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap    -    pear:    Since  thou    on    earth   hast  wept, 

fu  -  tu  re  scene]         glad-ly  trustwlth     thee:    Straight  to      my  home    a-  bove 
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Con- duct  me     as  thine  own,  And    help  me    still    to  say,  My  Lord, thy  will  be  done. 
And    sorrowed    oft     a- lone,      If     I  must  weep  with  thee, My  Lord, thy  will  be  done. 
I      trav-  el     calm- ly    on,    And    sing,  in  life  or  death, — My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 
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1/  "5"  1 


Anna  B.  Warner,  1858 


F.  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847 


1.  We    would  see       Je    -     sus ;    for     the   shad-  ows   length  -  en  A  -   cross   this 

2.  We    would  see       Je    -     sus,     the   great  rock  fonn   -    da  -  tion    Where  -  on     our 

3.  We    would  see       Je    -     sus :    oth  -  er   lights  are       pal  -  ing.     Which     for    long 

4.  We    would  see       Je    -     sus:    this      is       all  we're    need  -  iug  ;  Strength,  jov,  and 
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■    r^         ft 


MM 
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lit    -     tie      laud-scape   of     our       life ; 
feet      were      set      by    sove-reigu  grace : 
years       we      have     re-joiced   to       see; 
will  -    ing  -  ness  come  with  the     sight ; 
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We    would  see  Je    -    sus,  our  weak 

Nor       life    nor  death,    with  all   their 

The     bless-ings  of        our  pil-grim 

We    would  see  Je    -    sus,  dv  -  iug. 
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faith    to  strength  -  en,  For      the     last     wea     -     ri   -  uess,  the      fi  -    nal  strife, 

ag  -    i     -     ta  -    tion,  Can  thence  re  -  move        us,        if      we     see      his  face, 

age    are       fail  -    ing;  We    would  not  mourn    them,    for      we     go       to  thee, 

ris  -  en,    plead-  iug;  Then    wel-come    day,        and     fare  -  well  mor  -  tal  night. 
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James  Montgomery,  1834 


Spencee  Lane,  1879 
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1.  In        the  hour       of 

2.  With   its  witch  -  ing 

3.  If      with  sore       af 

4.  When  in  dust      and 
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tri     -     al,  Je   -  sus,  plead  for         me ; 

pleas  -  ures  Would  this  vain  world     charm, 

flic  -    tion  Thou       in  love  chas  •    tise, 

ash    -     es  To  the  grave  I          sink, 
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Lest      by       base 
Or        its         sor    - 
Pour     thy        ben    - 
While  heaven's  glo    - 


de 

did 

e 


ni  - 
treas  - 
die   - 

flash  - 


mm 


** 


al 
ures 
tion 
es 


I 

Spread 

On 

O'er 


de 
to 
the 
the 


part 
work 

sac    - 
shelv  - 


from 

me 

ri 

iuji 


thee: 
harm, 
fice  ; 
brink, 


m 


* 


SeeSe 


-=~+--*r 


^n-lt 


:^=i: 


3ES 


a 


I  i    Jt    J     i«J  J  j  ,■ 


i 

When   thou     seest      me        wav     -     er,       With       a        look       re    -  call,.. 

Bring       to        my        re     -     mem-  brauce     Sad     Gcth  -  Bern  -    a     -  nr..... 

Then,      up  -    on       thine       al       -       tar        Free  -  ly         of-    fered  up,... 

On        thy     truth      re     -     ly       -       ing  Through  that     mor  -  tal  strife. 
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Nor  for 

Or,  In 

Though  the 

Lord,  re  - 
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Bof  -    for        me 
<  frost-crow  ned  Cal  - 
Faith     shall     drink 

To  e     -     tcr  - 
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to 
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«Ef)2  WliTl  *r  33ottr 

"  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven"    Matt.  6  :  10. 


Charlotte 

Elliott 

-      1*       A       1 

| 
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J 

AMES   McGRANAIIA.V 
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Ml            Ai 

A,  2       A    W         A 

1.  My 

2.  What 

3.  Let 

4.  Re  - 

5.  Then 

God     and 
tho'      in 
but      my 
new      my 
when     ou 
-0-       -0- 

Fa  -  ther,  while 
loue  -  ly       grief 
faint-  iug     heart 
will   from  day 
earth  I      breathe 
-0-      -0--       -0- 

I 

I 

be 

to 

no 

-0- 

stray 
sigh 
blest 
day; 
more 
-0- 

Far     from     my       home,  on 
For  friends    be   -    loved,  no 
With    thy     sweet     Spir  -  it 
Blend      it      with      thine;  and 
The     prayer  oft       mixed  with 

CV       *>+~A:        1 
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<+        <*•         -w       ♦—  ■ 
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Life's  rough  way,  Oh,    teach  me      from     my  heart    to      say,  "Thy  will  be 

lou  -  ger    nigh,  Sub- mis- si ve      still    would    I       re  -  ply,  "Thy  will  be 

for    its   guest,  My    God,    to       thee      I      leave  the     rest,  "Thy  will  be 

take   a  -  way      All     now  that     makes  it     hard     to      say,  "Thy  will  be 

tears  be  -  fore,     I'll     sing    up  -  ou         a      hap  -  pier  shore,  "Thy  will  be 

A — 4- 

?  p  p- 
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done!" 
done!" 
done!" 
done!" 
done!" 


:ir-i=sr-E: 
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I      I       I 


Refrain. 


J       J     |a rr-M 4 
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— I- 
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Thy       will         be  done!  Thy 

Thy         will—     thy  will       be       doue!—    Thy 

I 


will       be 
will —    thy 


done! 

will       be       done ! 


I       i       I 

Copyright,  1879,  by  James  McGeanahan. 


Used  by  per. 


479 


JCI.nt.tu_j  »u  tljr  5MJtiol)tiir 


1  _in(_  Ac  saM  inifo  them,  Follow  me."    Matt.  4  :  19. 


W.  Robert  Lindsay 


Ira  D.  Saxkey 


TT  ^  $ 


TT  „ 

1.  Walk-ing  in      the  sun-shine,  beau-  ti  -  fill   and  bright,  In      the   ros  -   y  morn  -  ing, 

2.  In     the  brightest   sun-shine,    or     the  dark-est  gloom,    In      the  love  -  )y  springtime, 

3.  In     the  gold- en  sun-shine,    or     the  shad-ows  deep,  When  thestorm   is     rag-  ing, 

A    A  '    A    A — >*— , A     A  '    i»    fl* 


lb_ 


1  I  ft  1^ 

or       the  dew  -  y     night;      Stead  -  i  -  ly      ad-vanc-ing       on- ward  day     by   day, 

or       the  sum-mer's bloom;    Hear   the  Sav-iour  call  -  ing,      has  -  ten     to       o  -  bey, 

when      it  sinks     to     sleep;     Trust-ing     in      his  mer  -  cy       till     the  clos-  ing   day, 

__k__._A_A^_A_A A— * A — a.jl_^_ 

n=\    i     i — i — r 


%LS-:U-i  r  I 


fe=£Eg_EB____i 


Refrain. 


.      j*     P H-- « l-i— ' 1 — I r^_^-JS — * ^ — ' n 


Fol  -  low  Je  -  sus   all     the   way. 


Fol     -     low, 
Fol  -  low,    fol  -  low, 


=a —   M     t  «U-**  o — i^E 


i  ^| 

Fol         -  low,  fol  -   low    day       by      day; 

Fol    -    low,        fol    -     low 


-©» 1- 

_a- 

On        -        ward 

On  -    ward,       on  -   ward 


*£-&—      _k _tt fat A—  ~ ** 1 

r — r — r — r-c L — 


___!_=____ 

-g|-r-_}— 3---st-q — _M-*:  i   **-#-*^-*  33  ^-Eig -. — It 


where  -  so  -e'er      he  leads      us,      We    will    fol  -  low     Jo  -  sus     all     the     way. 


yv-CrMi  f. '  >  h   j.djmjr^^fF^fl 
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Siurctrot  aioo.inn.io 

1  Sing  forth  the  honor  of  his  name  ;  make  his  praise  glorious"    Ps.  66  :  2. 


G.  P.  Hott 

Lively,  m 


J.  D.  Brunk 


1.  In  from  the   high  -  way,      in  from  the     by-way,    Gath-er  the  chil-dren    se - 

2.  Go  where  the     ma  -    ny      wander  from   Je   -   sus,     Lov-ing  -  ly  whis-per-ing 

3.  Brighter  and    bet   -  ter,    gems  of  the    king-dom,    Hap- pv  the  chil-dren     in 

l*  .1*  >  -I  -  J  •_«_ ....♦-?*■  ... 

T     w  ¥  W 


ni^iii 


:^-^: 


gp=*=! 


cure- ly  from    sin;      Je-sushas   blest  them,  sweet-Iy     ca-ressed  them,    Loving- ly 

"Come  nn  -  to     me;  "  Sweetly    re  -  call    them,      for  like  the    chil  -  dren,     Ev  -  er  the 

seek-ing  the    fold;    Lov-ing -ly     find  them,  put  your  arms  round  them,  Just  as  the 


§S 


Bfc 


i 


f2— — &—*■—*■ 


U*   u»   w 
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Eefrain. 
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-^ "* — "*c- 


bid  -  den  us  welcome  them  in 
king  -  dom  of  heav-  en  shall  be 
Sav  -  iour   once  blest  them  of     old 


=f± 


.    [■    Help    us    to    win    them,    help    us      to 

_;_ i_  g^ ^ ^ 1      ' 
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gath  -    er,    Help    us     the     jew  -  els      of  heav -en     to       brin 


*<~>:-Stfg-  * 


Je  -  sua   has 
*      [*      I* 


I  i  L>      U      U*        I  r       !*•     U»     U>     i* 


^— J.  J.  Sm H  H-  4-  ^ii 


bid  -  den,  "  Suffer  the  chil-dren;  "Sweetest  ho -san 

A!'        il*       F *T 


9^.b  r  r  r*  f  f  r  r  r  r  r  l  .  u  Eg  f-f  4-=i  1 


nas     to    Je  -  sus  they    sing. 


Used  by  permission. 
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ZXXt  Sfxt  UitUt  Clr.iiirr.oi 


J.  H.  Fillmore 


sz^=h^=5-?S3Elzi-»z^^-^zzE^z^E^5iL^ 


5= 


*-  -d>- 


1.  We  are  lit- tie  gleaners,  Lit-tle  we  can  do;  Yet,  in  humble  cor-ners,  "NYe can  labor  too. 

2.  We  are  little  gleaners,  Small  thesheavrs  we  bind;  Yet  we  begirt  he  treasures  Others  ltave  behind. 

3.  We  are  lit-  tie  gleaners.  Daily  we  shall  see,  Lit  tie  du-ties  left  us,     Fit  for  you  and  me! 


fM.  ftu,  u.  r  r  ix  x  it-XT  Filt  tw-E  r  ig  x  n*  !^£=E 

^tasEKKiri  isck  Kir  isc*  Kir  r  i» »  ^ 


Befb  \in. 


•    ^    XV 


^T-ZJIJ  jijjWhftfJWlJ  J  i;vv;u4l 

We  are  lit-tle  gleaners,  Singing  on  our  way;  We  axe  lit-tle  gleaners,  Toiling  all  the  day. 


By  per.  Fillmore  Bros,  owners  of  Copyright. 
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£l)r  C9rtetma0  JWauarr  mwmn 

Martin  Lttiiku  J.  E.  Spilmah 

iJ  ft      ,    |1=Zt   :JjH  •      J  '      ,    I      1         j         1    I      1 T-f— !~ =l=^q 

— -4-  ^   1? — ^ — ^ — l> — 3^1^ — M_«j_t_g — j^przzpz? — ^=a 

1.  A  -  way    in       a       man  -  ger,    no       crib    for      his      bed,     The       lit-  tie    Lord 

2.  The    cat  -  tie      are     low  -  ing,  the      poor    ba  -  by     wakes,  But       lit  -  tie    Lord 

1  ,-r  t»i 


1    !    ', 


I     1     I 


Je  -  sus     laid     down  his  BWeet   head;      The     stars     in          the         sky     they   looked 
Je  -  BOA     no        cry  -  ing      he    makes.        I        love    thee,      Lord       .Je  -    sus,      look 


I  I      ■*. 


cva-ft  r    r    r  1  r— ■*—£  ig-    J  1  1  ~r  ill      j*  J 


_4 


I         I 


ti 


I         I 


down  where  he      lay,      The    lit  -  tie  Lord      Je-  sus     ■  -  deep   in    the      hay. 

down    from    the     skv,        And   st;iy     l>v      niv        crib    side,  watch  inv    lul  -  la  -     by. 

m  1  -  fie  ri;:  f  mi"|  p i  ■  -an 
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Hit tU  lU*|*rr$ 


Arr.  by  H.  T.  Wartmann 
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■J:     JJULU^E 


1.  We       are       lit  -     tie      reap  -  ers,        toil  -     ing      all       the      day,  Lab-  'ring 

2.  We       are        lit  -     tie      reap  -  ers,         in  the   fields     of        sin,  Striv-  ing 

3.  We       are       lit  -     tie      reap  -  ers,         in  the     har  -  vest     field;  Truth  and 


=jszr 

m 

IIXIZ 
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a_ 

i 
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in         the       har  -  vest,      o'er      the     ston  -    y         way; 

for       the      Mas  -   ter         pre  -  cious  souls      to         win; 

Right    the      sick  -   les        that     our     arms    shall     wield; 


Glean  -  ing  'mong     the 

Point  -  ing     them       to 

And      we        la  -     bor 


3LA-U- 


• 

-£ 


e1e?e 
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M     J .  I  J.    JTJ     H    Ml    h    J    J  ^ 


this  -  ties,     search  -  ing  through  the     rain, 
Je  -    sus,         to  the  Lamb      of      God, 

ev   -     er,     'neath      our     Fa  -  ther's     eye, 


Gath-  'ring  for  the  gar  -  ner, 
Fol  -  low  -  ing  his  foot  -  steps 
Gath-'ring       for       the      gar  -    ner 


=T!==fc=ir 


Refrain. 
4 


bright  and  gold  -  en      grain, 
in      the  path    he 
of      the  throne  on 


grain.  ) 
trod.  [■ 
high.  J 


i/  k  i/  i/    i/  >  >  > 

Toil  -     ing,  toil    -     ing,  toil  -  ing    all     the 

Reap-ing  for    the     Mas- ter,   we    are 
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Paus  -  ing       not      for      shad  -  ows       that       be  -  cloud       our     way 


V         V         V 
The  Ruebush-Kieffer  Co.,  owners.    Used  by  per. 
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P.  P.  Bliss 


"God  is  love"    1  John  iv,  8. 


P.  P.  Bliss 


~Z-        5        -t-       -Z-       -t  -Z-        t-       -<*  -**■         0  -^-  -*,-  -**       -*,-       -^     ..^ 

1.  I      am      so    glad  that  our     Fa  -  ther  in  heav'n  Tells  of  his    love     in     the 

2.  Tho'    I       for-  get  him  and  wan -del  a  -  way,  Still  he  doth  love     me  whrr- 

3.  Oh,      if  there's  on  -  ly  one   song     I  can   sing,  "When  in  his   beau  -  ty      I 


£):gfi  r 


•^    y 


V— -P — ^ — ^—  5* — * 
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i — ^ — -^ — ^ —  _._ — . — ~ 

Won  -  der  -    ful    things      in       the         Hi 
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Book      he       has     giv'n 
ev    -    er  I       stray ;    Back       to        his     dear      lov  -  in 

see       the     Great  King,     This     shall      my     song        in        e 


ble       I 

arms  would     I        flee, 

ter   -    ni   -    ty       be : 


9^=i 


=  =fc 
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Refrain. 


:frrjs_>^i>— ^—^=  :sq 
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This  is  the  dear  -  est,  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
Wlien  I  re  -  mem  -  ber,  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
"Oh,   what     a       won  -  der    that       Je   -  sus     loves    me.' 


I      am      so     glad    that 


A '-- 1 1  -if ♦ m> n> * 


*a=t= 
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^      IX      IX  ^ 

I      am     so    glad    that    Je  -  sua  lovea  me,      Je  -  bus  loves    e  -   ven      me. 


m  I 


-*  — -♦ — h 


Oopjligbt,  1 00*2.  )>y  Tnic  John  OHVBOH  OOKPANT.     I'sed  by  per. 


4^5  Sonjj  of  tty  SaWottv 

Dr.  S.  Fillmore  Bennett 

4 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


♦    ^     ♦     ♦     ♦  ^  w 

1.  Sing     we  a    song     of     the    Sav  -  iour,  Gen  -  tie,  and    lov  -  ing,  and  true, 

2.  Born     in  the  Beth  -  le  -  hem  man  -  ger,  An  -  gels    at  -  tend  -  ed      his  hirth, 

3.  Bear -ing  his     bur- den     of     sor  -  rows,  Still    did    he    love    us     the  same; 

4.  Now     to  the  heav  -  ens     as  -  cend  -  ed,  Him     by     the     P'a  -  ther    be  -  hold, 

qt j-ft-A a — A — a— a — a-Ea-^-  a-^-Pa=T     ?—ci—^—t=Lp±prz3 
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Walk-  ing    the     val  -  ley  of    shad  -  ows,  Dy  -  ing  for     me    and  for  you. 

And  from  the  heav -ens  de-scend  -  ed  Songs  of  re  -  joic-ing  to  earth. 

All   that    re- viled  him  for-  giv  -  ing,  Bear- ing  the   cross  and  its  shame. 

Plead- ing   the  cause    of  his    chil  -  dren,  Lov- ing  us     just    as  of  old. 
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Refrain. 
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Praise      him,      praise      him 
si 


Gen  -    tie,      and 


lov 


ing       and 


truej 


I  wl 
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Praise     him,        praise     him,        Dy    -    ing 


for 


1/ 
me      and 


9t 


U 


for 


you. 
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The  following  tune  was  improvised  and  sung  by  Beulah  Smith  before  she  was  Jive  years  old. 
J.  B.  Smith 


•      * 


~\ — =^ — x- 
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1.  In      the  ear  -    ly     days     of    child-hood,   "We     will  give      our  hearts  to  thee, 

2.  Take  our  hands  that     we     may    use    them     In     kind  acts      and  deeds   of  love; 

3.  Take  our  eyes    that      we     may    lift    them     Up       to     lu-av   -  en  all     our  days; 

4.  Take  our  bod-  ies —  ev  -  'ry    mem- ber — May  they    be       thy  dwell-ing  place; 


rtr?ju  j  J  f&=3=^uL^ma 


&= 


For  the     Ho    -    ly  Bi  -  ble     tells      us, 

Take   our  feet,      and  keep  them  safe  -  ly 

Take    our  lips       and  may  they     o    -    pen 

Keep  them  ho   -     ly,  keep  them   ev  -     er, 

Kkfkain.       - 

_4* — Kr~*l 1 fc — F^-4 

— * — v 


h 


Let    the     chil-dren  come     to      me. 
Id      the    way    that    leads     a  -  hove. 
Ev  -  er-  more     to       sing    thy  praise. 
Till     at     last        we       see     thy    face. 


-^ *    -4 


Bless  -  ed 

— t>— j* 


Je  -    sus,       we    will  love     thee,     For    thou  art       the      children's  friend; 


1 


A- — (- 


Keep    us      near     thee,    take     us      to      thee     When  this  earth  -  ly       life  shall    end. 
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Reginald  Heber,  1811 
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Arr.  from  Harmonia  Sacra 

4. 


1    **jj  4-^     i    J' 


1.  Hail     the     blest  morn    when  the  great    Me-   di  -    a     -         tor,  Down  from  the 

2.  Bright-est     and  best         of      the    sons       of     the     morn   -  ing,  Dawn     on     our 

3.  Cold       on      his  era     -     die     the    dew-drops  are      shin   -     ing.  Low      lies   his 

4.  Say      shall    we  yield      him,    in     cost  -    ly      de  -  vo     -      tion,  O  -     dors  of 
-r>.  \  ain  -  ly       we  of     -      fer     each  am  -  pie      ob  -  la      -      tion,  Vain  -  ly    with 
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bed        with     the 
E     -      dom     and 
gold     would   his 
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Babe     in     the      man  -     ger;    Lo  !    for     his      guard     the  bright,  an  -  gels  at  -  tend, 

i  -    zon     a   -     dorn  -    ing,  Guide  where  our  in     -     fant     Ke- deem  -  er  is     laid, 

slum  -  ber    re  -     clin  -     ing,  Mak  -  er,    and      Mon  -  arch,  and     Sav-  iour  of     'all. 

pearls    of    the       o     -      cean,  Myrrh  from  the     for    -.  est     and    gold  from  the  mine? 

hearts   ad  -  o  -     ra     -     tion — Dear- er      to       God         are   the  pray' rs  of  the   poor. 
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1.  Si  -  lent     night!      Ho  -    ly      night 


All 


2.  Si  -  lent    night  ! 

3.  Si  -  lent     night ! 
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Ho  -    ly      night  !      Shep 
Ho  -    ly      night !       Son 


is  calm,  all 
herds  quake  at 
of       God,     love's 


is  bright, 
the  sight  ! 
pure  light 
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Roundyon   vir  -  gin  moth-  er  and  Child!       Ho  -  ly     In-  fant,  so     ten  -  der  and  mild, 
Glo  -  ries  stream  from  heav-en    a  -  far,     Heav'n-ly      hosts,     sing     al  -    le  -  lu  -  ia. 
Radiant  beams  from  thy     ho  -  ly    face,     With  the     dawn        of      re- deeming  grace, 
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Sleep      in    heav  -  en  -  ly         peace, 

Christ,    the    Sav  -  iour,  is  born  ! 

Je  -    sus,  Lord,     at    thy         birth, 


Sleep  in     heav  -  en  -  ly 

Christ,  the    Sav  -  iour,  is 

Je     -  sus,  Lord,     at   thy 

I  I* 


peace, 
born  ! 
birth. 
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1.  While  shep-  herds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,    All      seat-  ed      on       the    ground, 

2.  "To       you,       in       Da-  vid's    town     this   day,      Is       horn  of      Da  -  vid's     line, 
&  Thus    spake     the      ser  -  aph,    and     forth-with      Ap-peareda      shin-ing      throng 
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The       an   -    gel      of     the     Lord    came  down,  And     glo    -    ry      shone  a   -    round. 
A       Sav  -  iour,    who    is     Christ     the  Lord,  And     this     shall     he      the       sign  : 
Of       an  -  gels    praising     God,    and  thus     Ad-dressed  their   joy-  ful       song: 
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Fear     not,"  said     he, —  for  might  -  y   dread  Had   seized  their  trouh-led     mind, — 

The  heav'n  -  ]y      Babe  you  there  shall  find      To     hu  -  man    view  dis  -  played, 

'All      glo   -    ry      be         to  God       on    high,  And     to       the      earth  he      peace : 
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"Glad       ti  -  dings     of     great    joy         I     bring      To       you  and      all     man  -  kind.'' 

All      mean  -    ly      wrapt  ill    swath  -  ing  bands,  And        in  a        man- gor       laid." 

Good- Will    hence-  forth,  from  heav'n   to     men,     Be    -    gin  and      ncv  -  «r       cease." 
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Ascribed  to  Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1091-1153,  Tr.  Hans  leo  Hassler,  1601 
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1.0  sa  -  cred  Head, now  wound- ed, 

2.  O  no  -  blest  brow  and  dear  -    est, 

3.  What  thou,  my  Lord, hast  suf  -    fered 

4.  What  Ian-  guage  shall     I  bor   -    row 

5.  Be  nearwhen  I         am  dy    -     in< 


U  I      U 

With  grief   and  shame  weighed  down! 
In       oth    -    er         days     the  world 
Was    all        for       sin    -    ners'  gaiu : 
To     thank   thee,     dear  -  est    Friend, 

O      show     thy       cross     to       me ; 
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Now  scorn-  ful    -  ly       sur    -  round  -  ed 

All  feared  when  thou   ap    -  pear  -  edst ; 

Mine,  mine  was  the  trans  -  gres  -  sion, 

For  this    thy  dy  -  ing  sor    -    row, 

And  for^  my  snc  -  cor  fly    •    ing, 
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With  thorns,  thine  on    -    ly     crown: 

What  shame  on  thee      is     hurled ! 

But   thine     the  dead  -  ly       pain. 

Thy    pit    -    y  with-  out     end? 

Come,  Lord,    to  set        me      free : 

J if: 
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O  sa     •     cred  Head,  what  glo     -     ry,  What    bliss 

How  art       thou  pale    with  an    -     guish,  With    sore 

Lo,  here      I        fall,      my  Sav    -    iour!      'Tis       I 

O  make    me  thine      for  ev      -      er ;        And  should 

These  eyes,     new  faith      re   -  ceiv    -     ing,  From     Je    - 
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till  now      was  thine! 

a  -  bnse     and  scorn; 

de  -  serve    thy  place; 

I  faint  -  ing       be, 

sus  shall     not  move ; 
l    I           I           I  I 


Yet,  though  de  -  spised     and  go    -      ry,  I         joy 

How      does  that      vis  *   age  Ian    -    guish  Which  once 

Look     on       me     with      thy  fav    -     or,  Vouch-safe 

Lord,     let      me      nev    -    er,  nev    -    er  Out  -  live 

For      he      who     dies       be  -  liev    -    ing,  Dies    safe  - 


r 

to      call       thee  mine, 

was  bright      as  morn ! 

to       me        thy  grace, 

my     love       to  thee. 

ly,  through  thy  love. 
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1.  I     know  that  my  Re-deem-er       liv     -     eth,  And  that  on      earth a- 

2.  I    know     his  promise  nev-  er      fail   -    eth,  The  word  he    speaks, it 

3.  I     know    my  mansion  he  pre  -  par   -    eth,  That  where  he  is there 

.     .        w  And  on  the  earth 
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gain  shall  stand;  I    know      e  -  ter-  nal  life   he     giv    -  eth.  That  grace  and 

can- not     die;  Tho'  era    -    el  death  ray  flesh  as- sail   -  eth,  Yet.   1    shall 

I    may    be;  O    won-  drous  tho't,  forme  he     car    -  eth,  And  he    at 

again  shall  stand  ;  j"~N 
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pow'r are    in   his       hand 

see him  by  and      1 
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last will  come  for     me 

That  grace  and  pow'r 


I  know,  I      know that  Je- sus 

I  know,  I  know 
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liv- eth,   And  on  the     earth again  shall  stand;  I  know,  I  know that 

r^  And  on  the  earth                                                               I  know.  I  know 
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life  hfl        giv   -  eth,    That  grace  and    DOw'r :ire     in  his  hand. 

That  grace  and  pow'r  are  in  his  hand. 
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a  Buzzard 

1.  As   the  d 

2.  Hark!  the 

3.  As  they 

4.  Hal  -  le  - 

1  ^    j. 

awn  was 
ver-  dant 
left     in 
lu- jah! 
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calm  -  ly  break-  ing, 
earth   is    quak-  ing, 
fear  and  trembling, 
Christ  has    ris  -  en, 
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On  that   glo-rious  Eas  -  ter     day,   The  great 
Under  heav'u'spo- ten- tial   sway;  For    Je  - 
There  was  one  who    lin-gered  long,   And   she 
Vic-tor    o'er  that  dark   do- main.  Earth-ly 

1                            1  . 
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truth     in     mys  -  fry  shrouded,  Proved  a  blest      re  -   al  -    i  -    ty.       Je-sus  Christ  the 
ho -van's  faith -ful      an  -  gel  Came  and  rolled   the  stone     a-  way.  "He     is     ris- en, ': 
stood   and  wept    for    sor  -  row   Close   be- side      that  va- cant  tomb.  But  her  tears    to 
foes  could  not     sub  -  due  him,   Tho'   his  bod  -  y      they  had  slain. "I'm  the  life    and 
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won-drous  Prophet     Who  had  died     up  -  on     the  tree, Now  had  vanquished  death — vic- 

was     the  mes-sage,  And     a -gain    the      an-  gel  said,  "Why  come  ye     to      see      the 

glad     fru  -  i -tion  Changed, when  Je-sus    met    her  there,  For     his    lov  -  ing  voice     so 

res  -  ur-  rec-  tion,"  Was  the    say  -  ing    that    he  kept;  For  from  death  he    rose      vic- 
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liv  -  ing,  Here  a-  r 

gen  -  tie,  Soon  subc 

to-  rious,  The  first 
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Oh,  spread  the  message  far  an 
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id  the  joyful  news, 
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Je-sus     lives and  reigns  on    high,     He   has  vanquished  his    last    foe 

Je  -  pus   lives     a  -  gain, 
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In     his  earth-life  here     be-low  And    is    com-ing  soon,  but  nev-er     more    to     die. 
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Arr.  from  Harmonia  Sacra 


The         Lord         is       ris'n  in  -    deed  ! 


Hal 


le  -  lu  -    jah  ! 
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The         Lord 
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ris'n  in  -  deed  !         Hal     -       le    -     lu 


jah! 
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Now  is    Christ    ris  -  en  from    the    dead,  and     be-  come     the      first  fruits  of 
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them         that    slept,         Now         is      Christ       lis  -  en  from    the     dead       and      be 
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come    Hi"     first  fruits  of     them      that    slept.     Hal  -    le  -   In  -    jah  I   Hal  -  le 
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la  -  jah  !    Hal  -  le    -       lu      .     jah  , 
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And    did  be      rise? 

And    did    he 
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And  did   he        rise: 


s  — * ' J 


rise? 
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And     did   he       rise 
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rise?     Hear     it,     ye       na  -  tions, 
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bear     it,      O 


ye    dead;         He    rose,       He  rose,      He  rose,     He 


rose,       He 
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burst   thenars    of    death,     He  burst  the    bars     of 
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the  bars  of  death.  He  bi^t  the  bars  of 
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death,  And      tri  -  nmphed  o'er      the  gr^e.     Th 


en,       then,  then  I       rose> 
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Theii  I      rose,      Then  I         rose,    Then       I  rose;    Then     first    hu 
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man  -  i  -    ty      tri  -    umph-ant  passed  the    crys  -  tal    ports    of      light,  And 
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seized  e    -     ter    -     nal     youth.     Man,      all      im-  mor  -  tal,     hail  !       Hail ! 
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Heav  -  en,     all      lav  -  ish     of  strange  <:ifts     to     man  ;  Thine     all      the     glo  -    ry, 
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Man's  the  boundless    bliss;         Thine     all     the     glo-    rv,     Man's  the  bouudless  bliss. 
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"By  grace  are  ye  saved  through  faith;  and  that  not  of  yourselves;  it  is  the  gift  of  God."    Eph.  2  :  8. 

Fanny  J,  Crosby  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

Solo  or  Duet. 
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1.  Some  day  the  si  I     -     ver  cord  will  break,  And   I     no    more         as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Some  day  my  earth  -    ly  house  will  fall,        I     can-not    tell         how  soon 'twill  be, 

3.  Someday,  when  fades  the  gold-en    sun         Beneath  the     ro      -      sy  tint  -  ed    west, 

4.  Some  day;  till  then      I'll  watch  and  wait,  My  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burning  bright. 
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But,  O,    the    joy      when    I    shall  wake     With-iu     the     pal-  ace     of  the   King ! 

But  this     I     know — my     All    in      All       Has  now    a     place  in  heav'n  for     me. 

My  bless- ed    Lord  shalt    say,  "Well  doue!"  And  I  shall     en  -  ter     in      -  to     rest. 

That  when  my  Sav  -    iour  ope's  the    gate,      My  soul    to    him  may  take  its   flight. 
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And  I  shall  see  him  face  to   face,  And  tell  the     sto- ry — Saved  by  grace; 

shall  see  to    face, 
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And  I  shall  see  him  face  to  face, 

shall  see  to    face, 
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And  tell  the    sto-  ry — Saved    by  grace. 
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1.  When  my     life     work    is  end  -  ed,    and     I      cross   the  swelling  tide,  "When  the 

2.  Oh,     the    soul  -  thrill-  ing  rap- ture  when    I      view    his  bless-ed    face,     And  the 

3.  Oh,     the    de;ir     ones     in  glo  -  ry,    how  they   beck- on    me     to  come;    And  our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates      to       the  cit  -   y       in        a      robe     of   spot-less  white    He    will 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I    shall  see,  I  shall  know   my  Re-deem  -  er  when    I 

lus-  ter    of  his  kind-ly  beam-ing   e}^e;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  him  for  the 

part-ing  at  the  riv  -  er      I      re  -  call;  To    the  sweet  vales  of      E  -  den  they  will 

lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ev-er      fall;  In     the  glad    song  of      a-  ges     I     shall 
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reach  the  oth  -  er     side,     And  his  smile   will    be  the  first    to  wel-come  me. 

mer  -  cy,  love  aud  grace    That  pre-pared    for     me       a  mansion  in     the   sky. 

sing   my  welcome  home;   Bat      I      long     to     see  my  Sav-ionr  first  of      all. 

min-gle  with    de- light;    But      I      long     to    see  my  Sav-ionr  first  of      all. 
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Refrain. 
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I  shall  know  him,  I  shall  know  him,  And  redeem' d  by  his     side   I  shall  stand, 

I  shall  know  him, 


Ep= 
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shall  know  him,    I  shall  know  him    By  the  prints  ot  the   nails  in    his  hand. 

I  shall  know  him, 

Xm  ♦-     ^    h    r* 
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"I^a,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil."    Psa.  23 :  4. 

Jessie  H.  Brown  J.  H.  Fillmore 

Doloroso. 


-ad — ac- 


t^ — "iw — w — ~m- 


a  zs! 

1.  We     are     go  -  ing  down  the     val-  ley,  one      by  one,   With  onr  fa-  ces  tow'rd  the 

2.  We     are     go  -  ing  down  the     val-  ley,  one      by  one,  When  the  la-  bors   of    the 

3.  We     are     go  -  ing  down  the     val-  ley,  one      by  one,      Hu-man  comrade  you     or 


HI; 
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set-  ting      of       the  sun;  Down  the    val  -  ley  where  the  mourn-ful      cy  -  press  grows, 

wea-ry      day      are  done;  One     by    one,    the    cares   of    earth  for  -   ev  -     er     past, 

I     will  there  have  none;  But      a      ten  -  der    hand  will  guide   us     lest       we     fall, 
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Refrain. 


Where  the  stream  of  death  in  si-leuce  on-ward  flows. 

We  shall  stand  up-on  the  riv-  er  bank   at    last.     [•  We  are   go-  ing  down  the  val-  ley, 
Christ  is    go-  ing  down  the  valley  with   us     all. 


vs.  ) 
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go  -  ing  down  the  val-  ley 


Go  -  ing  tow'rd  the  set-ting    of    the     sun;     We     are 
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going  down  the  valley,       go-ing  down  the  valley,     Go-ing  down  the  valley,  one  by  one. 
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Alfred  Tennyson,  arr. 
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1.  Sun  -     s.  t         and     ev'u   -    ing    star.  And  one     clear  call 

2.  Twi-    light      ami     ev'n    -     mg    bell,  And  alt  -     er  that 

3.  For         tho'      from   time       and  place  The  flood     mav  bear 

t*_J 
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for  me!  And 
the  dark!  And 
me      far,  I 

I 
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may     there   be         no  moan  -  ing     bar  When  I 

may     there   be         no       sad  fare-well  When  I 

hope       to      see       my       Pi    -  lot's  face  When  I 
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put    out        to       sea,      And 
at     last       em  -  bark,     And 
have  crossed  the      bar,         I 
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may  there  be 
may  there  be 
hope      to      see 
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no 
no 
my 


moan-  ing 
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sad 
lJi  -, 


bar 
fare  -  well 
lot's   face 


When 
When 
When 


put      out 
at        last 
have  c 


to 
em  - 

the 


sea. 

bark, 
bar. 
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Some  Storrt  7>av 

'Sorrow  and  mourning  thall  tlcc  away."     Isaiah  51:  11. 


s.  ir.  c. 

| 

-  >  —1 

S.  H. 
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I  day  when  life 
2,  Tri  -  als  here  l>«-  -  low 
:;.    Blight       the    dawn  -  ii)'_r  of 


IS 

we 


0  er, 

meet, 


We 

that      morn,    Ni.uht 


shall  meet       a 
row,  pain    and 
re-  turned    to 
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We       shall    greet  those     gone        be  -     fore,  In 

In        that     hap  -    py      home        so       sweet,       Joy 
Part  -     ed  friends    no       fare  -    wells    know,     Tears 


I 
that  home       of         love, 
and  peace    we'll      share. 
be  wiped       a    -     way. 
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Some  sweet  day,    some  sweet  day,        Oh  !  that  hap-py  time  will  be,  some  sweet  day 
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2Joofc  Siimtc 


John  Burton 

MA 


Waetensee 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Bi  -  ble  !  book  di  -  Tine  ! 

2.  Mine   to  chide  me     when   I     rove; 

3.  Mine   to  com-  fort     in       dis-  tress, 

4.  Mine  to  tell     of    joys      to   come, 


I 

Pre  -  cious  treas  -  tire,  thou       art 

Mine      to  show      a  Sav  -  iour's 

If  the  Ho     -     ly  Spir    -    it 

In  the  saint's     e  -  ter     -     nal 


mine 
love; 

bless; 

home: 
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Mine     to    tell    me        whence  I      came;  Mine       to    teach     me    what       I     am; 

Mine     to  guide  my        way  -  ward    feet;  Mine       to    judge,  con-  demn,  ac-  quit; 

Mine     to  show    by         liv    -     ing     faith,  Man      can    tri  -    umph  o     -  ver  death; 

0     thou  ho  -   ly        Book      di  -    vine,  Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,    thou  art  mine ! 
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eifnjt  to  tijc  none 


Ps.  119  :  110- 


J.  Smith 


J.  R.  MCERAY 
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Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble,  tho'  all  else  be  tak  -  en;  Lose  not  its  prom -is  -  es 
Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble,  this  jew-  el,  this  treas- ure  Brings  to  us  hon  -  or  and 
Lamp    for  the  feet    that   in      by-ways  have  wandered;  Guide  for   the  youth  that  would 

4:  i — a"'   a~— a — a"'~a — 1«* — I -r— I 
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pre  -  cious    and  sure;  Souls    that     are   sleep  -  ing       its     ech    -  oes      a  -  wak  -   en, 

saves     fall  -   en    man;  Pearl  whose  great  val  -    ue       no     mor  -    tal     can  meas  -  ure, 

oth   -    er  -  wise  fall;  Hope     for      the     sin-  ner  whose  best    days    are  squandered: 


mE* 
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Refrain. 


Drink    from     the  foun  -  tain,     so  peace  -  ful,      so   pure.  -\ 
Seek      and      se-cure       it,        O    sonl,  while  you   can.    \  Cling     to      the     Bi  -    ble! 
Staff      for      the      a    -    geri,     and  best     book     of      all. 
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Cling      to      the   Bi  -    blel  Cling      to     the    Bi  -  ble,    Onr   Lamp     and   Guide. 
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E.  C.  Clephaxe 


(To  be  sung  only  as  a  Solo)  Ira  D.  Sankey 
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1.  There  were  nine- ty  and  nine   that      safe 

2.  "Lord,      thou  hast  here  thy    nine  -  ty 

3.  But         none   of    the  ransomed      ev 

4.  "Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 

5.  But  all  thro'  the  mountains,   thun 


■    ly  lay       In    the  shel  -  ter  of     the 

and  nine;  Are  they  not      e    -    nough  for 
er  knew     How      deep  were  the  wa  -tera 
the  way      That     mark  out  the  mountain'* 
der-riv'n,    And         up  from  the  rock  -  y 


^fcfcrfi 
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fold,  But  one        was  out     on  the  hills        a-way,     Far  off    from  the 

thee?"     But  the  Shepherd  made  an  -  swer;   "This     of  mine     Has         wan-dered    a- 
cross'd;      Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass'd  thro'  Ere  he   found       his 
track  ?""  They  were  shed      for   one  who  had  gone       a-stray     Ere  the  Shep-herd  could 
steep,      There  a-  rose   a   glad  cry      to  the  gate     ofheav'n,  "Re  -    joice!      I  have 


gSg^sEsa 


m 


V—V- 


Jk at A. 

-I 1- 

Jtzt 


*  * 


gates       of    gold — 
way      from  me, 
sheep  that  was  lost: 
bring    him  back: " 
found     my  sheep!  " 


A     -      way      on  the 
And,      although  the     road 
Out  in         the  des-  ert 

"Lord,  whence  are  thy    hands 
And  the    An     -     gels    echoed 


mountains  wild     and    bare, 
be  rough  and   steep 
he  heard      its     cry — 
so     rent  and  torn?"  ' 
a -round    the  throne, 


^— e* 
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way  from  the  ten-der  Shepherd's  care.  A    -     way  from  the    ten-der  Shepherd's  care. 

go      to    the  desert  to     find  my  sheep, "  "I        go     to   the  desert  to     find  my  sheep." 

Sick     and  helpless, and  ready  to  die,    *7  Sick     and  helpless.and  ready  to    die. 

pierc- ed     to-night  by  many  a  thorn,"  "They    arepierc-ed  to-ni^ht  by  many  a  thorn." 

joice!  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own!  "  "Re  -joice!  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own!  " 
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W.  L.  T. 


Very  sloxi 


Softly  antjf  Ztn*tvl» 


Will  L.  Thompson 


1.  Soft-  ly  and  ten-der-ly    Je-  sus    is    call-ing,     Call-ing  for  you  and  for      me; 

2.  Whyahould  we  tarry  when  Je- ana    ia  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for     me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,    Pass-in  g  from  yon  and  from  me; 

4.  0       for  the  won-der-ful  love  be  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for      me, 
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See,  on  the  por-tals  he's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for 

Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  mer-cies,     Mer-cies   for  you  and  for 

Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  warnings  coming,  Com-ing   for  you  and  for 

Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mei-cy  and  par-don,       Par-don   for  you  and  for 


me. 
me? 
me. 
me. 


2^LX;tL^gplg£btplh 


Refrain,  m 


cres. 


Ye  who  are    wea-  ry,  come     home, 


Come     home,         come      home,.. 

come  home,  come  home, 

1.    _^_  .      .^.     _^._  .^.     -^-   .^..  S  f 
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K.ir-  nest-ly,  ten-der-  ly,  Je- sus     is  call-ing,      Call-ing,    O     sinner,  come  home 
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e>**» w  a  &Up  to  Scene 

'  TVten  come  Mom,  for  there  is  peace."    1  Sam.  20  :  21. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 

u  ,  is is IS L 


W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 


1.  Oa  -  ]y  a  step  to  Je  -  sus !  Then  why     not     take      it  now? 

2.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je  -  sus !     Be  -  lieve,  and    thou  shalt  live ; 

3.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je  -  sus !      A  step    from   sin         to  grace; 

4.  On  -  ly  a  step  to  Je  -  sus 


lz^i:z_n_V Is — sr — Is: — fs: 
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O       why     not    come,  and      say. 
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Come,  and,  thy     sin  con  -  fess   -  ing,       To  him      thy    Sav  -  iour  bow. 

Lov  -  ing  -  ly     now  he's     wait  -  ing,  And  read  -    y       to         for  -  give. 

What  hast  thy  heart  de  -     cid     -  ed  ?  The  mo  -  merits  fly          a    -  pace. 

Glad  -  ly      to     thee,  my      Sav  -  iour,       I  give      my-  self         a   -  way. 
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Refrain. 


te 


*=dS 


:— 3- 


^ziqszizis: 


J. 


-A 


_l 1 


On  -   ly       a      step,       On  -  ly       a      step;      Come,     he    waits    for        thee; 
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Come,  and,  thy     sin       con-  fess 


ing,     Thou  shalt   re  -  ceive       a       bless  -    ing; 

is  -m- 
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Do    not      re  -  ject     the      mer 


c.y 


He      free  -    ly       of  -    fers       thee. 
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S*cc*  i«otl)r»-  in  ti>t  Sfefcs 

Arr.  by  W.  B.  XlCKLE 


»1  f-|rf  f:  JJ   J  If.  J  J.  J  j  I  fn^^ 

1.  In        a      lone-  ly  grave -yard,  ma  -    ny  miles       a  -  way,     Lies  your  dear     old 

2.  Now     the     old    home,   va    -  cant,  lias      no  charms    for    you;     One  dear  form       is 

3.  Now       in    true       re-pent-ance     to      the     Sav  -  iour  flee;      He     who    par-doned 


is 
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moth    -     er,   'neath     the    cold,    cold     clay; 

ab  -   sent, — moth  -  er,  kind      and     true; 

moth    -     er,     mer    -   cy     has        for      thee; 
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Mem- 'lies    oft        re  -  turn  -    ing 
Ev   -    er  -  more     she  dwells  where 
Now      he  waits       to     com    -    fort, 
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.  J  J  J.  J   J  \  1  j     J  J.J  1T4J 

of      her  tears    and  sighs;  If  you  love  your  moth  -  er,  meet    her  in      the  skies. 

pleas  -  u re  nev  -  er    dies;  If  you  love  your  moth  -  er,  meet    her  in      the  skies. 

he      will  not      de-spise;  If  you  love  your  moth     er,  meet    her  in      the  skies. 
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Refrain. 


Lis  -  ten     to       her  plead  -  ing,  "  Wand'ring  boy,  come  home,  "  Lov  -  ing  -  ly        en 
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ing,       do        not    Ion  -    gcr       roam: 


Let     your  man  -  hood  wak    -    en, 
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heaven-ward  lift  your  eyes;     If    you  love  your  moth  -  er,    meet  her       iu      the  skies. 
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H.  H.  PlERSON 


E.  T.  Owen 
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1.0-  pen  wide  thy  heart 

2.  O    -  pen  wide  thy  heart 

3.  O    -  pen  wide  thy  heart 

4.  O    -  pen  wide  thy  heart 


1.  -i  u  .1  i^-s 


to  -  day 

to  -  day 

to  -  day 

to  -  day 


At 

To 

To 

With 
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Je  -      sus'        call; 

him  who     pleads; 

love  di     -    vine, 

all  its        need, 
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Bid  him     en  -    ter     and  a  -  bide, 

Heed  his  voice     and     fol    -  low       on 

And        a  wealth     of    grace  uu  -  told 

And  the    hun  -  ger      of  the      soul 
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Wher 

May 

His 


life, 
e'er 
all 
love 
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thy 
he 
be 
will 
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all. 

leads. 

thine. 

feed. 
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Refrain. 
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On  -  ly  trust  him,  and     be    still;                   Let  him  work  in  thee     his  will, 

be    still,                                                                       his   will, 
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For    the  heart  that's  o  -  pen'd      wide His     love  shall  fill. 

o  -  pen'd   wide   His     love,    his     love   shall      fill. 
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I.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,"  now  to  be  -  lieve;  "Al  -  most  per- sua d  -  ed," 
'J.  "Al  -  most  per-snad  -  ed,"  come,  come  to  -  day;  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed." 
:;.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,*'     bar-  vest      is       past!       "Al  -  most   per-suad  -  ed," 
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Christ       to         re 

turn       not        a 

doom    comes     at 


ceive; 
way; 
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Seems     now    some  soul       to     Bay,     "Go,      Spir  -    it. 

Je    -    mis       in  -  vites     you   here,       An  -    gelfl      are 

"Al  -   most"  can     not         a  -  vail;     "Al  -    most"    is 
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go       thy    way,     Rome    more     con  -  veu  -  ient  day 
ling- 'ring  near,  Pray'rs    rise     from  hearts      so    dear,        O 
but        to      fail!       sad$      sad,      that    bit    -    ter    wail —  "Al 
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I'll  call." 
wand  -  'per,  come. 
most — but      lost!" 
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1      Mv    life    w:i-i    lost      in      self-  ish   ne<s,       A  -  way  from  t lie  good    and     true,       When 
.'.    |fj    Sav-  iour  whisptied    to      mv  soul       Mv       faith    -    ful-ness    to      prove:       He 
'A.     1  looked  up  -  on    the    tigh-ing  world  Which  Je     -     raacame   to     saw;  I 
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3« w  UotD,  *'U  Co 

cru  -  el    sin  enthralled  my  heart,  Where  gloom  and  darkness  grew;  But  peace  and  lovebave 
spoke  of    bit-  ter   hu  -  man  woe,  Which  love  a-  lone  can      soothe.    I  saw    the  sor-row 
saw    the  hung'ringsouls  of  men  For  whom  his  life    he      gave:  The  mes-sagesankin  - 
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found  my  soul,  And  now  my  heart  is  free;  I've  lost  thegloomof  eelf- ish-uess, 
in  his  face,  I  heard  his  anx-ious  plea,  Which  came  in  gen-  tie  pleading  tones, 
to     my  soul,  Un-moved  I  could  not     be;  Then  came  the   an- swer  from  my  heart, 
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For  Je  -  suscameto      me.      ) 
"Wilt  thou  uot  go     for     me?"  [-Out  of  the  gloom  and  darkness,  In  -  to  the  az-ure  light; 
"My   Lord,  I'll  go     for     thee.") 
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Out  of    a  bar- ren  coun- try,      Un- to  my  Lord  and  right.    Father  I  come  to  serve  thee, 
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sh-ness,     In -to    a  life  for      all. 
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Heeding  my  Master's  call;  Out  of    a  life   of  self-ish-ness,     In -to    a  life  for      all. 
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1.  I      am   think- ing    to-day      of  thai  beau  -  ti  -  fal  land      I    shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In    the  strength  of   the  Lord     let    me     la-  bor  and  pray,  Let    me  watch     is    a 

3.  O    what     joy      it    will     be    when  his    faee      I       be  -  hold,  Liv-ing  gems     at     his 
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sun       go -eth  down;  When  thro' won- der- fhl  grace      by    my    Sav-ionr     I   stand, 
win  -  ner     of  sonls,  That  bright  stars  may    be  mine      in     the    glo    <    ri-ona    day 

feet       to     lay  down!     It  would  sweet -en    my  bliss       in     the      cit    -    y     of   gold, 
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"Will  there    be      an-  y    stars    in  my  crown? 
When  his  praise  like  the    sea      bil-low  rolls. 
Should  there  be      an  -  y    stars     in    my  crown 
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blest    in  the  man-dona  of  rest, Will  there  be     an-  ystara     in  my    crown? 

an-    y      itATI  in  my  crown  J 
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"Except  a  man  be  bom  again,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of  God."    John  3  :  3. 

W.  T.  Sleeper  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 
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ask      him      the      way       of         sal  -    va  -  tion      and  light;    The      Mas  -  ter    made 

sol  -  emn  -   ly         ut  -  tered       by       Je   -  sus      the    Lord,     And       let      not     this 
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an  -  swer  in  words  true  and  plain,  "Ye  must  be  born 
mes-sage  to  you  be  in  vain,  "Ye  must  be  born 
last  -  ing       if       you  would  ob  -  tain,     "Ye     must       be     born 


r  » 

a    -    gain.", 
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ver  -  i  -  ly,  ver  -   i  -   ly,    say  un  -  to  thee,    Ye  must    be  born     a  -  gain. 
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What  can    wash      a  •  way  my     sin?      Noth-ing  but  the  blood   of 

For      my   cleans-  ing  this  I       see —  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

.  Noth-ing     can     for  sin  a  -  tone — Noth-ing  but  the  blood   of 

This       is       all     my  hope  and  peace — Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

Glo    -    ry!     glo  -  ry!  thus  I       sing — Noth-ing  but  the  blood   of 
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1.   The     hand    that    was    nailed  tc  the  cross 

:2.    E'en     now      I       can      see,    thro'     a  mist 

3.   The     hand    that  wrought  won-ders  in  days 
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down  to     the  world      he  -  low;    'Tis     heck- on-  ing     now  to      the  souls     thai  roam, 

stretched  o'er  the   gulf      of    years,  With  heal-  ing     and    hope  for     my     sin  -  sick  soul,- 

pre-cious  than  gems     or      gold,  The  price    of      re  -  demp-tiou  from  sin      and  shame, 
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And     point-ing     the  way     to      the     heav'n  ly  home 
One     touch  of      its     fin  -  ger    will    make   me 
The      gift     of      sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'    Je  -    sus 
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I      see, The  hand  that  was  wounded  for  nie; 'Twill  lead  me    in 

my  Sav-iour     I     see,  was  wounded    for   me ; 
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Mer  -    cy    there    was  great  and  grace     was      free,      Par  -    don  there  was  mul  -  ti  - 
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plied    to     me,  There     my  burdened  soul  found  lib  -  er  -  ty,     At    Cal  -   va  -    ry. 
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lUUccmcti 

Ld  the  redeemed  of  Uie  Lord  say  so."     Ps.  107 


El.  Nathan 


Jambs  McGbanahan 


1.  "Re-deemed!"  ure-deemed!" 

2.  What  grace!  what  grace! 

3.  ''Re-deemed!"  ''redeemed!" 

4.  '  Tie-deemed !"  "re-deemed ! " 
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oli.  sing  the   joy-  ful  strain  !  Give  praise;  give 

That    lie   who  calmed  the  wave,  Should  stoop,  my 

The  word  has  brought  repose,  And  joy,  and 

O      joy,  that   I    should  be       In  Christ,  in 
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1.  "Redeemed!' 
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'redeemedl' 


Give  praisel 
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praise 

soul, 

joy 

Christ, 


I  I 

his  name;  A\  ho  gave   his  blood  our  souls  to     save,   And 
to    save!  That     he   the  curse  should  bear  for  me,      A 
that  each  Redeemed  one  knows,  Who  sees  his  sins     on     Je-    sus    Laid,   And 
from    sin    for  -  ev  -  er      free!     For  -  ev  -  er     free     to  praise  his  name,  Who 


and     glo  -  ry      to 
my    guilt- y     soul 


^EEjE» 


give  praise 
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purchased  freedom  for  the  slave!  And  pur  -  chased      free     -  dom       for  the  slave! 

sin-  ful  wretch,  his  en    e  -  my  '   A    sin     -     ful  wretch  his         en  -  e     -  my  I 

knows  his  blood  the  ran-som  paid,  And  knows  his  blood  the  ran-  som  paid. 

bore  for  me  the  guilt  and  shame,  Who  bore     for            me  the  guilt  and  shame! 
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And  purchased  freedom,  purchased  freedom  for   the 

A     sinful  wretch,  his  en  -   e-  my,  bis    en   -    e 

And  knows  his  Mood  the  nm-som  paid, the   ran  -  som 

Who  bore  for   me   the  guilt  and  shame,  the  guilt  and 
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*  "ki ■iii'cmi <1!  "    redeemed! "  from    sin      and      all 


its     woe!     "  Re-deemed!  "  "re 
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•Tho  Refrain  may  be  omitted  if  desired. 
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deemed"  e    -     ter  -  nal     life     to      know!  "Re     -     deemed!"   "re  -    deemed 
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Je  -  sus'  blood,  "Re  -  deemed!"   "re  -    deemed!"     Oh,      praise_  the     Lord! 
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2£i  ootftcm    l.  m. 


Axxe  Steele 


T.  B.  Southgate,  1814,  1868 


I  .    1 
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1.  He  lives!  the 

2.  Re-  peat  -  ed 

3.  In     ev  -  'ry 

4.  Great  Ad  -  vo 


great  Re-  deem  -  er  lives!  What  joy  the  blest  as-  sur-  ance  gives! 
crimes  a  -  wake  our  fears,  And  jus  -  tice  armed  with  frowns  appears; 
dark,  dis  -  tress  -  ful  hour,  When  sin  and  Sa  -  tan  join  their  pow'r, 
cate,      al  -  might-y  Friend!  On     him  our  hum-  ble  hopes  de  -  pend; 

^  k  I  „    g:   m-   *. 
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And  now,  "be  -  fore   his     Fa  -  ther,  God,  He    pleads  the  mer  -    its     of  his  blood. 

But     in     the     Sav-iour's  love- ly    face  Sweet  mer  -    cy  smiles,  and   all  is  peace. 

Let     this  dear  hope    re  -  pel     the  dart,  That  Je   -     sus  bears      us      on         his  heart. 

Our  cause  can    nev  -  er,    nev  -  er    fail,   For     Je   -     sus  pleads,  and     must  pre-  vail. 
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C    Wesley,  1741 


J.  Zcndel,  1870 
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Love    di  -  vine,    all     loves     ex  -    eel  -  ling,     Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down, 

Breathe,  oh,  breathe th y  loT-ing     Bpir  -  it         In  -  to      ev  -  'ry  tronb-  led   breast; 

Come,  Al  might  -  y         to       de  -     liv  -  er!  Let  ns     all      thy      life     re  -  eeive; 

Fin-  ish,  then,   thy      new     ere    -     a  -  tion;  Pure,  un     spot  -  ted      let      us         be; 
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Fix       in      us  thy  hum  -  ble     dwell-ing,  All     thy  faith-  ful      mer  -  cies  crown. 

Let       us     all  in  thee     in  -    her  -  it,  Let      us     find    thy     prom-  ised      rest; 

Snd-  den  -  ly  re  -  turn,  and    nev  -  er,  Nev  -  er- more  thy     temp  -  les  leave. 

Let       us      see  our  whole  sal  -    va  -  tion  Per  -  feet  -  ly       se  -  cured    by       thee, 
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Je  -  sus,  thou  art  all  com  -  pas- sion,   Pure,   un-bound-ed       love  thou  art; 

Take  a  -  way  the  love  of       sin-ning,     Al  -  pha     and     O  -    me  -  ga  be; 

Thee  we  would  be  al  -  ways  bless-ing;  Serve  thee      as     thy    hosts  a     -  hove; 

Changed  from  glo- ry  in    -  to       glo  -  ry       Till      in  heav'n  we     take  our  place — 
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Vis  -  it       us     with     thy  sal   -     va  -  tion,      En-  ter      ev  -  'ry  trem-  bling  heart. 

End      Of     faith.    U         ItB  be  -     gin-ning,  Bel      our  hearts  at  lib  -  er    -     ty. 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  with  -  <>ut    oeaa-  ing;  Glo  -  ry     in    thy  per  -  feet    love. 

Till     we    cast     our  crowns  be-    fore  thee.  Lost      in     won-der,  love,     and    praise. 
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Stocct  fa  ffyt  &t0V$ 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


W.  T.  Giffe 


1/  1/    I 
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1.  Oh,   wondrously  sweet  is  the     sto  -     ry,  That     Je  -  sus  came  down  from  a- bove, 

2.  Oh,   wondrously  sweet  is  his    mer  -     cy,    And  wondrous-ly  free   is    his       grace, 

3.  Oh,  beau-  ti  -  ful  sto  -  ry   of      Je  -    sus,    The  sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was       told, 
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To  make  an  a-tone-ment  for  sin  -  ners,  And  bless  this  poor  world  with  his  love. 
And  wondrously  rich  his  com- pas  -  siou,  For  did  he  not  die  in  our  place? 
The    ho  -  li-  est,  pur-  est,  most  pre  -  cious,  That  God  could  to  mor-tals  un  -    fold  ! 
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The    sto-ry  grows  sweeter  aud  sweet-   er,     And  cheers  me    a  -  long  the      way; 
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The    Saviour  grows  sweeter  and  dear  -  er;       His  love  is  more  precious  each  day. 
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Mrs.  Emily  Bugbee  T.  C.  OK  axe,  by  per. 
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1.  Church  of  God.  whose  con-quer  -  ing  banners,      Float    a- Ion*;  the   glo  -  rious  years. 

2.  In   your  cost  -  ly  tem  -  plea      pray  -    ing,     "Let     thy  kingdom  come,  we    pray," 

;;.   Shake  the  earth  and  rend  the        heav  -    en,       Wake  thy  sleep-ing  chil  -  dren,  Lord, 
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Gath'ring  liar  -  vest  rich  and 
Are  hnt  words  of  i  -  die 
Till    the  meas-ure    full  and 


gold    -     en,       Sowed    in     pov  -  er  -  ty     and  tears, 
mean  -  ing  If    with  these  we  turn     a  -  way. 

e     -       ven        Has  been  ren-dered  at      thy  word. 
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On-  ward  press,  the  cross   is     bend-  ing 
Bound-Ieaa  wealth  to  you     is      giv  -  eii 
Then  from  out  her  chrism  of     sor  -  row 


Far      to-  ward   the  morn-ing  skies, 

From  his    hand  who  owns  it  all, 

Shall  the    earth  redeemed  a  -  rise,     ^ 

I           ■           S  I     I    "I 


Speed  -  y   dawn    of    light    por  -   tend- ing: 
And       his  eye       hi'-  holds  in        heav-  en 
And       the  lair     mil-  len  -  Dial      mor-  row 
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Church    of     God        ft-  wake  !  a  -     rise  ! 
What     ye      no   -  der  hack    for        all. 
Dawn  with     0  -     pal  tint  -  ed       skies. 
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Church  of  God, awake!     a- rise!  Christ,  yottr    Head and    Mas-  ter, 

Church  of  God.  a     -       vrakel  a-rlsel  Christ,  your  Head  and 


Ubed  by  i>ermis.sion. 
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cries,  Send  the  gos    -      pel's  joy-ful  sound  Un-  to  earth's  re-niost-est  bound 

Master,  cries,     Oh,       send  the  gos    -     pel's         joy-  nil  sound 
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n.  b.  s. 
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"  27ie  fire  shall  try  every  man's  work  of  what  sort  it  is."     Cor.  3  :  13. 

N.  B.  Sargent,  arr. 
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1.  We  are  build-ing    in    sor-row  or    joy  A  tern- pie  the  world  may  not  see, 

2.  Ev- 'ry   tho't that  we've  ev    -     er    had,  Its  own  lit- tie    place     has     fill'd; 

3.  Ev- 'ry  word  that    so     light  -    ly    falls,  Giv  -     ing  some  heart  joy      or     pain, 

4.  Are  you  build- ing  for     God         a-  lone?  Are  you  building  in    faith     and      love, 
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Which  time  can-not  mar   nor    destroy:  We      build  for    e  -  ter    -     ni  -  ty. 

Ev-  'ry  deed  we  have  done,  good  or  bad,  Is     a  stone  in  the  tem-ple  we     build. 

Will  shiue   in  our    tern     -     pie  wall,  Or  ev  -  er    its     beau  -  ty     stain. 

A         tern-  pie  the  Fa  -  ther  will  own,  In  the  cit  -  y      of  light  a  -  bove  ? 
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We  are  build-ing,  ev  -  'ry        day 
We  are  build-  ing,  build  -  iug      ev  -  'ry  dav. 


A    tern-  pie  the  world  may  not    see; 


is    is    is   Js    Is 


Build  -  ing,  build  -  ing     ev  -    'ry     day,  Building     for 


'S 
e  -    ter 


ni  -    ty  ! 
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1.  Thm's  work  for     the  hand  and  there's  work   for     the  heart,     Something   to      do, 

2.  The       sick  must    besooth'dand    t lie      hun-gry    he      fed,      Something  to      do, 

3.  The        Bias    tei  says  "Work,"  and  has  shown    us     the     way,     Something    to       do, 
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some-thing     to      do;     And     eacli  should   he      bus  -   y  per-  form-ing  his  part, 

some-thing     to       do;      The     nak  -  ed       he  cloth'd  and  the        er  -  ring  he  led, 

some-thing     to       do;       He     says  "Not     to-  mor  -  row,  the      time     is  to-  day," 
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Refrain. 


There's  some-thing    for       all        to  do. 
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There's  work   for    the       a  -  ged   and 
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work  for     the  young;  There's  work  for    us     all     and     ex-  cus  -  es      for  none;  There's 


■=F^ L      L~ 


^— t?— V" 


£=£=£ 


i 


11  J  J  J  >f  J  Jl J  ah  J  J   Jl  J  J  j  J  Jlj;jl| 


work  for   the    fee  -  hie   and  work  for  the  strong;  There's  something  for  all    to       do 
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JTrll  J«c  **>r  #ttr,  <$W  Stovw 


"  TeM  Mem  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done."    Mark.  5 :  19. 

Miss  Kate  Hankey 
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1.  Tell   me  the  old,  old  sto    -    ry,      Of     un  -  seen  things   a 

2.  Tell   me   the   sto  -  ry  slow  -    ly,    That     I      may  take     it 

3.  Tell   me  the   sto  -  ry  soft  -    ly,   With  earn  -  est    tones,  and 

4.  Tell  me   the  same  old  sto  -    ry,  When  you  have  cause   to 
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bove,  Of     Je  -  sus 
in —  That  won-  der- 
grave;  Re-  mem-ber! 
fear  That  this  world's 
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and   his  glo  -    ry,    Of    Je  -  sns  and   his 

ful     re  -  demption,  God's  rem-  e  -  dy   for 

I'm   the  sin-    ner  Whom  Je- sus  came  to 

emp-  ty  glo   -    ry      Is    cost-  ing  me   too 
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to       a       lit  -  tie  child,  For  I     am  weak  and 

I         for  -  get    so  soon,  The  "ear-ly  dew"  of 

you  would  really     be,     In     an  -  y  time   of 

dawn-ing  on   my  soul,  Tell  me  the  old,    old 


love.  Tell  me  the  sto -ry     sim-ply,     As 

sin.  Tell  me  the  sto -ry     oft  -  en,    For 

save;  Tell  me  the  sto -ry     al  -  ways,  If 

dear.  Yes,and  when  that  world's  glory   Is 

r 

wea  -  ry,  And  help-less  and  de  -  filed, 
morn- ing  Has  passed  a- way   at    noon, 
trou  -  ble,     A  com-  fort-  er     to      me. 
sto  -  ry:  "Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.' 
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Almeda  E.  Wight 
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Robt.  C.  Marquis 

n  K         I 


-^ — — i ^ — hz^-T - — 


1.  "In     a  sw.'.t  and  tt  n  -  der  sto  -  ry,   How  the     Fa- t  her  from    a-bove  Looked  down 

2.  lis  the  \<r  -   y  same    old  sto  -  ry  Thathaawarm'dtbecold  world's  heart  Thro' the 

3.  Say  you  not    that  on  -     a-  vail  -  ing  Seem  the  words  you  try      to  Bpeak;  Trust  the 
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on  his  err  -  ing  chil-dren  With  the  pity- ing  eyes  of  love;  How  he  sent  his 
centuries  that  have  vanished,  But  its  charm  can  ne'er  de-part;  There  are  souls  that 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it's  unc-  tiou,     It  shall  strengthen  what  is  weak.     Go         forth     to 

A--— A— A-— A-| A ^ A— A— rA A-v— »— ; ^fc-1 !■  —  A r-w— - 


^=i3i 
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Well  -  Be  -  lov  -  ed,     For  -    give  -  ness   to        un  -  fold;  That  sweet  and  ten  -  der 
have      not  heard     it,  Some     hearts     so  strange- ly     cold;     To  these,      ()     fa  I  - 1' ring 
do       his      bid- ding;  The      truth  shall  make  yon    bold;  Tho' few     shall  heed  your 
I  I  I 
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Refrain. 


>    *    s 
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told.  ) 

told.  V        It 

told.  )         it 


sto  -    ry,       O   Christain,   must 

Chris-  tian.    The    sto-ry      must 

Bto  -    ry,    That  sto  -  ry     must 


must  be  told,  It 

must    be    told,  it   must  Ik?  told,  It 


•    * 


*  +  '• 


-a  ^— 1 -J -v>~i —   J.  * 


^k  r  r  n  j  >  *  r 

The  sto-  iv  mnsl  b<>  told ; 

iiin-t    be  told,  it   must  be  told,  The  sto  ry  mtul  betweetly  told,  be    <»n  -  en  sweet- ly    told; 


mu>t 


•      S      * 

be  told, 
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That    sweet  and  ten-der      sto  -  ry, 
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>       I 


wondrous  story, 


^  ^  •  •  i 

O   Christian,  must   be  told. 


be  olt-en  sweetly  told. 
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F.  J.  Ckosby 
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W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  Res-  cue   the   per-ish-ing,     Care   for    the   dy  -  ing,   Suatch  them  in     pi  -  ty  from 

2.  Tho' they  are  slight-inghim,    Still    he      is  wait  -  ing,  Wait- ing   the    pen-  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in    the    hu-  man  heart,  Crush'd  by  the  temp-ter,     Feel- ings  lie     bur  -  ied  that 

4.  Res-  cue  the    per-ish-ing,      Du  -  ty     de-mauds  it;  Strength  for  thy    la-  bor  the 


5=5-3=5=?=? 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep     o'er     the     err  -  ing  one,       Lift       up     the     fall  -    en, 

child  to  re  -  ceive.  Plead    with  them  earn- est  -  ly,     Plead  with  them   gen  -  tly: 

grace  can  re- store:  Touched  by      a       lov  -  ing  heart,  Wak  -  ened   by   kind  -  ness, 

Lord  will  pro-  vide:    Back       to     the    nar  -  row  way       Pa  -  tient  -  ly     win     them; 


m 


r — >— & 
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=& 


Refrain. 
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Res  -  cue     the  per  -  ish-  ing, 


Tell  them     of      Je  -  sus     the  might  -  y       to     save. 

He     will     for  -  give      if    they    on  -    ly       be-  lieve. 

Chords  that  were  brok  -  en    will     vi  -  brate  once  more 

Tell      the   poor  wan-d'rer      a     Sav  -  iour    has  died. 

ftt?  f    r    t — i*~  f    1    iF — r^r^r   1  f      r  r  i  — f~f~\ 
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are      for     the     dy  -    ing;      Je  -    sus       is     mer  -  ci  -  ful,       Je 


sus    will   save. 
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Sertoli**  fyt  &ov*  in  Song 


Rev.  H.  H.  Shekmax 

Con  spirito. 
-a- . 


::*=* 


i . — ^^-  ♦ 1  - 


Tj  1  Tin 


E.  T.  HlLDEBRAND 


tl3t*=jp£ 


£      '"     U      1/       "     '         I  >      a  a 

1.  Serr-ing  the  Lord  with  glad-ness,  "\Yaft-ing  the  strain  a- long;  Serv-ing  the  Lord  with 

2.  Tell- ing   the  world  hia  good-neas,     Ye  who  his  peo-pleare,  Tell  of  the  lov  -  ing 

3.  Sing    of    the  bless- ed    Sav  -  iour,  Praising  lii.s  wondrous  love;  Tell  how  he  came     to 


n 


r  i     i 


> — **■ 


4. 


— V 1— I P 1 m [—. — ^— <& F fe -fc J5 P; — ■i5—*' i  I 

_,_t — jji,; — 'e  c  g  C  g  '    r  ' 


glad-  ness,  Prais- ing  the  Lord  in  song.  Make  to  him  joy  -  ful  mu  -  sic, 
Bhep  -  herd,  Tho'  ye  have  wan-  dered  far.  En  -  ter  his  gates  with  prais  -  es, 
tve        us,    Leav- ing     his  home       a -hove.       Ye    who    are    now      his    chil  -  dren, 


>■ Ai— A— Ai— AJ---A(-^— P-A— Al Ad »^v-W-5 *>—{-*> '— ^-A(— '* 1-r^— ] 1 

• f— * C==— a ITJLJ*. »    ^     i      iJl^ ■ 


f 

In  -  to   his  presence  sing;    All  ye   his  lands  and  peo-ple,    Letting  your  voices  ring. 
Blessing  his   ho-  ly  natne,Speakinghis  lov  -ing  kindne8S,Spreadingabroad  Ids  lame. 
Lift-ing  your  voic-es  high,    Sing  of   the  God    ofmer-cy, — Laud  him  and  magnify. 

^Vi*— A—  A— *— A-#-4-A— h-^— i^— A — i ^— < • H ! 1 — i A~  S 1 


Refrain. 

--k — is — k 
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—did _c_^_^_#_  _c_^_^ 

3  3  B 

Serv-ing  the  Lord  with  gladness,   Waft- ing  the  strain   a- long;    Benr-ing  the  Lord  with 

-A. (At A 1 A — I 1 — I 1 1 


y*  5  £  u  c  a  r    >=  &  ^  r'B  '      *-*  *  u  8  ■ 
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h     h     |s     |n — fc 
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glad -neat,   Praia  bag    the  Lord      In  song.      En- tar     his  gates   with  prais  -  es, 

■^-j  i  |r  y  w  >i  y-ff  !t   y  y  g;  g_^_t 
f    '   I  ^   !g   ^   u    p1  '    I  u-^-6   p    p^ 
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Bless-ing  his  ho-  ly  name,Speaking  his  lov-  ing  kindness,  Spreading  a-broad  his  fame. 


p> r 


:t=t: 
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P.  P.  B. 
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P.  P.  Bliss 

N-r4- 


1.  Bright  -  ly  beams    our     Fa-ther's  mer  -  cy      From    his   light- house    ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Dark     the  night      of     sin     has     set -tied,    Loud   the      an  -   gry     bil-lows   roar; 

3.  Trim    your  fee  -   ble  lamp,  my  broth -er:     Some   poor   sail  -    or     tem- pest  -  toss'd, 


But  to  us  he  gives  a  keep-  ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch- ing,  long- ing,  For  the  lights  a-  long  the  shore. 
Try-  ing  now       to    make  the       har-bor,         In      the   dark- ness  may       be     lost. 


^—9- bfc-'      A- 


1 — i — r 
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Refrain. 
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Let     the    low  -  er   lights    be  burn -ing!     Send      a  gleam      a  -  cross    the    wave! 


n 


:fc* 


Some    poor  faint  -  ing  struggling     sea  -  man      You    may    res  -  cue,  you     may  save. 

w  
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44  Jfy  sheep  uxindered  through  aU  the  mountains.    Eze.  34  :  6. 

F.  J.  C.  Ira  D.  San  key 


1.   Have  you  sought  for  the  sheep    that  have  wandered,  Far    a  -  way      on       the 

3,   Have  you    been      to  the    sad      and  the  lone  -  ly  Whose     bur  -  dens    are 

3.  Have  you  knelt     by  the    sick     and  the  dy  -  ing,  The         mes  -  sage      of 

4.  If  to      Je  -    sus  you     an  -  swer  these  ques-tions,  Aud  to    him     have   been 


ilSli^ 
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dark  mount-ains  cold?  Have 
heav  -  y          to     bear?  Have 
mer  -  cy         to      tell?   Have 
faith  -  ful       aud    true,  Then 

^ k_«= _ si » ■= 1 

you  gone,     like      the    ten  -    der 
you   car  -   ried      the  name      of 
you  stood     by       the  trem-b'ling 
be-  hold,     in        the   man-  sions 

£    R=       hr *      F       — 

1 

Rhep-herd, 
Je   -     sus, 
cap  -    tive 
von-    der 

'  rs 

To 

And 

A 

Are 

rv       1                   ! 
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>^-£ 

bring      them      a  -  gain  to       the     fold?     Have  you    lol  -  lowed    their  wea  -  ry 

ten    -    der  -    ly  breathed     it         in  prayer?  Have  you  told          of       the  great  sal- 
lone          in        his   dark        pris  -  on     cell?      Have  you  point  -     ed       the    lost  to 
crowns        of        re-joic     -     ing      for     you;          And         there      from    the  King  e- 


s 


c^±=r-2-Azt- 


.^-i— k — 


-9-1 


n^ 
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foot  -  steps?  And  the  wild    des-erl  waste  have  yon  crossed,    Nor  lin-gered 

va  -  tion  He  died       on      the  cross     to        se-cuic?   Have  you  a^kcd  t  Ixni 

Je  -  sus.  And       urged    them    on    liini       1o       be- lieref    Have  you    told       of 

t<i  -  nal        Ibox      ire]  -come  and  greet-ing  shall   be,      "In  -  as- much"  as    ' 


till 
to 
the 
twas 
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safe  home  re  -  turn  -  ing,  You  have  gath  -  ered  the  sheep 
trust  in  the  Sav  -  iour  Whose  love  shall  for  -  ev  - 
life       ev    -     er  -  last  -  ing  That  all,       if     they  will, 


done      for      "my  hreth-  reu," 


ven 


so 


it      was  done 


that 
er 

may 
'uu    ■ 


were 
en  - 
re  - 
to 


lost? 
dure? 
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After  a  month  only  of  Christian  life,  nearly  all  of  it  upon  a  sick  bed,  a  young  man  of  nearly  thirty  years 
lay  dying.  Suddenly  a  look  of  sadness  crossed  his  face,  and  to  the  query  of  a  friend  he  exclaimed  :  "  No,  1  am 
not  afraid,  Jesus  saves  me  now  ;  but  oh,  must  I  go  and  empty  handed?" 


C.  C.  Luther 
Duet. 


Dan.  12  :  3 


Geo.  C.  Stebbixs,  by  per. 
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ed, 
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1.  "Must  I  go       and  emp  -    ty  hand  -  ed,"  Thus  my  dear     Re- deem  -  er     meet? 

2.  Not  at  death     I    shrink  nor    fal  -    ter,    For     my  Sav  -  iour  saves    me    now; 

3.  Oh,  the  years     of     sin  -  niug  wast  -  ed,  Could     I  but       re  -  call  them  now, 

4.  Oh,  ye  saints,  a  -  rouse,   be  earn  -    est,    Up     and  work  while  yet    'tis     day, 


K ,. 


:^— Ejj — fj — * — ^ 


1 

Not      one     day       of     ser  -   vice  give     him,  Lay      no      tro  -  phy     at         his  feet. 
But       to      meet  him    emp  -  ty    hand  -  ed,  Tho't     of    that     now  clouds  my  brow. 
I     would  give   them   to       my     Sav  -  iour,  To        his    will      I'd    glad  -  ly  bow. 
Ere     the     night     of    death  o'er-takes    thee,  Strive  for  souls  while  still     you  may. 
Chorus. 
I h £*_>-r^ K-h -C_    *5_J^_             !>*  ■ 
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I 
Must      I       go       and   emp-  ty    hand- ed,"  Must  I         meet  my     Sai 
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Not    one       soul    with  which  to  greet    him,  Must     I      emp  -  ty     hand-  ed       go? 

I 


^ 
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7A.it»o»    On 

1  Vie  harvest  truly  is  plenteous;  but  tlie  laborers  are  few."    Matt.  9  :  37. 


C.  R.  Blagkaix 

Spirited. 
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W.  H.  Doani 


4 


^•4-^I=7F»==>:=:» J—     *H  J 'zzzrqzzzzizzizfr,  i    ,    ~ q=£z 

:zz4zz^— j-fc* 0 m ^-x-^^" - ■ — «-F^ j w- 

1.  In      the  liar  -  vest     field    there     is  work      to         do.     For     the  grain      is       ripe, 

2.  Crowd  the  gar  -  ner  well  with  its  sheaves  all  bright.  Let  the  song  he  glad, 
'■'>.  In  the  glean- er^S  path  may  he  rich  re  -  ward,  Tho'  the  time  seems  long, 
4.     L-o!    the  Bar-  veeA    Home      in      the  realms   a  -    hove  Shall    be  gained    by      each 


i£it#Ms3ssg; 


git 
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and  the    reap  -  ers  few;  And       the  Mas  -  ter's    voice    bids  the  work  -  era      true 

and  the   heart     be  light;     Fill     the  pre  -  cious  hours,  ere  the  shades   of      night 

and  the      la  -    bor  hard;    For      the  Mas -ter's     joy,     with  his  cho  -   sen  shared, 

who  has  toiled  and  strove.  When  the  Mas  -  ter's    voice,     in  its  tones     of      love, 
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Refrain. 
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Heed  the    call      that 

Take  the  place      of 

Drives  the  gloom  from 

Calls  a  -  way        to 


he  gives     to  - 

the  gold  -    en 

the  dark  -  est 

e  -  ter  -    nal 


day. 
day 
day 
day. 
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La  -  bor     on 


la  -  bor 
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Keep  the  bright    re  -  ward       in       view; 


la  -    bor  on 


For 
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ter       has 
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J.  B.  M. 
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"7/e  i/tai  winneth  souls  is  wise."    PR.  11 :  30. 


J.  B.  Mackay 
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33 
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1.  Rouse,     ye  Chris  -  tian  work  -  ers,       be 

2.  Wait       no     Ion  -    ger     for      some  more 

3.  Do      your  spir  -  its      fal  -     ter       at 

4.  Ev  -    'ry    soul     you    win    shall     add 

_ _.A_L_A A * 
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ye     up 
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the     un 

a      star 
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der  -  tak  -  ing, 
of    beau  -    ty 
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Shall  the 

Souls  are 

Lest  one 

To  the 
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Mas  -  ter's  king-  dom      suf  -    fer     at 

dy  -    ing  'round  you,     let     them  not 

might     re  -  pay      you     with       a      cru 

crown      of    glo    -    ry        Je  -   sus    has 

*L fejg£ ^-.--^-A— A 

m^—m- 


"ZS" 

your  hands?  There  are  pre  -  cious  souls  just 
be  lost;  Talk  or  sing  of  Je  -  sus, 
el  sneer?  Do  not  let  them  per  -  ish; 
for    you;       Al  -  ways  thus      be  work  -  ing, 


Fine. 


wait  -  ing  for  your  woo-  ing;      Go     ye  forth  and  win  them,  Christ  your  Lord  commands. 

they  will  yield   to  rea  -  son;     Tell     of  their    re  -  demp- tion,  what    a   price  it      cost. 

stand    no  Ion  -  ger  quak-ing;     Win  them  for    the   Mas  -    ter,    tell  them  he      is      near. 

do-  ing  all    your  du  -  ty,      Win-ning  souls  for    Je    -    sus;  they  will  bless  you    too. 

N     N K_-^£^pwp-.  _       _  .    _      A      -m- 
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D.S. — seek- ing  to      re-claim  them,    O       be  up  and  win-ning  souls,  While 'tis  call'd  to  -  day. 
Refrain. K        . 


Winning  souls,  winning    souls,  win-ning  souls     for     Je    -    sus,       O     what  joy      in 
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win-  ning    souls    from    the  down-ward    way;    Out      up  -  on      the    high  -  ways, 
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HOR.A.TIUS  Bonae,  alt. 
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Ira  D.  Sanke? 
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1.  Fad  -   iug  a -way      like    the  stars  of  the  morn-ing, 

2.  Shall       we  be  missd  though  by  oth    -  en  suc-ceed  -  ed, 

3.  On    -     ly  the  truth     that      in        life  we  have  spok  -  m, 

4.  Oh,     when  the    Sav  -  iour  shall  make  up  his  jew  -  els, 
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Reap  -  ing  the 

On  -    ly  the 

When     the  bright 
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the       glo     -     ri  -    ous    sun —     Thus     would 
in     spring-  time   have  sown?        No,         for 


on 
re 


earth 
joic 


we 
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have  sown ; 
are    won. 


These 
Then 
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we    pass       from     the 
the   bow    -    en     may 

pass     on    -    ward  when 
his    wea    -    rv       and 
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earth  and       its   toil  -  iug,       Ou    -  ly 

pen  from  their    la  -  bors,       On    -  ly 

we        are      for -got -ten,   Fruits  of 

faith  -  ful      dis  -  ci  -  pies,       All  be 


re-  mem-  bered  by 
re- mem- bered  by 
the  bar  -  vest  and 
re  -  mem-bered    by 


what  we    have  d«>ne. 

what  they   have  done. 

what  we    have  done, 

what  they   have  done. 
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mem-bered    bj     what       we    have  dene.      Thus    would     we    pom      from    the 
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earth    and       its  toil  -  ing,     On  -     ly 
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re-mem-  bered   by    what    we    have  done. 

pa -a-       i 


:tz=t 


4^*rfr-ni   ::*'" 


531       wt^tvt  wfm  ¥««  sucwa  mttvwitnf 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman  J.  H.  Tenney 

^4-j__^_^j.  .nj.  -irj-i .'  -j.^_t — 1*1  j  j*i  i  flu 

1.  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -     ni-ty?  This  question  comes  to     you     and    me! 

2.  Ma-  ny  are  choos-ing  Christ     to-day,  Turn- ing  from  all  their   sins    a  -    way, 

3.  Leav-  ing  the  strait  and  nar  -  row  way,   Go  -  ing  the  downward  road    to  -  day, 

4.  Re-  pent,  believe,  this  ver  -     y    hour,  Trust  in  the  Sav-iour's  grace  and  pow'r, 
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Tell  me,  what  shall  your  an  -  swer  be  ?  Where  wilt  you  spend    e  -    ter    -    ni-ty  ? 

Heav'n  shall  their  hap-py     por  -  tion  be,    Where  will  you  spend    e-    ter     -    ni-ty? 

Sad  will  their  fin  -    al     end  -    iug  be, —  Lost  thro'  a    long        e  -    ter     -     ni  -  ty! 

Then  will  your  jo}r  -  ous     an  -  swer  be,     Saved  thro'  a    long        e  -    ter     -    ni  -  ty! 
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Refrain. 
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Cyri&t  tfjc  Uovtf  Come tf)  ? 


Rev.  E.  <'..  Wksi.ky 
With  vigor. 


"  The  coming  of  the  Lord  draucth  7iigh"    James  6  :  8. 


William  W.  Bentley 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord  com-  eth  ?  per-chance  at  the  dawn.  Where  earth  a  -  wak-eth       to 

2.  Christ  the  Lord  com-  eth  ?  earth's  evening  may  bring    Back  to    his    vineyard      our 

:>.   Christ  the  Lord  com-  eth?  man  know-eth    not  when.     J'.ut  when  ve  think  not     he 
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welcome  the  morn;  Math    lie    not  told  ns    the  hour  draweth  near;  Watch-ing    and 

Sav-  ionr  and  King;  Death  shall  be  conquered  and  sin     o  ver-throw  n,    When  he       re  - 
com-  eth    a -gain;      To     all  foand  watching  he  bringeth   no  fear,      Nev-  er      a 
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Refrain. 
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read  -  y,    his    summons  to  hear. 
turn- eth 
shad-  ow, 
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his    summons  to  hear.  ^| 
to    gath-  er    his   own.  V    Je 
a    part-  ing,    a     tear.  J 


sus    is  com- ins!  we  know  not  how  soon, 
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Com-ing    at    mid-night,  at  morn-ing     or    noon;    Even- ing  may  bring  him    to 
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beaT      ns         a-     WSJ;      For       him    I'm      watching       and     wait- ing  each       day. 
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£)eutfcf?er  2lnf?ang 


2fteL:  "Monmouth." 
1  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7. 

1  D  ©ott  $ater,  roir  loben  bid), 
Unb  beine  ©iitc  preifen ; 

2)aj$  bu  bid),  o  §err !  gnabiglia^, 
2ln  un3  neu  ^aft  beroiefen. 
Unb  baft  un3,  §err,  jufammen  g'fufyrt, 
Un3  §u  ermafynen  burcf;  bein  Sort, 
©ieb  un3  ©enab  $u  biefem. 

2  Deffne  ben  $hmb,  §err,  beiner  $ne$t, 
©ib  ifyn'n  2Bei^£)ett  barneben, 

3)af$  fie  bein  Sort  mog'n  fpred)en  recfyt, 
Sa3  bient  §um  frommen  Seben, 
Unb  nii^lid)  ift  gu  beinem  ^rei§, 
©ib  un£  §unger  wad)  folder  ©pet}', 
2)a3  ift  unfer  SSegefyren. 

3  ©ib  unferm  §et^en  aud)  SSerftanb, 
@rleud?tung  fyie  auf  @rben, 

©ag  bein  Sort  in  un3  roerb  befannt, 
£)af$  roir  fromm  mogen  roerben, 
Unb  leben  in  ©eredjtigfeit, 
Stouten  auf  bein  Sort  alle^eit, 
So  bleibt  man  unbetrogen. 

4  S)ein,  o  §err!  ift  ba§  9?eid)  aHein, 
Unb  aud)  bie  yjlafyt  gufammen, 
Sir  loben  bia)  in  ber  ©emein 
Unb  banfen  beinem  -"ftamen, 

Unb  bitten  bid)  au3  ipergenSgrunb, 
Sollft  bei  un§  fein  §u  biefer  ©tunb, 
2)urd)  Sefum  Gfyrtftum,  Slmen. 


2 


SKct. :  "  Hebron." 
L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 


2  £!)u'  auf  ben  9Jhmb  jum  Sobe  bein, 
Sereit  ba§  §er§  $ur  2(nbad)t  fein, 
$)en  ©lauben  mefyr,  ftarf  ben  23erftanb, 
2)aJ3  un§  bein  3^am'  roerb  roofyl  befannt. 

3  33i3  roir  fingen  mit  ©otte3  §eer  : 
§eilig,  fyeilig  ift  ©ott  ber  §err, 
Unb  fa^auen  bid)  oon  2Ingeficr)t, 

3n  ero'ger  greub  unb  f el' gem  2ia)t. 

4  @fyr'  fei  bem  SSater  unb  bem  ©ofyn, 
©ammt  r)eil'gem  ©eift  in  einem  Stfyron, 
2)er  ^eiligen  S)reieinigfeit 

©ei  £ob  unb  $rei3  in  (Eroigfeit. 


2M. :  "Sessions." 
L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

D  Sefu  Gr/rifti,  roafyreS  £i$t ; 
Gsrleucfyte  bie  bid?  fennen  nidj)t, 
Unb  bringe  fie  $u  beiner  §erb', 
SDaj?  it?re  ©eel'  au$  felig  roerb*. 

©rfuff'  mit  beinem  ©nabenfdjein, 
SDie  in  Srr^um  oerfiifyret  fein ; 
2lud)  bie,  fo  fyeimlid)  fidjtet  an 
3n  ifyrem  ©inn  ein  falser  Safyn. 

Unb  roaS  ftdf>  fonft  oerlaufen  fyat 
33on  bir,  ba§  fua^e  bu  in  ©nab', 
Unb  fein  oerrounb't  ©eroiffen  fyeiP, 
£a§  fie  am  §imme(  r)aben  2Tr)etl. 

$)en  £auben  bffne  ba§  ©efybr, 
£)ie  ©tummen  rid;tig  reben  lefyr, 
£)ie,  fo  belennen  rootfen  frei, 
Sa§  it)re^  §er^en§  ©laube  fei. 

(£rleud)te,  bie  ba  finb  oerblenb't, 
Sring  t)er,  bie  fia)  oon  bir  geioenb^ 
SSerfammle,  bie  jerftreuet  ge^n, 
Wad)  fefte  bie  im  3ra^fe^  fie^n- 


1  §err  %tfu  Shrift,  bia)  $u  un§  toenb^  6  ©o  roerben  fie  mit  un§  gugleicr) 

Sen  fyeiligen  ©eift  bu  gu  un§  fenb',  Sluf  Srben  unb  im  §immelrei$, 

2)er  un§  mit  feiner  ©nab'  regier',  §ier  gettlicr),  unb  bort  eroigKd), 

Unb  unl  ben  Seg  jur  Sa^r^eit  fu^r\  giir  foIcr)e  ©nabe  ^reifen  bict). 


£cutfdjcr  5(nf)aitfl, 


3J?et.  :  "Greenville." 
4  8,  7,  8,  7. 

1  gefu,  gefu,  Btunrt  be3  2eben3! 
2tell,  ad)  ftell  but*  bci  un*  tin! 
Tan  tow  jefeunb  nidu  oergebenS 
SBirfen  unb  betfammen  fein. 

2  Da  oerbcigeft  \a  ben  Tcinen, 
Tan  bu  tooKeft  SRunbet  tyun, 
Unb  in  ibnen  toiffft  cridnunen, 
21  d) !  erfiiu%  erfiills  aud)  nun. 

3  §err !   toit  rtagen  beinen  jftanten, 
§err  !   roir  finb  auf  bid)  getauft, 
Unb  bu  baft  }U  beinem  Samen 
UnS  mit  beinem  S-Blut  erfauft. 

4  D !  fo  lag  un$  bid)  crfennen, 
£omm,  etfldte  felbft  bein  Tl>ort, 
Tag  toit  bid)  tecbt  Wei  ft  or  ncnuen, 
Hub  bir  bienen  immcr  fort. 

5  93ift  bit  mitten  uuter  benen, 
©elebe  fid)  naeb  beinem  §eil 
Wit  oereintcm  Seufjen  febnen, 
D !  fo  fci  aud)  unfer  StjeU. 

6  Sefyr  un§  ftngen,  lebr  un§  beten, 
§au$  un€  an  mit  beinem  ©eift, 
Tag  mir  t>or  ben  Skater  trcten, 
2Bie  e3  finblich  ift  unb  fycigt. 

7  Sammte  bic  gerftrcuten  Sinnen, 
Stbr'  bic  A"lattcrbaftia,feit, 

Sag  unS  2ta)t  unb  ilraft  ejenrinnen, 
3u  ber  Gfyriftcn  Scfenbeit. 

8  D  bu  .ySaupt  ber  teuton  ©lieber! 
9Zimtn  un8  audi  gu  folc^cn  an  ; 
©ring  bad  SbgetoiaVne  micber 
2Iuf  bic  fvobe  $tmmel$*8a$tl< 


Marf)  ber  ^rcbiflh 

fflkL:  "Mear." 
5  C.  II     8.  6,  8,  6. 

1  D  ©ott,  bu  grower  $en  ber  2Mt, 
Ton  IRiemanb  fe^en  lann ; 

Tu  iiebft  auf  UttS  bow  vnmmclSjelt, 
£or  unfer  Scufjcn  an. 


2  Sa^rcib  aUcS  ma3  man  r)eut  a,cler)rt, 
3n  aafte  §et}en  cin, 

Unb  laffe  bie  fo  e«  Gcfybrt, 
Tir  aud)  cjeborfam  fein. 

3  (Stbalt  un£  fevnertnn  bcin  -©or:, 
Unb  tluf  un£  Unmet  too^l, 

Tamit  man  ftet*  an  btcfcm  Drt, 
©ott  biene  tote  man  foil. 

4  ®ib  xniicn  cine  aute  9laa)t, 
Tie  cbriftlu-b  beut  adebt, 

Unb  bcjjve  b  c  n  ber  unbebacfyt, 
Tcr  ©nabe  toibetfttebt. 

5  Unb  cublich  fiibre,  toenn  c3  3e^» 
Un3  in  ben  ynmmel  cin, 

Ta  toirb  in  beiner  >>errlicMeit, 
@s  etoig  2abbatb  feitt. 


6 


2)M. :   "Monmouth." 

8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7. 

Ter  §ett  and  fegne  unb  bebiit, 
Unb  lag  fein  2lntli£  leud^ten 
Ueber  UttS,  unb  mit  fein  or  ©fit 
Un§  ©nabe  tooff'  crjeia.cn; 
Ter  $err  erfyeb1  fein  &ngefu(t 
Unb  fa)en|  un€  fctneS  [JftiebenS  2ict)t, 
Turd)  Jefum  (Sbriftum,  "Jhnen. 


Son  ber  SRftdjfoIge  Sljrifti. 

9We(.  :  '•  Memphis." 
7  CM.     B,  6,  8,  6. 

1  Web,  2cclc  fvifeb  im  ©latlbcn  fort, 
Unb  fci  nut  unberjagt, 

Unb  bring  biev  buta)  bie  enge  ^Pforty 
Taw  Jcfu  jugefagt. 

2  Tein  Mcilanb  ge^ci  felbft  mnbev, 
TniH-b  ftreu)  unb   ^Tviibial  bin  ; 

Sfl  folg  bu  am-b  buveb'v  rolbe  Wetx, 
@g  bring!  bit  bid  ©ennnn. 

3  D  ?seiu,  >>eilanb  ineinev   2  eel, 
Ja^  lomin  getroft  |U  bit ! 

SBafa)  ab  inein1  2 unb',  Emanuel, 
2Xd;  fomm  bod;  felbft  ju  mit ! 


5>eutfd)er  Stfnfjanrj, 


4  SBergib  mir  meirte  SDtiffetfyai 

Unb  roa§  mein  §erge  nagt, 

lXnb  fcbenf  mir,  3efu,  seine  ©nab, 

$a{$  id)  fei  unbergagt. 

5  ©ib,  bafj  id)  bit  mit  9Bort  unb  $$at, 
©tet§  treulicf)  bienen  mag ; 

Unb  all  mein  ©orgen  beinem  Rati) 
©ang  finblidi)  itbertrag. 

6  SDie  ©lieber  alle  ber  ©emein', 
Safe  fie  nur  eine  Seel' 

Unb  beiner  £reu  empfofylen  fein, 
2)u  2Bad)ter  Sfrael. 


8  Unb  binbe  midj)  gang  feftiglia) 
2In  bi$,  o  §err,  mein  §ort! 
©o  irr'  bid;  nid;t  in  beinem  2i$t, 
23i§  in  bie  §immel§pfort. 


8 


SKeL:  "Balerma." 
C.  M.     8,  6,  8,  6. 

1  2Ba§  mi$  auf  biefer  2BcIt  betrubt, 
£)a3  toafyret  furge  $eit: 

2Ba§  aber  meine  ©eele  liebt, 
$a§  bleibt  in  ©toigfeit. 

2  S)rum  fafyr,  o  SBelt,  mit  @fyr  unb  ©elb, 
Unb  beiner  2Mluft  bin! 

gm  $reug  unb  ©pott  fann  mir  mein  ©ott 
drquiden  §erg  unb  ©inn. 

3  $)ie  Xborenfreube  biefer  SBelt, 
2Bie  fftfj  fie  immer  lad)t, 

§at  fd)leunig  ifyr  ©eficbt  oerftetft, 
©d)on  2}iel'  in  Seib  gebrad)t. 

4  2Ber  ibr  nid)t  traut,  unb  glaubig  baut 
OTein  auf  ©otte§  £reu,  " 

£)er  ftefyet  fdbon  bie  ftimmelsfron 
Unb  freut  fid)  ofyne  9ta. 

5  5Rein  5>efu§  bleibet  meine  greub, 
2Ba3  frag  id)  nad)  ber  SBelt! 

2SeIt  ift  nur  ^uxa)t  unb  ^raurigfett, 
$ie  enbtidt)  felbft  gerfafft. 

6  3$  ^n  ia  f^on  mit  ©otte3  ©olm 
3m  ©lauben  bier  oertraut, 

£)er  broben  ft$t,  unb  fyier  befd)ii|t 
©ein'  au3erft)ablte  Sraut. 

7  2Td),  3efu,  tbbt'  in  mir  bie  SBelt, 
Unb  meinen  alten  ©inn 

£)er  fid)  fo  gerne  gu  ifyr  fyalt,  — 
§err,  nimm  mia)  felbft  nur  fyin. 


Sruft  in  Srcuj  unb  SriiBfaL 

2Ret.:  "Windham." 
9  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  5ld)  ©ott,  ein  mand>e§  £ergeleib 
SBegegnet  mir  in  biefer  |$eit  j 

£)er  fd)tnaie  23eg  ift  STriibfal  boll, 
$>en  tdj)  gum  §immel  raanbeln  foil. 

2  2Bie  fd)toerlicl)  la  jjt  fid)  gteifd?  unb  SBIui 
SDod)  gmingen  gu  bem  ero'gen  ©ut ! 
2Bo  foil  id)  mid)  benn  roenben  t)in  ? 
3u  bir,  §err  3efu/  fteljt  mein  ©inn ! 

3  33ei  bir  mein  §erg  &roft,  §ulf  unb  Wafy 
Sltlgeit  geraifs  gefunben  bat ; 
•ftiemanb  jemalS  oerlaffen  ift, 

£)er  ftct)  gegrimb't  auf  3efum  Gfyrift. 

4  $5rum  mitt  icb,  meil  id)  lebe  nocl), 
£)a§  $reug  bir  millig  tragen  nad). 
5ftein  ©ott  mad)  mia)  baju  bereit, 
@3  bient  gum  33eften  allcgeit. 

5  §ilf  mir  mein  (Bad)J  red)t  greifen  an, 
4)afe  id)  mein  2auf  Oollenben  iann  ; 
§ilf  mir  aua^  groingen  ^yleifd)  unb  Slut 
giir  ©iinb'  unb  ©djanben  mid)  bel)iit. 

6  <Srt)aIt  mein  §erg  im  ©lauben  rein, 
©o  lebJ  unb  fterb'  id)  bir  allein. 
3a,  §eitanb,  ^)5re  mein'  33egier, 
Unb  bring  mid)  enblid)  ^eim  gu  bir  ! 


$mn  gciftlic^cn  Sam^f  nnb  Sieg, 

Witt:  "Nettieton." 
10  8,  7,  8,  7. 

1  9^inge  recbt,  menn  ©otte§  ©nabc 
®id)  nun  giebet  unb  befebrt, 
^)afe  bein  ©eift  fid)  red)t  entlabe 
3Son  ber  Saft  bie  tt)n  befdbmert. 

2  ^inge,  benn  bie  ^pfort  ift  enge, 
Unb  ber  SebenSroeg  ift  formal ; 
§ier  bleibt  a(le§  im  ©ebrdnge, 
S3a^  nic^t  jielt  gum  §immeUfaaL 


^cntfcfjcr   Slnlmmv 


3  ft&mpfc  bi3  aufS  Slut  unb  Seben, 
fDting  bmein  in  dotted  Moid)  ; 
2BiU  bet  Satan  miberftreben, 
SBetbe  toebet  matt  nod)  meiefy. 

4  IRinge,  bajj  bein  (fifer  aUibe, 
Unb  bio  erfte  Siebe  bid) 

Son  bet  gangen  2Beft  ab^iefye : 
fcalbe  Bie&e  halt  ma)*  Stid). 

5  IRinge  mil  (;>cbct  unb  8d;reien, 
Qalte  bamit  eiftig  an ; 

van  bid}  feme  ,^eit  geteuen, 
2Bar3  and;  5£ag  unb  !Rad)t  getfyan. 

6  ©aft  bu  bann  bie  ^erl  errungen, 
i)en!e  ja  nid)t,  baft  bu  nun 
2IUe§  SBdfe  baft  bejUutngen, 

2)a<5  un§  Sd)aben  pflegt  $u  tfyun. 

7  -Winim  mit  gurcbt  ja  beiner  (Seele, 
£einc3  §eite  mit  gittern  roafyr : 
§ier  in  biefer  2eibe^obIe 
Sd)toebft  bu  taglirf)  in  ©efafyr. 

8  $alt  ja  beine  $rone  fefte, 
§alte  mattnUd)  iua3  bu  baft  : 
SRed)t  bebarren  ift  ba§  33efte ; 
^litctfaK  ift  ein  bbfer  ©aft. 

9  £ies  bcbcnfct  \vobl  ibr  Streiter, 
Streitet  ted)i  unb  furcbtet  eua; ; 
©ef?t  bod)  alle  Xage  meiter, 
23t3  tf>r  fommt  in*  vummclreia). 

10  SDenft  bei  jebem  2lugenblide, 
Db3  btelleid)t  bet  let^te  fci ; 
SBringt  bie  Sampen  inti  ©efd;icfe, 
§olt  ftets  ncues  Del  l;erbei. 


TUL  :  "  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus." 
11  8,7,8,7. 

1  2Bo  ift  JefuS,  mein  SBerlangen, 
SWein  ©eliebtet  unb  man  Jteunb? 
9E&0  ift  er  benn  Ipngegangenl 

2Bo  mag  et  pi  fiuben  fein? 

2  2(d),  id)  tuf  bot  "I'ein  unb   Zd^ncrjen  ! 
2Uo  ift  benn  mein    JjefuS  bin v. 

Meine  :)(ub  bab  icb  im  Morten, 
33i£  id;  urn  unb  bei  ibui  bin. 


3  SReine  Seel  ift  febr  bctritbet, 
SDtit  biel  Siinb  unb  Ungemad) ! 

2i>o  ift  3efu*/  b*n  fa  lu,bet 
Hub  beg,el;rct  £ag  unb  vJiad;t? 

4  8(d),  met  gtbi  mit  ^aubenfliigel, 
£af$  id)  fount  pi  jebet  ah  ft 
g-Iiegen  iibev  8etg  unb  .vutgel 
<5ud;en  tuo  mein  %i\uz  ift? 

5  Gr  ucrtrcibt  mit  2 unb  uub  §btle ; 
@r  bertreibt  mit  xUngft  unb  "Jfotfy ; 
@r  erquid'et  meine   2 cole, 

Unb  fyilft  mir  au§  alter  9iotfy. 

6  -ftunmebr  mill  id)  md)t  mebr  laffen, 
■JBilt  ibn  f  ltd)  en  mebr  unb  mefyv ; 
3n  ben  SRalbetn,  in  ben  £tvaften, 
2£ill  il;n  fud;en  bin  unb  ber. 

7  Siebfter  gefu,  lajj  bid)  fiuben, 
9JJeine  ©eele  fdueit  $u  bit ; 
£Jfm'  mir  mit  ben  2lugen  minfen, 
(Silenb  laft  mid)  fein  bei  bir. 


$(ar}=  unb  iBittlicbcr. 

mi:  "Hursley." 

12  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  S)u  unBegteiflid)  ^5d)fte3  Wut, 

2(n  nxld)em  tlebt  mein  ©etj  unb  9Jiutfy, 
3d;  bi'trft,  o  SebendqueQ,  nad)  bir! 
Sid;  fyilf,  ad)  lauf,  ad)  fomrn  )U  mir ! 

2  ©leidimie  ein  ©itfd),  ber  butftig  ift, 
(Sd)rei  id)  JU  bir,  ©en   Jefu  (5bvift ! 
(Sei  bit  fi'tr  mid>  ein  2eelentranl; 
Srquide  mid),  benn  id)  bin   Irani. 

3  2>dj>  rttfc  JU  bir  mit  ber  2timm, 
3d)  feufje  and),  o  Mevr,  oernimm, 
Setnimm  cS  bod),  bu  ©nabenquell, 
Unb  labe  meine  bitrve   Seell 

4  ©in  ftifd)e8  SBaffet  fe^lel  mir, 
©ett   jefu,  (>iebe  mid)  nad)  bir : 

SJtad)  bir  ein  gtoftet  Tnvft  mid)  treibt, 
sJ(d),  m&t  id)  bir  bod)  einoevleibt ! 

5  9EBo  bift  bu  benn,  o  @t&utigam? 

2Bo  roeibeft  bit,  o  ©otte^lamm? 

21  n  loeUbem  ^Ununlein  ntbeft  bu  ? 
tylid)  burft,  ad;  lajj  mid)  aud;  ba^u! 


3>cutfcl)er  2lnf>ang. 


Mtl  :  "  Ortonville." 
13  C.  M.     8,  6,  8,  6. 

1  Wtin  ©ott !  ba£  §er$  id)  bringe  bir, 
3ur  ©abe  unb  ©efd;enf ; 

£)u  forberft  biefe£  ja  toon  mir, 
SDejs  bin  id)  eingebenf. 

2  ©tb  mir,  mein  <Rinb,  bcin  §er^,  fbrid)ft  bu, 
2)a§  ift  mir  lieb  unb  mertfy ; 

SDu  finbeft  anber§  bod)  nid)t  3ftufy 
3m  §immet  unb  auf  @rb. 

3  9hm  bu,  mein  $ater,  nimm  e£  an, 
5!Jiein  §erj,  berad)t  e3  nid)t, 

3d)  geb'3  fo  gut  id)' 3  geben  fann, 
$el)r  gu  mir  bein  ©efia^t. 

4  ftwax  ift  e3  bolter  ©iinbenmuft, 
Unb  boder  ©itelfeit, 

£)e§  ©uten  aber  unbemuj$t, 
$)er  mafyren  grommigfeit. 

5  ©odj  aber  fte^t  e§  nun  in  9ta, 
(Srfennt  fein'n  Uebelftanb, 

Unb  trdget  jeijtunb  bor  bem  ©cfyeu, 
23oran'3  gubor  Suft  fanb. 

6  ©d)enf  mir,  nad)  beiner  3efu§E)ulb 
©eredfytigfeit  unb  §eil ; 

©rlafj  mir  aud)  mein  ©itnbenfdmlb 
Unb  meiner  ©trafe  XfyeiL 

7  £ilf,  bajs  id)  fei  toon  §er§en  ftein, 
SDemutfy  unb  ©anftmutfy  itb', 
©ajj  id)  bon  after  SBeltlteb  rein, 
<5ttt%  toad)%  in  beiner  Sieb. 

8  §ilf,  ba§  id)  fei  Don  §er§en  fromm, 
Dim  aKe  §eud)elei, 

SDamit  mein  ganger  @t)riftentt)um 
SDir  mofytgefattig  fei. 

9  28eg  2Bett,  meg  ©unb,  bir  geb  ia)  nid;t 
■SUtein  §er§ ;  nur,  3efu,  bir 

3ft  bie3  ©efdjjenfe  -mgeria;t, 
Sefyalt  e£  fiir  unb  fiir ! 


@tcr6-  unb  95egrri6ni^tiebcr* 

2M. :  "Monmouth." 
14  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7. 

I  -ftim  gute  9fa$t,  ifyr  Siebften  mein, 
8$  nuifc  nun  bon  eua)  fd)eiben ; 


3Jlein'  ganje  §offnung  ftefyt  atlein 
8n  3efu  Xob  unb  Seiben : 
£)a3  ift  mein  Xroft  in  meiner  9?otfy, 
SDajj  er  fiir  mid)  gefd)medt  ben  £ob, 
SDaburd)  er  mid)  erlofet. 

2  21$  fyer^geliebte  ©attin  mein, 
£af$  e3  bid)  ja  nid)t  franfen, 
SSeil  (55ott  mid)  bon  ber  ©eite  bein 
3n3  fiu)te  ©rab  lajjt  fcnfen ! 

3d)  merbe  nun  befreiet  fein 

Son  atlem  (Slenb,  ->Rotfy  unb  $ein, — 

3Jlein  3efu§  mirb  mid)  troften. 

3  5Rein  Sefu3  toi*fc  <™d)  troften  bi$, 
$)ein  ©atte  milt  er  merben  ; 

§alt  bid)  nur  an  it>m  feftiglid), 
■feeit  bu  fyier  lebft  auf  ©rben. 
SBalb  mirb  er  bid)  aud)  fyolen  fyeim, 
Sluf  ba^  mir  ba  beifammen  fein, 
2Bo  mir  un§  emig  freuen. 

4  %d)  afterliebfte  ^inber  mein, 
©ott  molt  aud)  eud)  begleiten ! 
@r  felbft  moE  euer  SSater  fein, 
SSeil  id)  bon  eud)  tfyu  fa)eiben  ! 
£af$t  3efu§  unb  fein  2Bort  atlein 
<&od)  eure§  2eben§  3^ia^tfd)nur  fein, 
©o  mirb  ber  §err  zud)  fegnen. 

5  2Beit  mia^  ber  §err  gefa^enlet  end), 
©rum  merbet  feine  ©lieber, 

Unb  lajst  eudj)  fitr)ren  in  fein  9itid), 

Qann  fefyen  mir  un§  mieber 

3n  tauter  greub  unb  §errtia;!eit, 

Son  (Smigfeit  ^u  ©roigfeit, 

3n  3efit  gt;rifto,  2(men. 


Ttel  :  "Old  Hundred." 
15  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  9hm  bringen  mir  ben  Seib  gur  9tufy, 
Unb  beden  itm  mit  @rbe  gu ; 

®en  Seib,  ber  naa^  be§  ©d)5bfer^3  ©d)Iujj 
3u  ©taub  unb  @rbc  merben  mu^. 

2  @r  bteibt  nia)t  immer  2Xfcf>  unb  ©taub, 
yiid)t  immer  ber  35ermefung  SRaub  ; 
@r  mirb,  menn  S^riftug  einft  erfa^eint^ 
Wlit  feiner  ©eele  neu  bereint. 


Xcutfdjer  5Hnl)ana,« 


3  $ier,  9Henfd\  Her  Icrne  traS  bu  bift  ; 
gem  bier  toad  unfev  £eben  ift. 

9?ad>  feorge,  Auvdn  unb  mana)et  Diotfy, 
tonmt  enbltqj  Itod)  julcttt  bet  Sob. 

4  Scbnell  fcbloinbct  unftt  Sebendjeit, 
Ruf'd  8tevben  folgt  bic  (Stariafett; 
SESie  hrit  bic  3eU  bier  angetoanbt, 
(So  folgt  bcr  Sotyn  aud  (Sotted  §anb. 

5  D  fiducr  SRenfd),  befinne  bid)  ! 

Sob,  (Stab  unb  Gutter  naben  fidS ; 
$n  OTetn  toad  bu  benfft  unb  tl;uft, 
Sebenfe,  baft  bu  fterben  imifjt. 

6  §ier,  loo  hnt  bet  ben  Gkabern  ftefm, 
Soli  Jeber  ui  bem  SBatet  flefyn: 
3d>  bitt,  o  ©ott,  butd;  (Sbrifti  23lut, 
■JKacb'S  einft  mit  meinem  Gnbe  gut! 

7  fiajj  aCe  Siinben  und  bereun, 

Sot  unfettn  ©ott  und  finblicb  fcf)eun ! 
2Bit  finb  fyier  immer  in  Gkfafyr: 
Dtefym  ^eber  feine  ©cele  ioafyr. 


6  ©em  leg  icr)  ab  bte  fajroere  £au, 
©crn  alien  (rrbentaub  ; 
3n  bit  nut  furt;  ia)  meinc  9iaft 
£)u  fd)dned  ©ottedlanb. 


2JM. :  "Varina." 
16  C.  M.     8,  6,  8,  6. 

1  (53  gibt  ein  uwnberfcfyoneS  Sanb, 
2Bo  reine  greube  rooljnt, 

2Bo  §aj$  unb  ftabcr  finb  oerbannt, 
2Seil  bort  bic  ^iebc  tbront. 

2  £)a  fcbleidit  fid;  and)  fcin  Summer  ein, 
ftcin  Unnuitb  nagi  bad  .fter^; 

£)ie  9tod)t  toeid)i  ftetd  be£  £id;te3  6d)ein, 
SDem  Tsubel  after  Sd;merj. 

B  2>ie  @ettUd)feii  bed  §ettn  burcbgliifyt 
$Da3  Wan^e  nafy  unb  fern ; 
CSin  eft 'get  Arublimy>inora,en  bliifyt, 
Unb  feievt  Bob  bem  .\Serrn. 

4  £er  ini'tbe  ^'ilr^er  gebet  ba, 
3n  dotted  9hn)e  ein; 

3m  eftigen  QaDe(uja$ 

$erftununt  ber  CSrben  ^ein. 

5  D  nnmberfd)5ned  Wotteolanb, 
X<6,  ftenn  etreid)  id)  bid^v 

SBMe  lang  bin  Up  ooti  bir  ocrbannt, 
2L*ie  lang  toerbirgft  bu  btcfy? 


2Rel.:  "Webb." 
17  7,6,7,6,7,0,7,6. 

1  SBebenfe,  SRenfd),  bad  (S*nbe, 
Sebenfe  beinen  Sob; 

Tcr  Sob  fommt  oft  bebenbe: 
SDer  fyeute  ftifd)  unb  rotfy 
$ann  morgen  unb  a,cidmunbe, 
§inrocg  geftorben  fein; 
£rum  bilbe  bir,  o  3iinber, 
(Tin  ttigltd)  <Sterbcn  ein  ! 

2  SBebenfe,  SWenfa),  bad  gnbe, 
SBcbcnfe  bad  ($etid)t ; 

©§  miiffen  alle  8tanbe 
58or  3efu§  Sngeftc^  : 
^cin  SKenfd;  ift  auegenommenr 
§icr  mup  ein  v\cber  bran, 
Unb   ^rb  ben  8o^n  befommen 
SRadbbem  er  bat  gctban. 

3  ^Bebenfe,  SRenfd),  bad  Gnbe, 
SDer  $8ffen  Slngft  unb  2eib, 
®a^  bid)  md)t  Satan  blenbe 
?0(it  feinet  (Sitelfcit ! 

§iet  ift  ein  tutted  ^teuen, 
4)ort  abcr  etoiglid) 
Gin  HSgKd)  ©a)metjendfd^telai 
^[d\  Silnbet !   biitc  bid), 

4  33cbenfc,  SJlenfd),  bein  Gnbe/ 
Sebenfe  |letd  bic  ;»eit, 
5Da|  bidj  \a  nia)td  abtoenbe 
Son  jenet  $ettlid)feit, 
3)amit  Oot  ©Otted  Ibrone 
2>ie  Scelc  nurb  bertofiegt: 
Tort  ift  bic  Sebendftonc 
T)en  ^roinnicn  beigeleat. 

5  fierT;   Icbrc  inidi  bcbenlcn 
SDcr  Reiten  lentc  3eit/ 
$afi  (td)  nad)  bir  ^u  Ien!cn 
SWetn  Mcr^e  fei  beveit : 

2a(  mid)  ben  ^ob  bctracbten, 

Unb  beinen  ^iid>lerftubl; 

8a|  nmb  aud)  nid)i  uerad;ten 

2)er  pollen  Jcucvpfu^l. 


$>eutfd)er  2Inf)an& 


§tlf,  ©ott,  baft  tcfy  in  geiten 
2tuf  mcinen  lettfen  £ag 
Wlit  SJujje  mid;  beretten, 
Unb  tdglid^  fterben  mag. 


3m  Xob  unb  »or  ©eridjte 
©tefy  mir,  o  3efu  DeV 
SDafe  ia)  im  §immelslid)te 
$u  tnofynen  mitrbig  fei! 
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2  D>  rote  roirb  id)  end;  umfaffen 
Unb  eud)  fyerjen  mit  SBegier ! 
■DSftuft  id)  eud)  em'  geit  toerlaffen, 
SBeld)e§  groar  betriibet  fyier, 
SBringtS  ein  £ag  bod)  roieber  etn, 
2Benn  mir  merben  felig  fein  ; 
(Sroig  mirb  fein'  SSlixf}  un3  reuen, 
£aufenb,  taufenb  Wlal  mefyr  freuen. 


I 

3  Reiner  garten  gugenb  3afyren 
Unb  dergnugte  £age  mein 
©inb  fo  fdjmelf  babtn  gefafyren, 
£)afe  man  memt,  e£  fonnt  nidit  fein  ; 
2Benn  man  iebt  olm  $lag  unb  -Dloify, 
§at  in  turner  geit  ^tx  tfob 
©$on  bie  ©eel  bom  2eib  getrennet, 
SDajs  man  mid;  im  ©arg  faum  fennet 


8 


^eutfcfjcr  3(nf)ang. 


4  SSeil  meirt  Jammer  ift  511  Gnbe, 
SKctn'  benliebfte  (i'ltcvn  irertb, 
Tantt  cv  None*  Vtebcvbanbe, 
©eib  nid>t  mebr  urn  midh  be) divert. 
SBriibcr,  2dnocitcvn,  babt  gut'  !Rad)t, 
Tenft  :  ©ott  bat  e3  100M  gcmad)t ; 
$but  (i'r  gtoat  eu't  §et|  bctriiben, 
£r;ut  (S*r  mid;  unb  au-b  bod;  liebert. 


SBon  bcr  8tc6c  ©ottc^ 

mi:  "Merrick." 

19  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 

1  34  witf  lieben  unb  mi(f>  iibert, 
9Daj$  idi  mcinem  Srauitgam 
9hm  in  allem  mag  gefallen, 
2BeIcr)er  an  be3  ^reujeeftamm 
§at  fein  Scben  fur  mid)  geben 
©an§  gcbulbig  al£  ein  Samm. 

2  34  toitf  lieben,  unb  mid)  iiben 
3m  ®tbzt  511  £ag  unb  9toaX 
&aji  nun  balbe,  atte3  SClte 

3n  mir  roerb  jum  ($rab  gebraa^t, 
Unb  bingegen  allermegen 
2d(e3  roerbe  neu  gemacfyt. 

3  34  toitt  lieben,  unb  mid)  iiben 
i>a$  id)  rein  unb  fyeilig  luerb, 
Unb  mem  &ben  fi'tbre  eben, 
2Bie  eS  ©ott  oon  mil  begefyrt ; 
3a,  im  2BanbcI,  2i)in\  unb  Qanbel 
6ei  unftraflia)  auf  ber  (Srb. 

4  34  tD^  lieben,  unb  mid)  iiben 
SRetne  game  Scben^eit, 

■Dacb  |u  fdutfen  unb  m  fcbmiicfen 
9)ht  bem  reincn  .v>od>^ctttlcib, 
3u  erfdicincn,  nut  ben  Weinen, 
2Iuf  oes  Cammed  .fiod^cttfreub. 


9)lonjcnlicb. 

2JM.  :  it  Arlington." 
20  C.  M.     H.  <;,  8,  6. 

1  9htn  ficb  bie  yia&ji  gcenbet  hat, 
JHc  jtnftemij  ^cvtbcilt, 
SEBadbl  Ktte*,  roafl  am  SIbcnb  fpat 
Su  fciner  iHul;'  gceilt. 


2  £au  Sanf,  0  3efu,  babe  £anf 
gitr  beine  £ieb'  unb  Srcu  ! 
§ilf,  baft  icb  btt  metn  Bebenlang 

Son  §erjen  banfbar  fci ! 

3  ©ebeitfe,  ©err,  aud^  bent  an  micfy, 
2In  biefem  gamjen  S£ag, 

Unb  roenbe  bon  mil  gnabtglid), 

2Ba£  bir  mi|u"allen  mag  ! 

4  @rr/or,  0  3efu/  mcine  33itt, 
SRratm  mcine  Seuftet  an, 

Unb  I  a  f ^  all  meine  ^rttt  unb  Scbritt 
©efyn  auf  ber  rednen  23afyn  ! 

5  ©ib  beinen  ©egen  biefen  £ag 

3u  meinem  SBerf  unb  £bat, 
SDamit  icb  frrblid)  fagcn  mag  : 
2Bor;l  bem,  ber  Jefum  bat ! 

6  2Bobl  bem,  ber  Sefum  bei  fid)  fltyrt, 
©d5»iie(jt  ibn  ins  §erj  binein  ; 

So  ift  fein  games  £bun  gejiert, 
Unb  er  !ann  felig  fein ! 


9l6cnblicbcr. 

mi:  "Ortonvile." 

21  CM.     8,  G,  8,  C. 

1  9hm  ftd)  bcr  £ag  gcenbet  r)at, 
Unb  feine  Sonn'  mchr  fd)eint, 
$lut)t  allcv  maS  ftd)  ab^cmatt't, 
Unb  ttm§  jubot  gemeint. 

2  £)er  bu  ben  ©d)Iaf  nidU  nbtbig  r)aft^ 
5Rein  (53ott,  bu  fctylummerfl  ni4t, 
^)ie  ginfternift  ift  bir  mubafU, 

SBeil  bu  bift  fclbft  bad  8i^t 

3  ©ebenfe,  .sVrr,  bodj  audj  an  mid^i 
3n  bicfcr  finftcrn  v)iad>t, 

Unb  fdnrnfe  mir  gcnabiglidt, 
SDcn  Sdnrm  bon  beinet  3Kad;t. 

4  2Bcnb  ab  beo  ©atan«  ^^iitbcrci, 
^urd1*  bcincr  (i'ngcl   3dmar, 

©0  bin  id>  allcv   2orgcn  fret, 
Unb  bringt  mir  md)t3  ©cfa^r, 

5  2)rauf  tbu'  id)  meine  SCugen  (ui, 

Unb  nblafc  tvphlid^  cin  ; 

9J?cin  ©ott  nnid^t  jct.U  in  metner  $Hu^ 

2Ber  toollte  traurig  fein? 


£cutfrfjer  Slnfjang, 


6  ©oil  btefe  yiafyt  bie  lefcte  fein 
3n  biefem  3ammert^a^ 

©o  fitfyr  micb  in  ben  §immel  etn, 
3ur  augermdblten  3a^- 

7  Unb  alfo  leb  unb  fterb  id)  bir, 
D  §err  ©ott  ^ebaotb  ! 

3m  £ob  unb  2eben  bilf  bu  mir, 
2iug  after  Slngft  unb '9fotfy. 


WUl:  "Hebron." 
22  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  2Id)  bleib  bet  ung,  gerr  3efu  Shrift, 
SBeit  eg  nun  2lbenb  toorben  ift ; 
2)ein  gottUd>  23ort  bag  belle  2i$t, 
2afj  jo  bet  ung  au§Iofc$en  nid;t. 

2  3n  biefer  Ie$t  betriibten  $&, 
Serleify  unS,  §err,  Seftanbigfeit, 
£)aj$  fair  betn  SBort  in  Gtnigfeit, 
SBeleben  red>t  in  btefer  geit. 

3  2)af$  loir  in  guter  fritter  Shu) 
$)ieg  geitlidj)  Sebcn  bringen  gu ; 
Unb  menu  bag  Seben  neiget  ftct}, 
Saft  ung  einfct)lafen  feliglid). 


(£ljrifttagy=8icber, 

2M.  :  "Arlington." 
23  C.  M.     8,  6,  8,  6. 

1  2luf,  ©eele,  auf  unb  faume  nicfyt ! 
(gg  brid)t  bag  2id)t  beroor ; 

$)er  28unberftern  gibt  bir  Seria^t, 
3)er  §elb  fei  bor  bem  Sbor. 

2  ©el)'  meg  aug  beincm  3>aterlanb, 
3u  fudjjen  folcben  §erm ; 

£aft  beine  Slugen  fein  geroanbt 
5luf  biefen  Morgenftern. 

3  ©ib  2t<f)t  auf  biefen  r)etlen  ©d;ettt, 
3)er  bir  aufgangen  ift ; 

@r  fitfyret  bid)  §um  $inbelein, 
2)ag  ^etfeet  3efug  Gtyrift. 

4  @r  ift  ber  §elb  aug  SDaoibg  Stamm, 
3)ic  tfyeure  Sarongblum, 

Unb  audj)  bag  mafyre  ©otteglamm, 
$graelg  $reig  unb  9tul)m. 


5  2)rum  r)ore,  merfe,  fei  bereit, 
93erla§  beg  33aterg  §aug, 

2)ie  g-reunbfd>aft,  beine  (Jigenfyeit, 
©el)  toon  bir  felbften  aug. 

6  Unb  madBe  bid)  bebenbe  auf, 
Sefreit  toon  alter  Saft ; 

^a  laft  nidj)t  ab  oon  beinem  Sauf, 
33ig  bu  bieg  £inblein  t)aft. 

7  $u,  bu  bift  felbft  bag  33etl)ler;em, 
£)ie  recite  £at>ibg  ©tabt ; 

2Benn  bu  bein  §er§e  macbft  bequem 
3u  folder  grofjen  ©nab. 

8  2) a  finbeft  bu  bag  Sebensbrob, 
2)ag  bio)  erlaben  famt, 

gitr  beiner  ©eelen  Jmngergnott) 
£)ag  atterbefte  Mann'. 


9M. :  "Wells." 
24  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  33om  §immel  t)odb  ba  fomm  id»  ^er, 
3d)  bring  eua^  §ei(  unb  ©nabenlefyr; 
$)er  guten  Se^r  bring  id;  fo  i)ielf 
©atoon  ia;  fingenb  fagen  n)iH. 

2  @ucb  ift  ein  Emblem  F)eut  gebor'n, 
3Son  einer  3un9frau  augerlor'n ; 
©in  ^inbelein  fo  jart  unb  fein, 
©oil  eure  greub  unb  SSonne  fein. 

3  @g  ift  ber  §err  (Ebrift,  unfer  ©ott, 
SDer  W\U  eua^  fitbr'n  aug  aller  9bt^; 
@r  h)itt  ber  §ei(anb  felber  fein,  — 
S5on  alien  ©iinben  macben  rein. 

4  Qx  bringt  eua^  atfe  ©cligfcit, 

2)ie  ©ott  ber  SSatcr  bat  bereit, 
£5afj  ibr  mit  ung  im  ioimmelreid^ 
<SoEt  leben  nun  unb  eunglia\ 

5  ^)e§  la^t  ung  alle  froblicb  fein, 
Unb  mit  ben  §irten  gebn  binein, 
3u  fe^en,  \va§>  ©ott  ^ai  beftfert, 
Unb  ung  mit  feinem  <Bor)n  Uere^rt. 

6  2)ag  x)at  alfo  gefallen  bir, 
SDie  2Sar)rt)ett  anjujeigen  mir, 

©o  trofte  felbft  bamit  metn  ©erj: 
@g  fommt  em  beff'reg  Seben. 
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$eutfd)ci:   21  it  ham). 


9?cujaljr£=8icb* 

mi  :  "Woodland." 
25  C.  M.    8,  6,  8,  6. 

1  £eui  fangel  an  bad  ncuc  3afo 

SOW  neuem  (v>nabcnfdein ; 
SBtt  loben  alio  unfetn  Wott, 
Unb  finaat  mdgemein. 

2  ©er/,  tine  ft<$  (Sotted  33aterf)urb 
©netget  citd>  aufd  ncu ; 

SHht  merfeti  feme  2Bunbergut, 
Unb  fputen  fetne  £rcu. 

3  SEBad  fua)et  bod)  ber  frommc  ©ott 
Turds  ®ute,  fo  er  tljut? 

Sid;,  met  und  bad  tcaSt  lefyren  toollt, 
Grroedte  getfl  unb  'Tliutr; ! 

4  Ter  GJetft  ber  fyrid)t  c3  beutlid)  au3, 
Gr  leitct  eud)  $ur  Sufi'  ! 

2Bir  biicten  un3  Don  ^erjen^grunb, 
Unb  fallen  tfym  gu  gufj. 

5  2Sofyl  cud),  menu  bicfe3  red)t  a,efd)ier)t 
Unb  geF?t  Don  §er§tn§a.runb  ; 

3a,  ja,  e3  febreiet  Seel  unb  ©eift, 
Unb  nicbt  altein  ber  9Jhmb. 

6  STfyut  ba§,  unb  baltet  briinfttg  an, 
23t$  ©ott  ge^olfen  fyat ; 

2Bir  fenfen  und  in  fetne  §ulb, 
Unb  ^offen  blo3  auf  ©nab. 

7  Ta<3  ift  genrifj  ber  redtc  -Keg, 
Ter  eucb  nicbt  ttftgen  fann  ; 
2Id>  gefu,  .,\etu,  feufoen  loir, 
jRttmtl  bu  bid)  unfor  an  ! 

B  Ton  hat  end  @Joti  gum  (£mabenftu$l 
Unb  SWittlet  bctgeftefft; 
Trum  nebmen  ;oir  ibn  millia,  anf, 
(ir  ift  bad  >>  e  i   ber  SBelt. 


SJpttl  ifctbcu  nub  StcrDcu  JJefu 
ttljrtfti. 

8WeC  :  •■  Happy  Zion." 

26  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 

i  ©ct;,c  bid,  mein  ©eift,  tin  toeing, 
Unb  bckbau  bied  SBunbet  gtojj, 
28te  bein  mow  unb  Sfyrenfdnig 

§angt  am  ilrcu^c  narft  unb  blofj ! 


©a)au  bte  £icbc,  btc  ibn  trtcbe 
3u  btr,  aud  bed  Satetd  ©doofj ! 

2  Db  bid>  Sofuo  liobt  Don  §er)cn, 
Jlannft  bu  bier  am  fttetue  feint : 
©d)au,  loio  alio  Mbllenfdmerjen 
Sinn  Bid  in  bio  ©cole  ge$n  ! 
glud  unb   2drcrtcn   v\bn  bebeden ; 
§5re  bod  foin  jtfaggetdn  ! 

3  ©cine  ©eel',  bon  GJott  oerlaffen, 
3 ft  betrubt  bid  in  bon  Tob, 

Unb  foin  8eib  banod  a,lcicbcrmaj$en 
Poller  SSunben,  Slut  unb  .Uoti; ; 
Slffc  Jttafte,  alle  ©afte, 
©inb  erfdbpft  in  bbdftcr  9iotf>. 

4  2)ied  ftnb  ntoinor  ©unben  Jyriidjte, 
2)te,  mein  §etlanb  !   angften  bid) ; 
Ticfcr  Seiben  fefctoer  Wemidte 
©ollt  5tmt  &bgtunb  briiden  mid) ; 
Tiefe  9cotben,  bie  bid)  tbbtcn, 
©ollt  id)  fitfylcn  cmicjlid). 

5  Tod),  bu  baft  fur  mid)  befteget 
©ihtbe,  5£ob  unb  .s>bllenmad)t  ; 
Tu  baft  dotted  :i(ocbt  betgnftget, 
©einen  2BiUen  ganj  ooUbvadt, 
Unb  mir  thtn  tut  bem  Ceben, 
2)urd)  bein  ©torbon  Sa^n  gema(^t 

6  2(d,  id  ©iinbonliuirm  bet  (ivben ! 
3efu,  ftirbft  bu  mir  gu  gut  ? 
©oil  bein  Jetnb  ovlbfot  ioorbou 
Turd  bein  eigen  §erjen§blut? 

gdj  muf^  fdiooiiion  unb  mid  boiuion 
Aitr  bied  unberbiente  (v'»ut. 

7  ©ooP  unb  Vobon,  Voib  unb  Cs)liober, 
©tbft  bu  alio  fiir  micb  bin  ; 

©ollt  iib  bit  nicbt  fdonton  loicber 
VlUoo,  n>ad  icb  bab  unb  bin  ! 
(\cb  bin  beine,  gan)  alloino, 
Tir  oorjdu-oib  icb  getj  unb   ©inn. 

8  Tir  mill  id,  burd  beine  ©nabe, 
©leiben  bid  in  5^ob  getteu  ; 

Stile  Voibon,  ©cbanb  unb  ©idabo, 
©ollon  micb  nicbt  madon  fdeu  ; 
Tomon   \h'illcn   ;u   orfiillon, 
S^einet  ©col c  2oeife  fei. 

9  Tran!  mit  boinom  8lul  mid  airmen, 
(5"v  ^orbridt  bet  ©iinboit  Mraft ; 


£>eutfrf)cr   Slnlinmv 
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@§  fann  balb  mein  §erj  erWarmen, 
Unb  ein  neneS  Seben  fd>afft. 
SIrf),  burd)fliege !   5(d;  burcbfitge 
2Jlic£  mit  biefem  Sebcnfaft! 

2ReL:  "Brown." 
27  C.  M.     8,  6,  8,  6. 

1  2Bie  bift  bit  mit  fo  innig  gut, 

DJZein  §oberpriefter  bit ! 

28ie  tbeu'r  unb  fraftig  ift  bein  Slut ! 

@§  fc^'t  m'tcf)  ftetg  in  dtufy. 

2  2Benn  mein  ©emiffen  $agen  will 
23or  meiner  Sitnbenfdmlb, 

(So  macfyt  bein  SBlut  mid)  Wieber  ftiE, 
<5e£t  mid)  bei  ©ott  in  §ulb. 

3  @§  gebet  bem  gebrangten  ©inn 
greimiitfyigfeit  §u  bir, 

£)ag  id)  in  bir  gufrteben  bin, 
2Bie  arm  id)  bin  in  mir. 

4  &ab  id)  geftraudjelt  bier  unb  ba, 
Unb  Witt  oer^agen  faft, 

©o  fpiir  icfy  bein  ^erfobnblut  nafy, 
£)a3  nimmt  mir  meine  Saft. 

5  ©o  fanftigt  meinen  tiefen  Sd)mer§ 
£)urd?  beine  33alfamsfraft ; 

@<S  ftiffet  mein  geftorteS  §er§, 
Unb  neuen  GHauben  fcfyafft. 

6  3^^  m^  in  bt'm  fcerfob/nenb  §er§, 
9Jcein  3eju,  tief  binein ; 

Sag  e§  in  alter  9cotf)  unb  ©dmter^ 
3Jiein  Scblog  unb  3"ffo$t  fein. 

7  $ommt  grog'  unb  fleine  Sitnber  bod), 
2)ie  ibr  miibfelig  feib  ! 

£)a§  liebenb  §er$  ftebt  offcn  nod?, 
2)a§  eud)  »on  Siinb  befreit. 


Sinlabiutg  an  btc  ^ngcnb* 

Tlel:  "Hebron." 
28  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  Sbr  jungen  §elben,  aufgewacfyt ! 
2)ie  gan§e  SSelt  mug  fein  oeradjt't; 
2)rum  eitt,  bag  ibr  in  turner  3e^ 
9Jcad)t  eure  Seelen  Wofyl  bereit. 

2  28a3  ift  bie  9Bclt  mit  attem  Styun  ! 
2)en  Sunb  gemad)t  mit  ©otte§  Sobn; 


SDa§  bleibt  ber  (Seel  in  Gwigfeit 
©in  3uc^erfute  Suft  unb  greub. 

3  %a  nimmermefyr  geliebt  bie  28elt, 
2}ielmefyr  fid)  gefu  jugefettt, 

©o  iiberfommt  man  ©laubensfraft, 
£)ag  man  ana)  balb  ifyr  2$un  beftraft. 

4  9cun  Weg  biemit,  bit  Gitelfeit ! 
@3  ift  mir  nun  §u  lieb  bie  3*i*/ 
2)ag  id)  fie  nicbt  mebr  fo  anWenb, 
Sag  id)  ben  9camen  (Sotted  fcbanb. 

6  3$  fyab  e3  nun  bei  mir  bebad)t, 
Unb  biefen  Scbhtg  gar  feft  gemacfyt, 
SDag  e3  mir  nur  fott  SefuS  fein, 
Unb  Wollt  mein  gletfd)  nicbt  ganj  barein. 

6  3ur  falfct)en  2Selt  unb  ibrem  £rug 
©pricbt  meine  Seel :    e§  ift  genug ! 
3u  lang  fyab  id)  bie  Sufi  geliebt, 
Unb  bamit  meinen  ©ott  betritbt. 


2Jtet. :  "Mt.  Vernon." 
29  8,  7,  8,  7. 

1  $inber,  (ernt  bie  Drbnung  faffen, 
2)ie  §um  felig  Werben  fi'tr/rt. 
£)em  mug  man  fid)  itberlaffen, 
3)er  bie  gan§e  9BcIt  regiert. 

2  §oret  auf  gu  Wiberftreben, 
(&tbt  eud)  eurem  §eilanb  bin, 
©o  gibt  er  eucb  ©eift  unb  2then, 
Unb  oeranbert  euren  Sinn. 

3  ©elber  fount  if)r  gar  nicbt§  maa^en, 
®enn  ibr  feib  jum  ©uten  tobt; 
3efu§  fi'tbrt  bie  Seetenfacben, 

@r  aUcin'^ilft  au3  ber  9loti). 

4  Sittet  i^n  urn  Wabre  9^eue ; 
SBittet  ibn  urn  ©lauben^fraft ; 
(So  gefdjnebt^,  bag  feine  ^Treue 
5Reue  §erjen  in  eucb  fdmfft. 

5  (Sucbt  Grfenntnig  eurer  Sitnben ; 
gorfcfyt  be§  bofen  §erjen§grunb ; 
Sernt  bie  ©rauel  in  euct;  finben ; 
SDa  ift  attc§  ungefunb. 

6  Unb  at§  folcbc  franfe  Siinber 
(Sucbt  ber  ©nabe  Sicf»t  unb  Spur; 
SSerbet  recbte  @lauben§!inber, 
3)enn  ber  ©laube  rettet  nur. 
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Xcutfdjcr    Rinnan  a.. 


7  ©lauben  bcifet  bie  G3nab  erfennen 
Tie  ben  Sunber  folia,  macbt ; 
Jefum  mcincn  $eilanb  nenncn, 
<£)er  and)  mir  ba£  $eil  gebradjt. 


Mel :  "NettletoiL" 

30  8,  7,  8,  7. 

1  $inber,  cilt  eud)  gu  befebren  ; 
2>efu3  ftebet  box  bcr  -2Tluir. 
(Seine  Stimme  Idjjt  er  boren: 
®ib,  metn  Sobn,  bein  §erje  mir. 

2  5#m  itttfct  *§r  ^a3  3air)0rt  geben, 
2)a  er  end}  fo  freunblid)  lodt ; 
SBafyrlicb,  [anger  mibcrftrcben 
Wad)t  cud)  enblid)  gan$  oerftocft. 

3  3ft  nicl;t  ba§  fcfyon  grofjer  Sdjabe, 
$)ajj  ibr  fo,  bie  Sngenbjeit, 

Dfnte  &ott  unb  feine  ©nabe 
3ugebrad)t  in  <Sicr)ert)ett  ? 

4  9Zun,  bie  il)r  nod)  tobt  in  Siinben 
Unb  entfernt  toon  3efu  fe^/ 

§ort,  ifyr  f'onnt  nod)  Gfttabe  finben- 
$ommet,  alleS  ift  bereit. 


5  $efu  §er$  ift  Oott  grbarmen 
3e£t  nocb  wie  e£  immer  mar; 
Sid),  er  rei&ct  pi  curt  xUrmen 
(Seine  beiben  £mnbe  bar ! 

6  $inbcr,  geBet  mir  bie  §er$en  ; 
Sacyt,  toaS  bab'  id*  end)  getban? 
(Sefyt  id)  fnd)e  tud)  mit  Sdnnei^cn: 
@urc  Wcttung  ftegi  mir  an. 

7  $inbcr,  fd)auet  meine  2$unben, 
3)ie  ifyr  mir  gcfaMagcn  fyabt! 
2)enfet,  toad  id)  hab  emofnnben, 
•Hkgen  eurer  sDtiffetfyat ! 

■Jhm  begefyr  id)  m$t3  jit  baben 
31 U  baft  eucr  .sSer*  mid>  Hebt, 
Unb  id)  geb  cud)  beff're  ($aben, 
21U  eud)  biefe  2BeIt  jc  gibt. 

9  gd)  toil!  alle  Sdnilb  oergeben, 
■JHeinen  Jrieben  fdumf  id^  end), 
$raft  unb  greubc,  £roft  unb  2tbzn, 
Unb  ein  cmig  §immelreid). 

lO^inber,  feib  boa;  nid)t  fo  trage  ! 
Sefyt  bod)  3efu  Sicbc  an  ! 
3Birb  babei  ba3  gcrg  nicbt  rcge. 
2Ba3  ift  benn,  bag  riifyren  fann? 
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ftomntt,  SBritbcr. 
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£)cutfdjev   Slnljntifl. 
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Chor. 


©cf)ort  finb  oiel  unf'rer  Sieben 

gm  ober'n  Ganaan ; 
©ie  fyaben  iibermunben 

Unb  rufyen  nun  fortan. 
2Bir  fyaben  nod)  $u  fampfen, 

SSie'S  un3  oerorbnet  tft ; 
2)o$  merben  mir  aud)  ftegen 

2Bie  fie  burd)  gefum  Gfyrift. 

(S^or. 


£)er  grofte  §err  unb  &onig 

®e|t  un3  boran  im  ©treit 
@r  fiifyrt  burcfy'3  $reu-$  ^ur  $rone, 

®urrf)  9^acf)t  §ur  §errlia)feit. 
D  lafj  un§  auf  3^n  M^ 

3Rit  SQBad&famfctt  unb  gre^'n 
$Bi3  mir  al§  Ueberminber 

3n  3ion  au$  eingefy'n. 

Gf)or» 
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SWcL:  "Marlow." 
C.  M.     8,  6,  3,  6. 

2Ber  mid  mit  un§  nad)  3^on  9efyn/ 
2Bo  Gfyriftu3  felbft  un3  meib't, 
2Bo  mir  urn  feinen  Sfyron  fyer  ftefyn 
3n  fyod^ft  oerfldrter  greub? 

28o  ber  sIftartt)rer  grof$e  3afyl 
3n  lauter  ^rangen  gefyn, 
Unb  bie  ^gropfyeten  aft§umal, 
Slucfy  bie  Sfyofteln  ftefyn. 

2Bo  mir  fo  manege  fdjone  <5a)aar 
2)ort  merben  treffen  an ; 
2Bo  fie  er^afylen  munberbar, 
2Ba3  ©ott  fur  fie  getfyan. 

H$  ©ott,  ma§  mirb  fur  greube  fein 
3n  jenem  Sanb  unb  Drt, 
3)a  mo  !ein  £ob,  nod?  ©cfymad^  noa)  $etn 
2Birb  tyerrfefyen  fort  unb  fort. 


5  2)ort  mirb  bie  Heine  3i°n3f$aar, 
3)ie  t)ier  ntcr)t  mar  erlannt, 
©ott  fur  fia;  felbften  ftetten  bar 
3n  ifyrem  SSaterlanb. 

6  2la)  ©ott !  mann  mirb  ba§  fro^e  3a^r 
£)od?  enblia)  bred)en  ein, 

Safe  3^on^  oielgeliebte  6$aar 
3m  Sriumpl)  giefyet  fyeim? 
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$Hienbmafjl. 

9JM. :  "Webb." 
7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6. 


1  2Bir  merfen  un3  banieber 
SSor  bir,  §err  gebaofy ! 
Unb  fingen  £)anfe§lieber, 
Unb  feiern  3efu  £°D  \ 
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$cutfrfjcr   Slitfjang. 


(5r  toat  in  feincm  2ebcn 
£er  Eugene  [fcetd  gctreu  ; 
D  gib,  bajj  unfer  Seben 
Dem  fcinen  abulia";  fei ! 

2  Ton  £ag  tun-  (ibrifti  Seiben, 
©eim  Icntcn  ;Hbenbmapl, 
Jnbtm  ct  mollte  fdunben 
Sud  biefetn  v\ammcrtbal, 
Mat  cr  bad  Srob  gebrocben, 
Unb  audgetfyeilt  ben  SBein, 
©efegnci  unb  getyrod;en : 
IDied  that  unb  benfet  mcin  ! 

3  @r  fyrad; :  nelmit  r;in  unb  effct, 
2)ied  ift  mcin  Seib  unb  Slut, 
£)amit  ibr  nicbt  oergeffet 

2Ba3  mcine  Siebe  tbut ; 
greiroillig  mill  id;  fterben 
2tm  &reu§,  jum  §eil  fiir  cud;  : 
2Ber  an  mid)  glaubt  foil  erben 
9Jcit  inir  bad  §immelreid;. 

4  2Tu§  Sotted  gJUmbe  gefyet 
2)a3  Goangelium  ; 

2Iuf  biefem  Gkunb  beftef;et 
2>a3  roabre  (Sbrtftcnttmm ; 
<Sott  fclbft  bat  e3  gelefyret, 
2)er  nicbt  betriigen  fann ; 
5Bor;l  bem  ber'3  gerne  floret, 
Unb  eg  nimmt  millig  an. 


9DW.  :  "Sessions." 
34  8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  2)cr  ftetfanb  rufet  mir  unb  bir : 
5Bcn  biirftet,  ber  fomm  E?er  ju  mir ! 
3d)  felbcr  bin  bie  ^eben^quell, 

3d;  labe  beine  burrc  Seel. 

2  2Icb,  fomm  unb  faufe  ofyne  ®elb, 
vJhub  2Jtilc$  unb  ©tin,  totC  bir'6  gcfcillt! 
9B3et  arm  unb  bitrftig,  unb   nid;tv>  l;at, 
$)cr  cjj'  unb  trinf'  umfonft  fid;  fatt. 

3  9um  ift  bie  fdumc  (SHtaben§€tt, 

&ie  Wnabcntafel  ift  bercit ; 

2Id;,  fomm  nur  balb  Ml  mir  mit  2)anf, 

Jdp  gcb  mid;  bir  jut  3oeio  unb  Xranf ! 

4  3$  mill,  id;  mitt,  id;  fouunc  jctyt 
3um  Otfnabcntifd;,  ber  mir  gcfcM, 


3u  Iabcn  mid)  an  3efu  33ruft, 
3u  baben  reinc  £immel*luft  ! 

5  ©anj  rein  ift  bieje  fymmeldgtuty, 
©ie  fdnucd't  bem  §men  fun  unb  gut. 
2(d>,  fud;t  unb  fduuedt,  toie  gut  er  ift. 
Unb  fomm  511  iluu  »er  burftig  ift. 

6  2afj  nimmer,  nimmer,  menial*  al\ 
SBleib  ©oti  getreu  bid  in  bad  Wrab ! 
3m  pummel  folgt  ber  grofce  Sobn, 
2)a3  §°d?5cit5flcib,  0ie  (vbrenfron. 


il>om  Jynfnuafdjcu. 

SDM.:  "Webb." 
35  7,  G,  7,  G,  7,  6,  7,  6. 

1  Son  §erjcn  tooK'n  loir  fingen 
2>n  grieb'  unb  (Sinigfeit, 

2Jttt  g-lcif}  unb  (S'rnfte  bringen 

3u  ber  Sollfommenbeit, 

©aft  h)it  G3ott  mbgen  g' fallen, 

SKo^u  er  und  mill  bon, 

$)a§  mcrft  ibr  g-rommen  allc, 

2af$t  eud;3  311  §erjen  B°$n« 

2  D  G5ott !   bu  moll  ft  und  geben, 
3ct}t  unb  ju  aller  <Stunb, 

3n  beincm  SEBort  Mi  leben, 
3u  fyalten  bcinen  $3unb  ; 
Jl^ollft  un§  oolltommen  macfyen, 
3n  5ric^  un^  (i'inigfeit, 
2)af3  bu  und  finbeft  roadmen, 
Unb  affejett  beteit. 

3  ©0  tbut  511  §mcn  faffen 
SDie  Sugenb  3cfu  (5brift, 
Sic  cr  ifyn  nidU  bat  laffen 
SDienen  ju  jcber  7s rift. 

(Sr  f pricfyt :    id)  bin  nid)i  fommen, 
2)af^  man  mir  biencn  foil, 
Sonbem  fiir  alle  Avommcn 
SRein  ficben  laffen  iooll. 

4  SDamit  tbut  er  an^etgen 
Temutb  unb  Sttebttgfett, 
J)aju  bie  gtofec  x'icbc, 
2)ie  er  beioeifen  tbat, 
SDa  cr  auf  CS'rb1  geloefen 
Dei  feinen  Jungcru  fd)on, 
^)ic  au|V   that  ibuen  loafcfjcn^ 
gcigt  ifyn'n  bie  £icbc  an. 


^cutfdjer   Slnfmng. 
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5  2Ufo  that  er  tyn'n  fagen : 
£a£t  eucb  311  ©erjcn  gobn, 
SBa3  icb  eucb  je$i  than  bahz, 
©otft  ibr  gum  5?orbilbban. 
2(lfo  fol'It  ibr'*  erfutlen, 
©inanber  Iteben  tbun, 

SDaS  ift  mem'3  Waters  ©itfen, 
ftein't  foil  ben  anbero  labn. 

6  D  ibr  geliebte  53riiber, 
Unb  Scbmeftern  atfgemein ! 
$ieroeil  roir  atfe  ©lieber 
3n  eiuem  Seibe  fein, 

©a  (afj  un3  trcu  bemeifen, 
(Sinanber  lieben  tbun, 
£)aburcb  totrb  ©ott  gepreifet 
$n  feinem  bocbften  ibron. 


36 


8tf)Ctbcncb, 
2ftel.  :  ••Brown." 
C.  Iff.     8,  6,  8,  6. 

1  9hm  fcbeiben  rair,  ibr  ^ergen^freunb 
33on  biefem  Drte  fort ; 

Db  fair  jmar  je£t  betriibet  fein, 
23ir  febn  un§  mieber  bort. 

2  21(f)  toadbet,  liebfte  Sriiber  mein, 
2tuf  atlem  eurem  SBcg  ! 

Safet  ©otte3  SBort  bie  ^icbtfcbnur  fein, 
2)a3  jeigt  ben  SebenSfteg. 

3  %bx  Sd?h>eftem  mein,  e§  gebt  nun  fort 
3um  eignen  &ampfpla$  bin  ; 

2) a  macbt  unb  betet  immerfort, 
@§  bringet  biet  ©eminn. 

4  9?un  lajjt  un3  atle  munter  fein 
3>n  unferm  *pilgerftanb, 

23i§  fair  jut  Dhtbe  gefyen  ein, 
3m  recbten  Satertanb  ! 


(£f)cftanbSHcb* 

2JM. :  "Hebron." 
37  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1  ©ott,  ber  bu  aHe§  mobl  bebacbt, 
3)ie  gute  Drbmmg  aucf)  gemadfyt, 


2>aft  in  ber  Gbe  gjcann  unb  2$eib, 
SSereinigt  fein,  ©in  e?fof<$,  (Tin  xreib. 

2  2Benb  ab  be§  SatanS  NDJiacbt  unb  Sift, 
211$  ber  ein  geinb  ber  (Stye  ift, 

£>aft  ber  unreine  ©eift  ja  nicbt 
23ei  ifmen  §an  unb  3an^  cxnrict^t ! 

3  §ilf,  baft  bon  ibnen  ftets  mit  gleift, 
gn  ibre§  &ngeft$te€  3dnueift, 

2>ie  tabuing  roerbe  Tortgefettf, 
Unb  bas  ©emiffen  nicbt  oerletjt ! 

4  ©ib,  baft  fie  oft  einmiitbiglicb, 
W\t  sBetert  lommen,  &err,  oor  bier), 
Unb  rufen  bicb  urn  Segett  an, 

2Iuf  ka$  ibr  ©er!  fei  toobl  getban! 

5  SSenn  fie  aucb  brucft  be*  £reuje§  Saft, 
So  Ia§  fie  benfen,  bafj  bu  baft 

gur  gulf  unb  2roft  burdt  beine  §anb, 
Selbft  eingefefcet  biefen  2tanb. 

6  2aft  biefe  Gbelente  nun, 

dlad)  folcbem  beinen  SBitfen  tbun, 
Unb  baben  ein1  ermitnfcbte  Gb', 
Dbn'  §erjeleib  unb  atte§  2Bc$. 

7  $a§  bitten  hrir,  o  3>ater,  btcf> ! 
SRegiere  fie  felbft  gncibiglicb, 
2)a&  fie  in  toabrer  §eilig!eit, 
3ubringen  ibre  Seben^eit. 


2?crfd)tct>cuc  IMebcr, 

38  SKel. :  "Bethany." 

1  9Kiber,  mein  ©ott  ju  ^Dir, 
^dber  ju  3)h ! 

9Senn  aucb  beS  ^rcuje^  2 aft 

Sieget  auf  mir, 
Qod)  toifl  icb  fingen  bier  : 
9?dber,  mein  ©oti,  gu  ^ir,  :,: 
5^dber  §u  3Hr  ! 

2  ©inlt  aud»  bie  Senne  bin, 
33in  icb  aflein, 

2egt  ficb  fein  miibe§  fyautyt 
§in  auf  ben  Stein  ; 
D,  baft  ein  £raum  micb  fiir)f 
9?dber,  mein  ©ctt  ju  2)ir, :,: 
?iaber  ju  ®ir  ! 
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£cutfd)er   Qlnrjnno,. 


3  3eiQ  *mr  bit  Stufen,  bie 
Jptmmelan  gebn  ; 

2aJ3  inid>  in  'Jlllcm  nur 
SDcine  §ulb  febn. 
33oten  jununten  mir  : 
Didber,  mein  ©ott,  $u  3)ir,  :,: 
Didfyer  511  2)ir! 

4  QDann  hrirb  nad^  SaMaf  unb  9?ad)t 
Stcbtbcll  eg  fein, 

Unb  mit  berjihtgtem  9JJutE? 
Salb  icf>  ben  Stein. 
So  F>i If t  aud)  £rubfal  mir, 
9uibcr,  metn  ©ott,  ju  S)tr,  :,: 
9?dl)er  ju  £>tr! 

5  Unb  tuenn  auf  Jyliigeln  einft 
Stuffa^rt  metn  ©eift, 

■Skit  iiberg  Sternenfyeer 
Slufmdrtg  fid)  retfjt, 
SDann  bleibt  bag  §odj)fte  mir : 
9idber,  mcin  ©ott,  ju  £)ir,  :,: 
9*dfyer  gu  £)ir  ! 


5  3^  iptmmel  bbret  biefen  23unb, 
Unb  tdglicb  trill  id^  ibn  crneu'n, 
23ig  in  bee  Sebcns  letter  Stunb 
3d)  micb  be^  fcl'gen  £agg  roerb  frctfn, 

(5bor. 
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2JM. :  "Oh  Happy  Day.1 


1  ©liicffel'ger  £ag,  ba  id)  erlor 

SDid),  3ef"m/  meinen  &ott  unb  £errn  ! 
2lUe  ioallt  mcin  £)er$  boll  greub'  embor, 
£)te  ©nab  ju  riifymen  nal;  unb  fern ! 
GI)or:  Sel'ger  3Tag,  fcl'ger  S£ag, 
2)a  3efu^  nii(f)  bon   Scbulb  frcifbrad;; 
Gr  Iet)rt  mid)  Sein  ©ebot  berftefy'n, 
Unb  frol)Itcr)  meineg  2£egeg  gefy'n. 

2  D  fel'gcg  33anb,  bag  mid)  bereint 
9Jiit  3&m,  oer  ^^3  Uebengmertl) ; 
£obfinge,  Seele,  biefem  greunb, 

$)er  nid)tg  alg  Stcb  unb  £ob  begefyrt ! 

Gfyor. 

3  -Jinn  ift  bag  grofte  2Ber!  gefdjefy'n  ; 
$>cr  .s>crr  ift  mcin,  id)    bin  beg  £errn ; 
(5r  |og  mid>,  baft  id>  fonnte  gefy'n, 

Gr  ricf  mid),  unb  id)  folgte  gem. 

Gfyor. 

4  9hm  nib,  mcin  lang  getfyeilteg  ftcrj, 
IHuf  biefem  Jelfeti  fannft  bu  rub'n  ; 
fticr  blctbc,  blcib  in  gfreub  unb  Scbmcrj, 
$)enu,  mag  bu  fud)teft,  I; aft  bu  nun. 

Gfjor. 


40    SRel  :  "Oh  How  Happy  are  They." 

1  D  rote  felig  finb  bic, 
Sdum  in  Jefu  allbie, 

£)ie  beg  Grbtbeilg  im  §immel  geroifi ! 
©eld)  ein  feliget  Stano, 

SDa  ^uerft  Gr  mid)  fanb, 

D  beg  §immelg  ©enufj,  rote  fo  fiijj  ! 

2  3<*r  ber  £roft,  ber  roar  metn, 
£)a  in  3efu  allcin 

SDie  33ergebung  bcr  Sitnben  id)  fanb  ; 
£)a  mein  §crj  an  Jbm  bing, 
SSelcbe  greub'  id)  embfing  ! 
D  mein  ©ott,  melcb  ein  feliger  ©tanb! 

3  3a/  ber  §immel  lr>ar  nab, 
5Rein  Grlbfer  tear  ba, 

Unb  bic  Gngel,  bic  Iobtcn  mit  mir ; 

Unb  id)  fie  I  Jbm  ju  Jyufj 

3u  ber  ^iebe  ©enuji, 

2)te  mcin  3cfu^  bemicfen  an  mir. 

4  Unb  ben  ganjen  ^ag  lang 
2Bar  mcin  Aicubcngcfang 

9Zur  Don  3^u'  ^cin  -^cilanb  bcr  2BeIt! 

3(d),  id>  vicf :  (St  licbt  mid), 

3)enn  @r  obfertc  Sid) 

2(n  bent  ^rcuj  fiir  bie  Siinben  bet  2Belt ! 

5  D  bcgciftcrtc  fytf, 
SBeld^c  bciligc  Jreub' 

SDura>  bad  93Iu*  bc§  Grlbfcrg  f*on  bier  ! 

33on  bem  §et(anb  beioobnt, 

33in  tc^  rcicblid^  bclobnt 

Unb  crfiillct  mit  gbttlidnu-  $\tx. 

6  D  ioie  trbftlid)  im  Sdmter^ 
3ft  bcr  ©taub',  bcr  mcin  §erj 

^on  ben  2dnilbcn  unb  Siinbut  befreit ! 

ffiaS  t*  Icb,  Icb  id^  ^')ctt 

3n  bcr  VKMlignng  fort, 

S3ig  ber  ©laubc  burd)  Qdjaucn  erfreut' 

mad)  bem  @nglijd)cn  toon  Gart  SScsle^,  f  1788. 


3>etttfd)er  Sln^ang, 
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41  3WcI. :  "  We'll  work  till  Jesus  comes." 

1  23ir  §ier/'n  naa)  bem  fcerfyeifi'nen  Sanb, 
©in  Sanb  fo  munberfa)bn, 

£)ie  ©tinbe  ift  bort  gang  oerbamrt, 
9ttan  fyort  b!os>  Sobgeton. 

G^or :  3a)  mart'  bi^  3efu§  lommt, 
3a;  toart'  bi§  3efu§  lommt, 
§4  toart'  &t§  3efu§  lommt, 
Unb  er  mid)  fyolet  fyeim. 

2  £ommt,  lajjt  un§  Slffe  §anb  in  §anb 
Wad)  biefem  Sanbe  jtefy'n, 


2)a3  33aterlanb  ift  e3  genannf 
£)ie  $inber  fommen  fyin. 

Gr,or. 

£)ort  ift  ber  §eilanb  gefug  GE;rift, 
SDer  gute  Sammerfyirt, 
2)er  einft  fiir  un§  geftorben  ift, 
Unb  \in$  annefymen  mirb. 

Gbor. 

@§  finb  fa) on  oiele  ^inber  bort, 
Unb  ©ng'lein  finb  auO)  ba, 
9Jttt  roela)en  mir  am  f  el' gen  Drt, 
©ingen  §al(elujafy. 

@fyor. 


42 


=*# 


©oit  ift  bic  8te6e. 

J* 


1.  ®ott   ift     bie    £ie     be,    tafitmid)  er  =  15  =  fen;©ott  ift     bie    2ie  =  be,  @r   iiebt  and)  micr). 

2.  (Sr  faub  =  tc    3e * fum,  ben  treu  -en  §ei  *  lanb  ;  @r  faub  *  te    3e  =  fitm  unb  nmdjt'  mid)  tog. 

3.  (Sr   tteft    mid)  lab  -  en  burd)«  SSort  ber  ©naben  ;  (Sr  liefj  mid)    la  =  ben  burd)  ©ei=neit  ©eift. 

4.  ®u  fyeitft,    o     ?ie  =  be,    all  -  mei=nen  3am  mer  ;  3)u  ftillft,  o    £ie  =  be,mein  tief  =  fte8  SSeh! 

5.  2)id)  mitt    id)    prei  =  fen,  bit    era'  =  ge  2ie  *  be ;  2)idj  rail!  id)    to  =  ben,  fo  tang    id)    bin. 
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43 


2M.  :  "Elkhart. 


1  Slug  ©naben  mirb  ber  9Jienfa)  gerea)t, 
2lu§  ©nab en  nur  aftein  ; 
$e§  9Jtenfa)en  £fyun  ift  biel  &u  fa)Iea)t,  44 
3Sor  ©ott  gerea)t  3a  fein. 


2Ser  ba3  ©efet}  nia)t  gan^  erfuEt, 
SBefte^t  nia)t  im  ©eria)t. 


2  ©erea)tigleit,  bie  broben  gilt, 
@rtoirbt  ber  ©iinber  nia)t; 


©in  reined  $tv%. 

S$Rt\. :  "  Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  Thee  to  own." 

1  ©d)enl  mir  ein  fanft,  §erbroa)ne§  §e^ 
2)a^  glaubig  fei  nnb  rein, 


18 


Xcutjdjet   3lnf)ang. 


2Iu*  bemutbstoctt  in  aHem  ©a)merj, 
©ebuQrig  Ian  mi*  fein. 

fSffox: 

2*aff  in  mir,  ©ott!  pi  bcinem  SDienft 
Crm  gen  bon  Sunben  frci, 
2)a3  vVfum  ganj  ;u  baben  uninfect, 
©tin  Ulut  jtctv  ruhlt  aufs  «Wcu'. 

2  (Sin  $et&,  etgeben  bit  attein, 
3tt$  meineS  §eUanb£  Ztbron; 
2)a  fteinet  foil  tegietenb  fein 
211$  Gbriftu*,  ©otte*  Sorm. 

G$ot, 

3  Gin  ©etj,  bag  fief)  nicbt  bon  bir  trennt 
3m  geben,  v3totH?  unb  £ob, 

Sonbern  in  beiner  Siebe  brennt, 
Gin  folates  fdjenf '  mir,  ©ott ! 

Gfyor. 


Tic  roafjrc  Religion* 

45  8,  7,  8,  7. 

1  SBcnn'd  bo*  aUe   2eelen  toujjten, 
3efu  !  ban  bu  freunbltcfr  bift, 
Unb  bet  3uftanb  mabrcr  Gbriften 
Unau*fvrc*licb  bcrrli*  tftl 

Qfyox:  D,  nrie  foftlicj  unb  roie  ebel, 
3ft  tic  mabrc  SRel'gion, 
Ja,  fie  ttoftei  mi*  im  geiben 

lino  fubrt  inicb  jut  .s>iiumcl*n>onn\ 

2  :Hib,  fie  nuirben  balb  mil  Aieuben 
xHu*  bet  SBeli  ©emeinfd)afi  gefyi, 
Unb  bei  Jefu  ©lut  unb  geiben 

geft  unb  unbemeglu-b  ftcbn! 

(S$Ot. 

3  $)cnn  e3  ift  tin  A-reubcnlebm, 
trine  ctronc   Seliajeit, 

SSenn  man  (s>ott  ift  c\an\  ergeben 
£>ier,  unb  bort  in  Gmiqteit. 

6$or. 


$>ater,  Iafe  bie  2Iua,en  bcin 
Ueber  meinem  23ette  fein. 

2  §ab'  i*  Unrcdu  benf  a,etban, 
8ieb'  Co,  licber  ©ott,  nicbt  an; 
Teine  ©nab'  unb  (ibrifti  s-8lut 
Wlatyt  \a  alien   2cbabcn  gut. 

3  2IUe,  bie  mir  finb  bettoanbt, 
©ott,  laf,  rub  n  in  beiner  .v>anb; 
2XUc  IKenicbcn,  gtojj  unb  flein, 
<SolIen  bir  befoblen  fein. 

4  Stranfen  >>cnen  fenbe  SRuty', 
Diaffe  SCugen  i*lieftc  ju  ; 

Safe  ben  3ttonb  am  >>immel  fte^'n 
Unb  bie  ftittc  2Belt  befeb'n. 


SDtfibc  bin  id),  fld)'  Vir  Wliy« 
46    WUX. :  M  I  mil  coming  to  the  cross." 

I    3Rube  bin  id>,  a,cb'  gut  "Hub', 
©cfylieftc  meine  Sugen  $u ; 


47  io's. 

1  greubcnOoH,  freubenooH  loatte  icb  fort, 
§m  ju  bem  Sanbe  bet  2elia.cn  oort  ; 
£anb  ber  ^erbeifatng,  h)ie  itcblicb  b i ft  bu, 
Gnb  meiner  $ilgetfa)aft,  felige  ')(ub\ 
Gfyore  ber  (Sngel  nut  frbbli*em  SRetm 
©ina,en  entgegen  nut,  bolcn  mi*  beim. 
gfteubenboQ  jiefy  to)  mein  $UgetfIeib  auS, 
greubenooll,  fteubenboO  eilenb  na*  @au3 ! 

2  ^nerjlicb  ©eliebte,  febon  bruben  i*  locijj, 
grofyli*  unb  felig  im  bimmliidnm  Sttetd 
©Uicfli*  bodenbet,  fie  jogen  botan, 
SEBatten  am  llfet,  au*  mi*  |ti  empfab'n. 
§bret !    Sic  (tngen  fo  fufj  in  mcin  Cbr, 
2Binfcn  mir  freunbli*  ui  ibnen  empm-. 
2Betfe  id^  winter  am  bii]unlil*cn   Sttanb, 

fteubenboO  jau^enb :  C  feliged  Sanb ! 

3  ©treefft   ^uf   o    4:0b    mi*    in' 3   bitfterc 

©tab, 

^onig    ber    2*recfen,    mi*    f*rcdt    nicbt 

bcin   2 tab  ! 
^cftiv,   ber   §elb,   bat   bie   vlVa*t   bir   (jc= 

raubt, 
©elig,  0  felig  ift,  toet  an  ibn  glaubt ! 
§eU    toitb    bcr    9Rotgen    ber    (rtoigfett 

gtau'n, 
.f^cll    h)itb    mcin    KugC    bie    Mnme    cinft 

fdMit'n  ; 
8*miegcnb  an   Jefu  ©tup  rube   id>  aud, 
greubenooll,  freubenooH,  felicj  p  §au^. 


$>cutfdjer   2lnf)ang. 
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48  2M. :  uLove  at  Home." 

1  S&onne  lad)elt  uberall, 
2Bo  bie  Siebe   toofmt ; 
gfreube  jaud^t  in  jebem  ©$aE, 
2Bo  bte  Siebe  ioofynt; 
S)a  tooljnt  bte  Sufriebentyeit, 
Stitf  toerfiijjenb  atleg  Setb, 
SBomte&otf  entfttcfyt  bte  3e^/ 
28o  bte  Stebe  toofynt. 
2Bonneoo(I  entfliefyt  bte  geit, 
2Bo  bte  Siebe  toofynt. 

9  3n  ber  §utte  tad)t  bte  2uft, 
2Bo  bte  Siebe  toofynt ; 
§aj$  unb  -ftetb  fitllt  nie  bte  $ruft, 
2Bo  bte  Stebe   too^nt; 
ling  umbtitfyt  ein  Dfafenfelb, 
OTac^t  ba§  §aug  jum  SBonne^elt 
Urtb  §um  ^arabieg  bte  2Belt, 
2Bo  bie  Siebe  toofynt. 
Unb  jum  s$arabteg  bte  2BeIt, 
2Bo  bte  Siebe  wofynt. 

3  greunblid)  ftrafylt  beg  §immelg  33Iau, 
2Bo  bte  Siebe  toofynt ; 
griebe  lacfyelt  auf  ber  2tu', 
2Bo  bte  Siebe  toofynt; 
hunter  raufd)t  beg  S3dcr)Ietrt§  £an$, 
&olber  flammt  ber  (Sonne  ©lan^, 
(Sngel  freuen  ftct)  mit  ung, 
2Bo  bte  Stebe  mofynt. 
ISngel  freuen  fid)  mtt  un§, 
2Bo  bie  Siebe  too^nt. 


49 


2JM. :  "  God  be  with  you. 


1  ©ott  mtt  eud),  Big  iutr  ung  uneberfefy'n: 
©etn  ©rbarmen,  (Seine  Ci5iite 

(Sua;  begleite,  md)  befyitte; 

©ott  mtt  end),  big  mtr  ung  roieberfefy'n! 

■JBieberfefy'n,  hneberfefy'n. 

Set,  bt§  fair  ung  mieberfefym ! 

23ieberfefy'n,  nrieberfefy'n, 

©ott  mtt  eu$,  bt^  nrir  ung  mieberfefy'n ! 

2  ©ott  mtt  end),  big  fair  ung  nueberfefy'n  • 
Sein  (Srfenntnifj,  (Seine  guile 

(Suren  £)urft  unb  ©unger  ftille ; 

©ott  mit  eud),  big  roir  ung  roieberfefy'n : 

3  ©ott  mtt  eud>,  big  fair  ung  roieberfefy'n : 
(Seine  Slftmacr/t,  Sein  $efd)irmen 
£rofte  end)  in  atten  Stiirmen ; 

©ott  mit  eucfy,  big  fair  ung  roieberfefy'n : 

4  ©ott  mit  zud),  big  rotr  ung  mieberfefy'n : 
(Seiner  -IRafye,  2id)t  unb  2Sonne 

©ei  im  SDunfeln  eure  Sonne ; 

©ott  mit  eua),  big  loir  ung  roieberfefy'n : 

%u%  bent  @nglijd)eiu 


Witt:  "Old  Hundred." 
50  L.  M.     8,  8,  8,  8. 

1     $retft  ©ott,  ber  alien  Segen  gtbt ! 
$reift  it)n  ifyr  9Jienfd)en,  bie  er  liebt! 
2#r  §immelgd)bre  alU  preift 
&en  $ater,  Sofyn  unb  fyeil'gen  ©eift.j 


SRcfltftm 


fix. 


Hi)  ©ott,  ein  mand)c3  ^eqeleib 9 

i\d)  bleib  bet  tin*,  .?crr  3eftt  £$rtft 22 

itui,  cede,  auf  unb  jaume  nid»t 23 

ftui  ©naben  mirb  ber  'iDienjd)  geredjt 43 

©ebenfe,  iKenfd),  ba3  ©nbe 17 

$)er  £err  uns  jegne  unb  bernit1 6 

2>er  £cilanb  rufet  mir  unb  bir 34 

£u  unbegretfttcb,  rjodpiteS  ©ut 12 

©3  gibt  ein  rounberjdjoneS  £anb 16 

greubenbott,  freubenooff  matte  id)  fort 47 

©cb,,  Seed  irijeb,  im  ©lauben  fort 7 

©lurfjd'ger  Sag,  ba  id)  crfor 39 

©ott,  ber  2)u  Mc§  moid  bebadjt 37 

©ctt  tfi  bie  Siebe,  lafet  mid)  erlbjen 42 

©ott  mtt  end),  bi§  mir  un§  roieberjeJb/n 49 

©ute  Watyt,  il)X  meine  Sieben 18 

&txx  3eju  K^rtft,  2Hd)  ^u  unS  roenb 2 

|*ut  janget  an  ba§  neue  %afyx 25 

%ti)  mitt  tteben,  unb  mid)  ftben 19 

3bj  jungen  £elbcn,  amgemadjt 28 

3^fu,  3cfu,  23runn  bc§  2cben§ 4 

£inbcr,  cilt  cud)  ^u  befebjen 30 

Rtnber,  lend  bie  Drbnung  faffen 20 

fcommt,  iJriiber,  fte^t  nidjt  ftiUe. ...  - 31 


Stein  ©ott,  ba§  &erg  id)  bringe  bir 13 

iViibc  bin  id;,  gctj  $ur  :Kul) 46 

Staler,  mcin  ©ott  ju  bir 38 

Run  bringen  tott  ben  8ei6  JttT  iftub, 15 

Run  Outt  Rad)t,  ibv  Biefrften  mein 14 

9htn  fid)  bie  Ouid)t  geenbet  b,at 20 

Run  fid)  ber  ^ ag  geenbet  bat 21 

Run  jdieiben  mir,  ib,r  f>crjenfreimb. , 36 

0  3eiu  Cfyvijti,  tott^tei  Cidit 3 

C  ("ott,  Tn  gtofjet  f)ert  ber  Bett 5 

D  ©ott  SBater,  mir  loben  Did) 1 

D  roie  fdig  [tub  bie 40 

^rcift  ©ott,  ber  alien  Scgen  gibt 50 

Dtiuge  rcd)t,  men  ©ottco  ©nabe 10 

2d)cnf  mir  ein  faitft  *erbrod)'nc§  ,!per$ 44 

Sefce  bid),  mein  ©eift,  ein  mentg 26 

25om  £>immd  b>d),  ba  tomm  id}  ber 24 

33on  £er5cn  roott'n  roir  jittgen 35 

Bat  mid)  auf  biefer  Bell  bettubt 8 

Bettn'l  bod)  allc  Seelen  ttmfjten 45 

Bet  mill  ut  it  into  nad)  ,3ion  Qe^n 32 

Bie  bift  bu  mtr  jo  innig  gut 27 

Bir  toetf en  unfl  boniebei 33 

Bit  jieb/n  nad)  bem  oerbeiiYnen  Sanb 41 

Bo  i)t  o c in,  mein  Betiatiaeu 1! 

i&onnc  latyclt  iiberaU. 48 


